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ANSWERING THE MAIL 

* This zine is published more or less quarterly, but there’s no schedule, no 
deadline. Please don’t be a nag unless you haven't heard from us in three 
months. 

* As you might imagine, we receive zines zines and more zines, many 
accompanied by delightfully chatty or bitchy letters. We're all volunteers, 
we're always swamped, and we're often up to a month behind just filling 
orders, so it’s unfortunate but unavoidable that the pile of “letters we should 
answer” just keeps getting taller and taller. The publisher of this zine has a 
full-time job and works on this zine in her spare time, as do most of the staff. 
In other words, be patient. 

* Requests that are highly unlikely to be honored include “please send me a 
letter when the issue with the review of my zine comes out” [sorry, there’s just 
no time and no budget for mailing notices; you'll know the review has 
appeared when you get orders mentioning a review in ZW: ARG] or “I sent you 
my zine two weeks ago, when will the review appear?” [as soon as possible, but 
" please allow at least a few months before trying to do a trace]. 

* We won't accept registered mail, certified mail, perfumed mail, anything 
with postage due, or any package that’s too big to fit in my backpack. 

¢ If mail is ever returned from our address, ZW: ARG may also be reached in 
care of any of our staff writers. 


THIS, THAT, AND THE OTHER THING: 

* Nope, our mailing list is not for rent, not for sale, not for swap. Don’t bother 
asking. 

* We print our review of your zine with the expectation that readers will send 
you money so they can experience first-hand your incredible artistic gifts. If 
they're interested enough to trust you with cash, please show readers some 
respect and send them your god damned zine. We all love your charming free- 
spiritedness and lovable disorganization, but keep a record of incoming orders 
and honor them! Miscreants will be pilloried on these pages in upcoming 
issues. 

* Anything in Zine World without a byline (this sentence, for example) was 
written by your humble editor. 


MEMO TO MORONS: 

* There are always unsigned notes floating around the office - “the price isn’t 
in the zine, but it’s $2,” or “the address in the zine is outdated, should be...” — 
but we don’t know what zines these notes are from. Please staple important 
notes to your zine’s back cover, or at least put your name and address on the 
note! 

* If your zine is published anonymously or pseudonymously, we'll never 
intentionally blow your cover - but why take chances? Please don’t reveal your 
secret identity when writing to ZW: ARG. 


REGARDING CHECKS AND MONEY ORDERS 

Sorry, we can’t take checks. Zine World is not a business, and like most 
non-mainstream publications, we don’t have a bank account. We cannot afford 
to pay exorbitant fees for bounced checks. Most of the publications reviewed in 
Zine World have similar policies — transactions for underground materials are 
almost always conducted with cash. Please send well-wrapped American cash, 
stamps, IRCs, or money orders with “pay to the order of ” left blank. 


WHAT'S A ZINE? 

Zines are publications done for the love of doing them, not to make a profit 
or a living. Most zines are photocopied. Some are printed offset like a 
magazine, but with a print run of hundreds or possibly thousands instead of 
hundreds of thousands or more. In a zine, you might find typos, misspelled 
words, improper grammar, and brilliant or radical or just plain honest ideas 
that simply aren’t allowed in Time, Newsweek, or People Magazine. 

Zines are different from e-zines, which are “zines” published on the 
internet, via personal web pages or email lists. More and more, both “zines” 
and “e-zines” are used to describe these electronic publications. We review 
both types of publications, but there are significant differences between the 
two genres, and we choose to retain the distinction. When ZW: ARG says 
“zine,” we mean something on paper. 


COPYRIGHTS AND OTHER LEGAL SHIT: 

¢ All writing and artwork in ZW: ARG © 2002 by the individual contributors. 
Publications with no paid employees may reprint any portions they like - 
permission granted, no need to ask — provided the author or artist is given 
credit, including his/her address, and sent a copy. Publications with any paid 
staff are expected to abide by standard copyright restrictions, which simply 
means, ask first. 

* Zine World accepts no responsibility for anything whatsoever. We try our 
darndest, but listed addresses may be mistaken, publications ordered may 
never come, and you might cut your finger while opening an envelope. Live life 
at your own peril. We review any and all kinds of material, including things 
which may be utterly abhorrent to you (or us). Publishing a review does not 
imply that ZW: ARG or any member of our staff endorses the ideas and/or 
ideals contained in any publication. That would be silly. 


WHOLESALE & DISTRIBUTION: 

* We welcome wholesale inquiries from better bookstores, zine stores, and 
mail-orders. Just write and ask. Fair warning, however: Zine World is not 
available on consignment - we have to pay the printer and postage, so we 
expect stores to pay us up front. 

¢ This magazine is not available through any major distributor and never will 
be. We're basically opposed to theft, especially when we're the ones being 
stolen from. 


“Thus, in a middle course between these heights and depths, they drifted through life rather than lived, the prey of 
aimless days and sterile memories, like wandering shadows that could have acquired substance only by consenting to 
root themselves in the solid earth of their distress.” — Albert Camus, The Plague 
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ABOUT ZINE WORLD 

If you are not fully satisfied with Zine World, tough shit. Subscribing, buying an ad, 
enclosing a nice letter, or giving our zine a good review in your zine does not entitle you to a good 
review, and hurt feelings do not entitle you to a refund. We don’t do refunds. 

Zine World is published by an all-volunteer staff. The people who put this zine together work 
hard for no pay. If you believe in what we're doing, show us your support. Your donations of 
cash/stamps or volunteering your time will help us continue publishing this zine in a timely 
fashion. 

If you'd like to write or illustrate for ZW: ARG, we'd love to have you — just get in touch. To 
audition as a reviewer, send us five reviews in our format and style. If you’ve got what it takes, 
we'll get back to you pronto. 


Michael, PO Box 69012 
Pleasant Ridge MI 48069 


email mmjackman@hotmail.com 


Kidnapping Hlysteria 
Gives Authorities Leverage 


THE BUSINESS OF JOURNALISM is freighted with 
dangerous contradictions and inconsistencies. Ostensibly 
an objective and aggressive source for news of the events of 
the day, news organizations cultivate an exclusive cartel of 
sources, are beholden to the interests of advertisers, are 
subject to vicious flack attacks by powerful interests, 
employ a class of glad-handing and well-groomed 
sycophants trained at assembly-line academies, and are 
primarily interested in turning a profit. A good number of 
media critics have picked over these faults with all the 
diligence the subjects merit. Your news editor, however, 
wonders if there isn’t something else about our 
contemporary mainstream journalism that might not be 
discussed a bit more, namely: a preoccupation with 
exceptional events. 

From day one in any media class, the prospective 
reporter is told that a story about a dog biting a man isn’t 
news; but a story about a man biting a dog is, Journalists 
are taught to give more attention to exceptions than to 
rules. In this manner, they offer the public a dangerously 
distorted picture of the general environment. When a 
credulous public is bombarded with such coverage, the 
populace becomes more worried about what might happen 
than what likely will happen. 

A devoted viewer of nightly news broadcasts, terrified of 
crime, might lock his doors while driving through a poor 
neighborhood, unaware that he is statistically in more 
danger in his motor vehicle than walking safely on the 
sidewalk. A shielded suburbanite who takes sensational 
stories of drug-crazed muggers to heart may never go into 
the city, unmindful of the fact that he is more likely to 
meet with homicide at the hands of somebody he knows 
well. Similarly, many news junkies live in daily terror of 
the ultimate exception: foreigners who would harm us for 
the advancement of their political agenda. Never mind 
that we are more likely to die in a car accident, at work, or 
even in our own homes. Never mind that the industrial 
pollution in our neighborhoods poses a greater threat to 
our health and life. The exception is simply so outstanding 
that we have to be subjected to years of newscasts on the 
topic and interminable dark speculation about what might 
happen next, even if the total chance of it happening in 
Your Town, USA, is almost nil. 

One recent example of journalism’s preoccupation with 
the exceptional is the summer blitz of stories on the 


SEE HYSTERIA, next page 
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kidnapping of children. For the viewer of televised news stories and the 
reader of mainstream newspapers, it appears that there had been a 
sudden epidemic of young people being kidnapped and killed by 
strangers, a situation that demands tough and immediate action. With 
all due respect to bereaved parents, however, the facts simply do not 
bear out this perception. 

According to the Federal Bureau of Investigation, stranger 
kidnapping, where the child and kidnapper do not know each other, has 
steadily declined over the last three years, from 143 in 1999 to 106 in 
2000 and to 93 in 2001, with preliminary figures for much of 2002 
showing 62 such cases. And not all these kidnappings result in 
fatalities. The U. S. Department of Education estimates that about 60% 
of children in such cases are recovered alive, which suggests that 
stranger kidnapping resulted in the deaths of about 85 children in 1999, 
64 in 2000, and 56 in 2001. 

Comparing these figures with statistics from the National Safe Kids 
Campaign, we find that even in the relatively risky year of 1999, 
children under age 14 were more likely to be killed from a fall (41% 
more likely), a bicycle-related crash (103%), a pedestrian-related 
accident (762%), an obstructed airway (812%), an accidental drowning 
(990%), a motor vehicle crash (1,881%), or an unintentional injury in the 
home (2,605%). Statistics from the U.S. Consumer Product Safety 
Commission show that, on average, a child in 1999 was 35% more likely 
to drown in a bathtub, bucket, toilet, hot tub, or spa than be killed by a 
stranger kidnapper. 

According to Barry Glassner, a sociology professor at the University of 
Southern California, “It’s hard to imagine any serious danger to children 
that is less likely than kidnapping by a stranger... If parents are going 
to worry about anything, this is not what it should be. We've had 
several unfortunate events, but they do not add up to a trend.” 

So, why then, if seasoned observers, or even casual researchers, realize 
that the actual risk is out of proportion to the fear, has stranger 
kidnapping become such a hot topic? Taking a dispassionate look means 
asking who has enough pull to prod the media into another frenetic 
goose chase, asking who stands to benefit from this hysteria, and asking 
who helps formulate the solutions that will be offered to the “problem.” 
Looking through our files here at the news office, we come to the 
conclusion that government, law enforcement, and the surveillance 
industry will profit most from all this hullabaloo. 

The fact is, children furnish a compelling emotional lever among 
parents and the public. As in the hysteria surrounding the past few 
years’ highly publicized school shootings, officials are aware that a 
terrified public is eager to agree to new controls, new rules, and more 
and more protection. 

Where an adult may reject the idea of giving law enforcement his 
photograph, his DNA sample, or his fingerprints, a frightened parent 

might be willing to make that decision for a son or daughter. 
~ Tf this sounds far-fetched and paranoid, it’s all spelled out in black- 
and-white in government publications. Take the U.S. Department of 
Education, which, through its No Child Left Behind web site, is 
releasing inflammatory information about children being kidnapped, as 
evidenced by this excerpt: 


Each year, more that 58,000 children in the United 
States are abducted by non-family members, often in 
connection with another crime. More than 200,000 
children are abducted by family members who are seeking 
to interfere with a parent's custodial rights. Although the 
vast majority of children - at least 98% -- return from 
these abductions, too many children do not. In the most 
dangerous type of abduction — stranger kidnapping — fully 
40% of children are killed. 


This is quite a departure from the picture portrayed by the edrlier 
FBI statistics. Through an-almost lawyerly distortion of the facts, this 
paragraph paints a disturbing — and disturbingly inaccurate — picture of 


{4} 


what goes on in this country. Though the indulgent reader would likely 
agree that one dead child is “too many,” the screaming statistics of this 
copy don’t spell out the true toll: eighty-five kids in the relatively high 
year of 1999. 

After giving no hint of how slim the risk of child fatality really is, what 
advice does this government release offer to concerned parents? Parents 
are urged to take “color photographs of your child every six months,” 
“keep copies of your child’s fingerprints,” “keep a sample of your child’s 
DNA,” and “immediately report your child missing to your local law 
enforcement agency.” Most disturbingly, the primer also suggests that 
parents “ask the law enforcement agency to enter your child into the 
National Crime Information Center (NCIC) Missing Persons File.” The 
NCIC is the FBI’s own database, used by 650,000 federal, state, and 
local agencies in everything from traffic stops to flagging suspected 
terrorists. Information that few parents would likely give up voluntarily 
on themselves they are asked to give up on their children, all without 
the slightest thought for their children’s future privacy and without any 
promises at all that the information will only be used for locating their 
child and then deleted. 

The purveyors of protection are poised to reap a boon harvest in such 
an environment. The National Center for Missing and Exploited 
Children in Alexandria, Va., has reported a doubling of calls from scared 
parents since the media saturation began, and is now preparing to offer 
a “digital identification package” that can be stored on disk and have its 
data whisked off to cops in only the time it takes for a parent to get 
jittery. For years, companies have been trying to persuade parents to 
buy kits to fingerprint their children in rather awkward radio spots on 
the East Coast. Now, the surveillance industry is ready to start 
marketing a lightweight GPS transceiver that can be fastened to kids 
and send messages if a child travels beyond certain boundaries. If such 
paranoia were to go a bit further, perhaps surveillance marketers would 
try to sell the public on implanted chips, as they already are doing for 
pets. 

Most depressing of all, perhaps, is that children are tomorrow's adults, 
and as today’s youths are more surveilled, more controlled, and more 
monitored, so will future adults be less surprised by intrusive security, 
surveillance, and monitoring than today’s grown-ups. 

Childhood is often the only time in life when we are relatively free 
from dreary responsibilities and able to experience at least some small 
freedoms. Although, as youngsters, many decisions are made for us, we 
at least have the freedom to roam childhood’s alleys and explore our 
world on our own with open eyes. It is an unnecessary and unforgivable 
harm that a generation of children will be monitored, watched, or kept 
indoors all in the name of saving a few score lives a year. -Michael 


Obiturary 

BYRON WHITE, the former Supreme Court Justice who 
authored the landmark Hazlewood School District v. Kuhlmeier 
decision, died April 15, 2002, at age 84. : 

The 1988 case granted more authority for school officials to 
censor student publications. In the ruling, the court said that 
school-sponsored publications that are not considered public 
forums could he censored where school officials demonstrated a 
reasonable educational justification and where their censorship was 
viewpoint neutral. 

During his tenure on the court, White generally opposed 
expanding free-speech and free-press rights. —Jerianne 
SOURCE: Student Press Law Center 


Colorado Court upholds 
book buyers’ right to privacy 


IN A LANDMARK DECISION, the Colorado Supreme Court reaffirmed 
a bookbuyer’s right to privacy in April when it refused law enforcement 
attempts to pry into the sales records of the Tattered Cover bookstore. 
Two years ago a drug taskforce served a warrant on the independent 
Denver bookstore, seeking to obtain sales records on two books on drug 
manufacturing. They hoped the records would prove the books’ owner, 


tying him/her to a methamphetamine lab they had raided. (See Zine 


World #14.) 

Although the issue had come before other courts, this was the first 
such decision issued by a state supreme court and could set precedent 
throughout the country. 

The court established stringent guidelines in its unanimous ruling 
regarding government pursuit of customer purchase records: To obtain a 
search warrant for such records, law enforcement must prove in a pre- 
seizure adversarial hearing that the compelling need for such a warrant 
will “outweigh the harm likely caused to constitutional interests by 
execution of the search. ... When conducting the balancing test, the 
court may consider whether there are reasonable alternative methods of 
meeting the government's asserted need.” 

Although attorneys for the police argued they had no other way to 
verifying who owned the books and that determining the suspect's 
ownership would, in essence, place him/her “at the scene of the crime,” 
the court disagreed that all avenues were pursued. 

Additionally, the court said that the city’s desire to use the books’ 
ownership to connect the suspect to the crime — ie, if the suspect bought 
the “how to” books, he/she must have operated the lab — would “likely 
have chilling effects cn the willingness of the general public to purchase 
books about controversial topics.” The general public has a 
constitutional right to purchase books anonymously, without 
government interference, the court said. 

Tattered Cover’s owner Joyce Meskis testified to the court she had 
received more than 100 letters from customers supporting her position, 
and that if book records were made available to investigative 
authorities, “customers would not feel at ease perusing, buying, or 
reading a wide variety of books.” 

In the numerous articles written about the case, it was left unclear 
whether the ruling had any bearing on provisions of the USA PATRIOT 
Act, signed into law months before the court’s decision. The act gave FBI 
authority to subpoena library and bookstore records during terrorist 
investigations. —Jerianne 


SOURCES: Associated Press, 
Mountain News 


Evil Corporate Rich-Kraft | 


FOR 13 YEARS, underground comic artist Stuart Helm used the 
nickname King VelVeeda. He affixed it as his signature to most of the 
artwork he created. Three years ago he took the name online with his 
websites, www.cheesygraphics.com and www.courtofporn.com. 

Perhaps you've noticed that his nickname bears a resemblance to 
Velveeta, the trademarked processed cheese loaf produced by Kraft 
Foods, Last year someone at Kraft finally caught the similarity - and 
apparently the execs at Kraft didn’t like the association. 

A Kraft attorney called Helm, ‘suggesting’ he drop the nickname. 
Helm refused. Kraft’s response? To file suit against the King in federal 
court for trademark dilution and infringement, seeking to block him 


Colorado Bar Association, Rocky 


from using the name and asking for unspecified monetary compensation 
for the damages he has caused them. 

Kraft claims that the King’s heavy use of the word “VelVeeda” on his 
websites is confusing for Kraft’s customers — being good, wholesome 
family folks who wouldn’t want to land at Helm’s website by mistake, a 
website described by Kraft as “adult-oriented, sexually explicit, 
offensive, and/or vulgar. ... distasteful ... unsavory and unwholesome.” 
Kraft claims that Helm’s use of “VelVeeda,” especially in conjunction 
with cheesy adjectives, creates a “negative and harmful association” and 
tarnishes its trademark of Velveeta. Kraft alleges it “has been or is 
likely to be substantially injured in its business, including diminished 
good will and reputation.” 

Helm is doing his best to fight back, briefly representing himself until 
he could get pro bono counsel through the Comic Book Legal Defense 
Fund. In preparing for the case, Helm quickly discovered, among other 
infringers, an 80s cover band in Pennsylvania called Velveeta, who said 
they've never been contacted by Kraft about their name — leading to the 
natural assumption that Kraft has gone after Helm because of the 
content of his website. 

Helm said he has never been contacted by even one person who 
confusingly associated his nickname with the cheese loaf made by Kraft. 
In his response to the court, Helm also challenges Kraft’s labeling of his 
website as “unwholesome,” and points the label back at Kraft, for its 
business associates and affiliates — including Phillip Morris, Inc.: 
“Surely Kraft’s close, actual, and real association with Phillip Morris has 
tarnished (Kraft’s) image far beyond any hypothetical, and ultimately 
fabricated allegation that (Helm’s) website has done so ever could.” As 
proof, he offers the boycott currently levied against Kraft by The 
General Board of Church and Society of The United Methodist Church 
for “spreading tobacco addiction internationally.” 

Unfortunately, King VelVeeda lost the first battle, in which Kraft 


gained a preliminary injunction, forcing Helm to stop using the 
nickname on his website or in any commercial context. This involved 
removing the moniker from more than 200 individual web pages (in text 
and jpeg formats), removing it from all metatags, and taking several 
comics and pieces of artwork off the market. 

Most zinesters and artists who use trademark-similar names, either 
as nicknames or as the name of their zines, can get away with doing so, 
as long as they keep it under the radar. In the rare scenario, they might 
receive a cease & desist order, or a judgment refusing their right to 
continue using the name. That Helm might have to pay untold amounts 
for his ‘misdeed’ is scary. 

“If Kraft prevails, the precedent could be damaging not only to comic 
book creators poking fun at corporate culture, but to musicians, 
filmmakers, and other artists making use of puns or homonyms of 
corporate marks,” said Louise Nemschoff, CBLDF board member. 

A trial date has not been set. Jerianne 


SOURCES: www.CBLDF.org, www.cheesygraphics.com, Chicago Reader 


What you can do: 

1. Boycott Kraft and tell them why. To express your 
displeasure over Kraft’s stomping on Helm’s First Amendment 
rights, call Kraft’s comment line, 1-800-323-0768; visit the 
comments page, www.kraftapps.com/contact_us; or write to Kraft 
Foods Inc., Consumer Resource and Information Center, 1 Kraft 
Court, Glenview IL 60025. 

2. Contribute to Helm’s legal defense fund: CBLDF, PO Box 
693, Northampton MA 01061, 800-99-CBLDF, www.cbldf.org. Or 
purchase items from Helm’s website, www.cheesygraphics.com, 
the proceeds of which help Helm’s fight. 

3. Tell Helm you support him. Positive words can help. Stu 
Helm, 1573 N. Milwaukee Ave., PMB #488, Chicago IL 60622, 
kraftsucks@cheesygraphics.com. 


FBI: What are you reading? 


THANKS TO A PROVISION in the USA PATRIOT Act, the FBI could 
be looking into your reading habits — and you might never |-now about 
it. 

The act, passed last fall in response to September 11, increased 
government investigators’ access to communications and certain private 
records and expanded permitted electronic surveillance in investigations 


Vice President Dick Cheney says: 


“The good Lord didn’t see fit to put oil and gas only 
where there are democratic regimes friendly to the 
United States ... but we go where the business is.” 


... and bomb the competition out of business! 
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into suspected terrorist activity. Section 215 of the act allows the FBI to 
subpoena bookstore sales records and library circulation records, The 
FBI neither has to prove evidence of criminal activity nor that the 
suspect is actually involved in terrorist activity — just express suspicion. 
Search warrants are approved in a secret court. The law also includes a 
gag order, meaning that bookstores and libraries are forbidden to tell 
anyone (including the patron/customer under suspicion) if the FBI has 
sought records or if any records were seized. 

The only limit is that the investigation cannot be entirely based on 
activities protected by the First Amendment. Of course, we can trust the 
infallible FBI not to abuse such a powerful privilege; surely the 
government would never use it to investigate protestors, political 
dissenters, or activists critical of government activities. Right. 

Among others, the ACLU has its doubts. “There is widespread public 
concern about the scope of the new surveillance powers and the 
possibility that the government is abusing them,” said Jameel Jaffer, an 
ACLU attorney. 

As of September, the Justice Department refused to say how many 
times it had used the powers granted by the provision, nor how many 
records had been seized, claiming the information to be confidential. 
Justice officials said it would release some information only to the 
House Intelligence Committee - which neither has requested the 
information nor is responsible for overseeing the implementation of the 
USA PATRIOT Act. 

In response, the ACLU, the Electronic Privacy Information Center, 
and the American Booksellers Foundation for Free Expression jointly 
filed a Freedom of Information Act request for some hard numbers. 
Specifically, they want to know the number of times the government has 
directed libraries and bookstores to produce records, how many times 
the FBI has investigated US citizens or permanent legal residents on 
the basis of activities protected by the First Amendment and statistics 
on other use of surveillance powers granted by the act. 

In addition to concerns over the necessity of these new powers and 
whether they are being used appropriately, these organizations and 
others, including the American Library Association, are also concerned 
about the chilling effect on bookstore customers and library patrons: if 
the FBI can investigate what a person is reading, that person may self- 
censor, 

In November, the Justice Department reached an agreement with the 
ACLU that it would list by January 15 which documents it would 
release and which it would keep confidential because of security 
concerns. The ACLU could challenge any of the withheld documents. 

As we've said before, the sacrifice of liberty is never worth promises of 
greater security — promises that are empty, at best. Jerianne 


SOURCES: ACLU, Library Journal, San Francisco Chronicle, The 
Washington Times 


Students win! 


IN A RARE VICTORY, students at Ashland High School in Ashland, 
Ma., received approval to distribute their underground newspaper, The 
Real Deal, at the school — in spite of the principal's efforts. 

When student editors distributed the first issue of the paper at school 


- last December, principal Shelley Marcus Cohen pulled Jon Rosenblum 


out of class and forbid him from handing it out during school hours. 
Rosenblum wrote in the second issue of The Real Deal that Cohen also 
had ordered him to collect the already distributed copies, a claim Cohen 
denied. 

Regardless, Rosenblum took the issue to Superintendent Richard 
Hoffman, who ruled the paper could be distributed at school, as long as 
it wasn’t produced on school premises, its distribution does not “disrupt 


the educational process” and does not cause disruptions because of 
inappropriate content such as “obscene material, material that is 
defamatory against specific persons, or material that reveals personal 
information about a student or faculty member.” —Jerianne 


SOURCES: The Real Deal, Student Press Law Center 


Texas gives adult-oriented comics the shaft 


THE COMIC BOOK LEGAL DEFENSE FUND continues to fight 
against the “display of obscenity” conviction of a Dallas, Texas, comic 
retailer for selling an adult-oriented comic book to an adult, After the 
denial of two appeals by state courts, the CBLDF has decided to appeal 
the case directly to the US Supreme Court. ; 

Jesus Castillo, manager of Keith’s Comics, was convicted in August 
2000 and sentenced to 180 days in jail, a year’s probation, and a $4,000 
fine for selling Demon Beast Invasion #2, a manga comic. (See Zine 
World #14.) 

In the original trial, the jury rejected expert testimony from Scott 
McCloud and Susan Napier and disregarded the store’s careful handling 
of adult materials (shelving them in a segregated section of the store 
and requiring proof of age before selling adult material), Defense 
attorneys say the judge failed to instruct the jury about the “Miller test” 
for obscenity, which requires the material to have no redeeming literary, 
artistic, or scientific value to be declared obscene. 

Instead, the jury embraced arguments by the prosecution, such as: 
“The medium that this obscenity is placed in is done so in an appealing 
manner to children, ... Comic books, traditionally what we think of, are 
for kids. This is a store directly across from an elementary school and it 
is put in a medium, in a forum, to directly appeal to kids.” —Jerianne 


SOURCES: Comic Book Legal Defense Fund, icv2.com 


ATTENTION SNITCHES, VIGILANTES, AND RACISTS! 
VOLUNTEER NOW FOR GOVERNMENT SERVICE! 


The Innocent Have Nothing to Fear 


IN ATTORNEY GENERAL JOHN ASHCROFT’S AMERICA - and quite 
at odds with the nation’s founding charter — suspected “terrorists” can 
be jailed indefinitely without charges and without access to an attorney. 
Homes may be searched, persons surveilled, reading habits scrutinized, 
political meetings infiltrated, computer records seized, and receipts 
inspected — all without the suspect’s knowledge. Farewell to the Fourth 
Amendment of the US Constitution which states plainly: “The right of 
the people to be secure in their persons, houses, papers, and effects, 
against unreasonable searches and seizures, shall not be violated...” In 
place of this Constitutional guarantee, Ashcroft’s Orwellian Department 
of Justice continues to openly consolidate power. ; 

With each gain, the Justice Department cinches the dragnet a little 
tighter around American life. In one of the latest assaults on cherished 
Constitutional ideals, Ashcroft proposes organizing a network of citizen 
informants from the nation’s transportation and shipping industries. 
This army of snitches, operating through a proposed “Terrorism 
Information and Prevention System” or TIPS, would systematically 
report “suspicious” activity by calling a hotline number. 

Ashcroft hasn’t volunteered specific criteria for what exactly 
constitutes suspicious activity, but Teamsters President James Hoffa 
has pledged his support to the program anyway, offering the help of the 
entire truck driving membership. “We have 500,000 truck drivers on the 
road at any one time,” Hoffa said, “and these people can be the eyes and 
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ears of the homeland security office.” (The teamsters, by the way, also 
pull dues from 250,000 workers for United Parcel Service, the nation’s 
largest package carrier.) 

Thrilled to be a citizen spy, Todd Spencer, an executive at a Missouri- 
based truck drivers association, promises to report truckers who “simply 
don’t look like truckers.” One wonders, do Arabic people look like 
truckers? A recent Gallup poll found 44 percent of Americans had “less 
trust” in Arabs living in the US than they did before the Sept. 11 
attacks. Is Mr. Spencer among them? What’s to keep this man from 
determining suspicion based on skin color or ethnicity? 

Nothing, says Rep. Jim McDermott, D-Washington. 

Angrily, McDermott charges that the Justice Department’s “approach 
seems to be, let's round everybody up and sort out the details later... I 
don’t think the threat is the least bit vague for anybody of color or 
people of the Muslim faith, and I consider John Ashcroft the most 
dangerous man in America.” 

Sen. Patrick Leahy, D-Vermont, likened TIPS to the FBI’s 60’s-era 
ghetto informant program, which paid the neighbors of suspected 
political protestors to spy on them. “It was a very, very sorry time in our 
history,” Leahy said. Ashcroft, for his part, chides post-Watergate 
restrictions on domestic surveillance. “To those who scare peace-loving 
people with phantoms of lost liberty,” Ashcroft warns, “my message is 
this: Your tactics only aid terrorists, for they erode our national unity 
and diminish our resolve.” 

Notably, certain groups initially targeted by the Justice Department 
to supply informants - including the US Postal Service and utility 
companies — have refused to participate in the program. Jason 
Alderman, a Pacific Gas & Electric spokesman, claimed some utility 
customers would seriously injure workers perceived to be police 
informants. “A lot of customers have a lot of issues,” Alderman said. 
“Our folks are in harm’s way on a daily basis on a good day. Doing 
anything that raises the chances of being harmed is unconscionable.” 

The Washington Times, along with several other major newspapers, 
pointed out that the Justice Department’s original pool of potential spies 
had daily rout 2s that “allow them access to private homes.” When 
accusations surfaced that the Justice Department was interested in 
using these workers to conduct warrantless searches, the language 
describing the program was changed. References to occupations that 
provide regular access to private property were deleted, and new 
passages were added that insisted the Department of Justice is only 
interested in what people are doing in public spaces. 

Congress continues to debate the TIPS program, but the fate of TIPS 
may not be in their hands. The program might be implemented by the 
President’s executive order, or it’s possible, according to Salon magazine, 
that private business may step in to manage the program. In August, 
Salon reported that the Department of Justice was forwarding TIPS 
callers to the Fox-owned “America’s Most Wanted” TV program, even 
while denying that the program existed at all. Once found out, TIPS 
informants were shunted to the privately run National White Collar 
Crime Center, an outfit that provides “support services” to law 
enforcement. Either way, Ashcroft’s move toward privatizing the TIPS 
program conveniently circumvents government accountability for 
investigations based on spurious, malicious, vague, petty, or insane 
information, and places the program in the hands of corporate interests 
seeking material gain from handling these tips. Without any provisions 
for public accountability or oversight, this dirty plan can only get dirtier. 
— Susan 


SOURCES: American Civil Liberties Union, Atlanta Journal- 
Constitution, The Christian Science Monitor, MotherJones.com, 
Oakland Tribune, Salon.com, Seattle Post-Intelligencer, St. Petersburg 
Times, World Socialist Web Site, www.citizencorps.gov, The Washington 
Post, The Washington Times 
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ght to edit your letters for 
st to make you look dumb. Write to: Zine World, PO Box 330156, 


x ; 


Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156 or jerianne@undergroundpress.org. 


I’ve just finished reading ARG #15. A 
great issue, with interesting articles (loved 
the Zine Hall of Fame!) and many many 
zines I think I’m going to order — way too 
many, given my lack of time to read all 
that stuff. ... 

The main reason for this letter, 
though, is my reaction to a review I read in 
ARG. I’m talking about Inverse, a zine 
Jerianne and Ben reviewed on page 54. 
I’ve never read this zine, so it may just be 
a piece of shit (even though I must confess 
like the idea behind the poem Ben 
describes). What I don’t like is the way you 
two have trashed it. First of all, visual 
poetry (from your review I guess that’s 
what the zine is about) is a well- 
established genre, with a long tradition, 
particularly in Latin America. The visual 
elements, or the unusual placement of 
letters and words are not used, as Ben 
says, “to spice up his verse.” On the 
contrary, they are a structural element of 
this kind of poetry. This said, to dismiss 
something just because you don’t like that 
particular genre or you don’t understand it 
is not the right way to review it, and it’s 
very unfair toward the author. It sounds 
like those art critics, back in the ‘80s, who 
used to write about Cubism: “This guy 
Picasso is a strange fella who thinks that 
painting the eyes on the back of people’s 
heads is very cool. I don’t.” 

I guess the basic problem is the same I 
mentioned in another letter, i.e. people 
who review stuff they don’t really like or 
are not interested in. I’m not a big poetry 
fan, and I understand that writing good, 
engaging poetry is very difficult, but I’ve 
noticed that more often than not the 
reviews of poetry zines and chapbooks 
open with lines like “Oh no, another poetry 
zine!” It goes without saying that the zine 
in question is bound to be bludgeoned to 
death. Maybe many of them deserve the 
treatment, but there should be a way to 
avoid that kind of approach, like asking 
the reviewers to list what they absolutely 
don’t want to read. This way we could 
avoid reading again and again sentences 


like “I’m not really into this, but...” or “I 
don’t know what the hell it is, but...” 
As for the rest, A+ and thanks for the 
invaluable job all of you at ARG are doing. 
—Gianni Simone, Kairan 
3-3-23 Nagatsuta, Midori-Ku, 
Yokohama-shi, 226-0027 Kanagawa-ken, 
Japan 


As I mentioned in my review, I 
actually studied poetry in college. I’ve read 
a lot of it, am a fan of some, and at least 
have a good critical understanding of what 
makes a good poem, even if it’s in a style 
I'm not a particular fan of. And even 
within the style of visual poetry, from 
what I recall, this poetry was weak. It 
reminds me of people who look at an 
abstract painting and get huffy saying, 
“This is art? I could do that.” It looks easy 
enough, based on the result, right? I 
disagree with that notion - I don’t think 
just anyone can create a good abstract 
painting. Nor can just anyone create a 
good visual poem. 

As for your broader 
complaint/suggestion: There is validity in 
what you say, I'll admit, However, I don’t 
think any system for assigning reviews 
would be perfect, and I think the system 
we employ is better than the one you 
suggest (assigning according to genre 
preference), because it allows for more 
diversity of opinion. (What if no one 
wanted to review the poetry zines?) It 
keeps our reviews — and our reviewers — 
from getting stagnant and insular, Thanks 
for the criticism, but I doubt we'll change 
our practice of random assignments. 

—Jerianne 


It must be a trip moving from the 
“city” to Murfreesboro! I went through a 
culture shock, too! I grew up in LA, but 
lived in the East Bay for 5-6 years before I 
moved out here. How I ended up in Ark. is 
a parent thing. Family out here, etc. I miss 
the hook and record stores intensely... 
Take care and plant a garden! 
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—Don Small 
Witter, AR 


I’ve never read [Zine World] until I got 
#16 & it’s pretty good, although whoever 
writes the disclaimers & fine print should 
loosen up. It sucks when people screw up 
check “paid to” & whatnot. But hell! I 
guess it’s aggravating to put out a zine for 
“readers” when they fail to read that 
stuff... 
—Chris, Recluse Zine & Knucklehead 
distro 
PO Box 09558, Columbus OH 43209 


Fortunately, I’ve undergone a couple 
of remarkable experiences as of late and 
am bursting with topical info for 
www.undergroundpress.org, A Reader's 
Guide to the Underground Press. Please 
inform Susan that I’m delighted to have 
the opportunity to contribute. If you have 
any standard contractual releases, 
deadline information or anything of that 
nature, please e-mail them to me as an 
attachment and I'll sign/ return prior to 
any submissions. 

—Marc V. Mulay , via email 
Dana Point CA 


It’s my understanding that Susan has 
already contacted you regarding our 
practices for considering submissions, She 
does not have internet access, so if you 
wish to submit something for 
consideration, you need to mail her a hard 
copy. 

We do not require contractual releases 
— there is no payment involved (other than 
a free copy of whatever issue you submit 
to) and you retain the copyright. And to be 
clear, you would not be submitting writing 
for our website, 
www.undergroundpress.org-werarely . 
post the content of our zine to the site; the 
site is intended as an information vehicle 
only, ‘ 

It seems to me from you 
communications, both to me and from 
what Susan has shared, that you're not 


very familiar with what zines are or what 
the purpose of our zine is. If you're just 
looking for someplace new to have your 
work printed, I would encourage you to 
familiarize yourself more with our 
audience — zine publishers and readers. 
You might even want to seek out a copy of 
our zine to see what we're all about. (If you 
are a zine reader, I apologize for the 
misperception on my part.) 

If you are still interested, you are 
welcome to write to Susan. You're also 
welcome to email me with any questions 
you have, 

—Jerianne 


~Smile~ I must say, you do have me 
thoroughly confused! The central subject is 
“WWW ‘Zines,” yet the person to whom 
you've directed me sends postcards and 
“has no internet access,” (in a 
sophisticated college town, circa 20027!) 
Further, I’ve included links to five of my 
previously published ‘zine articles, yet you 
and Susan Boren conclude that perhaps 
I'm not “very familiar with what ‘zines 
are,” Although my tone here may come 
across in an unpleasant &/or 
confrontational matter, please do no not 
misinterpret me - it’s just that I find your 
communications thoroughly perplexing! 

Lastly, I forwarded a thought 
provoking contemporary dialogue on a 
general interest subject (“On Western 
Manhood, Early 21st Century”) yet these 
questions of me and assumptions of yours 
loom large. It’s almost as though we're not 
both writing to each other in the English 
language. The telephone seems to remain 
perfectly secure as an instrument of long 
distance communication. 

—Marc Mulay 


To clarify: There is a difference 
between zines and e-zines. Zine World: A 
Reader's Guide to the Underground Press, 
is a print zine that happens to have a 
website promoting said zine. spark-online 
is an e-zine, E-zines and print zines are 
completely different things. In the world of 
zines, there are in fact many people who 
do not have Internet access at home. My 
columns editor, Susan Boren, is one of 
those people, and I respect her choice. I do 
appreciate your interest in submitting a 
column for us, but I am perplexed as to 
why, if you are interested, you do not want 
to follow our preferred manner of handling 
submissions: Namely, if you wish to 
submit something for consideration, you 
need to mail (or fax) a hard copy to 
Susan. Let me cut to the chase and ask; Do 


you have a specific column you would like 
to contribute to Zine World or are you just 
fishing for another outlet to publish your 
work? If you do have something relevant to 
our zine that you specifically want us to 
publish, I ask again: please send a hard 
copy of it to Susan, If it is accepted, it will 
be published in our print zine, not on our 
website, 

—Jerianne 


Thank you for the clarification. You’re 
right! re: “zines vs. e-zines.” I refer to the 
former as magazines, around since the 
19th century. The latter are a relatively 
new phenomenon and I’ve presumed all 
along that that’s what we’ve been 
attempting to discuss here. No wonder 
we've miscommunicated! Further, I see 
that you’re in business, charging a fee to 
subscribers. What then do you propose 
paying writers for content? 

As to your question: “Do you have a 
specific column you would like to 
contribute to Zine World or are you just 
fishing for another outlet to publish your 
work?” I honestly wonder — what could 
possibly be the difference between these 
two?! If you have a particular subject and 
general average length of an article in 
mind, as well as the means and 
willingness to compensate me for work 
submitted and published, I'll be happy to 
forward it by fax to Susan for 
consideration. 

Please give me your thoughts on these 
matters. Thank you. 

—Marc Mulay 


This is what I thought you wanted: 

“Tf you've published something, and 
you're wondering how to get the word out 
to potential readers, please consider 
sending it to us. We're interested in almost 
anything that isn’t corporate-controlled 
crap.” 

Source: A Reader’s Guide to the 
Underground Press, 
www.undergroundpress.org 

1.) Yes, I’ve published several such 
things 

2.) Yes, I’m wondering how to get the 
word out to potential readers 

3.) Yes, in exchange for honest 
financial consideration (if published by 
you), I’m happy to submit published or 
new work to A Reader's Guide to the 
Underground Press. 

—Marc Mulay 


Re: Something for Nothing: Zine 
World: A Reader’s Guide to the 
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Underground Press 

“#16 now available: $4 US, $5 
Canada/Mexico, $6 world” ...yet writers; 
“contributors” paid nothing... 

“Jerianne”: 

To give way to others’ demands and to 
put your own needs in second place — that 
is noble and beautiful and romantic. The 
very stuff of love and parenthood, but you 
and I are not lovers, nor are we family. 
You are attempting to transact business, 
hiding your last name, hiding behind 
someone who sends postcards from a 
distant PO box with little hearts in her 
signature, No telephones. To give 
something away is to declare it without 
value. Even the wise parent has a 
responsibility to make certain that the 
persons for whom one labors without 
expectation of compensation are worthy of 
her/his self-sacrifice. 

I can only purge myself of wickedness. 
That within others is thier job. [sic] The 
point? Seeing it first. If you can’t see it in 
others, you can’t see it in yourself — and 
far more importantly, if you can’t see it in 
yourself, you won't see it in others. Then 
you become a victim. 

Sadly, your exploitive behavior 
contributes to the misery of the human 
condition. Evil? It’s what happens when 
“good people” look the other way. How 
large or how small the deed or attempt is 
irrelevant. As you sow, you reap. There are 
only consequences. Because others do it on 
a far grander scale doesn’t justify even the 
smallest attempt at imitation. 

You may exploit and fool many, but 
denial is a mirror. There are no secrets, 
nothing is free and the price you'll pay 
over time will always exceed the benefit 
you sought through deception. 

—Marc Mulay 
cc: Susan Boren 

bec: HUGE 


Allow me to go through your three 
recent emails point by point. 

e Regardless of what you refer to them 
as, independently produced, small 
circulation publications such as Zine 
World are zines, not magazines. 
Magazines are assuredly something quite 
different: mass-marketed publications 
with glossy pages and color photos, often 
produced by companies or corporations, As 
I’ve already explained, and is evident to 
most anyone, e-zines are different from 
zines, primarily for the fact that they exist 
only in electronic form (often as a website), 
If you had taken just a few minutes to 
read our website, you would have surely 


realized that we are a zine, a print 
publication, and would have saved yourself 
this confusion and me this annoyance. 

For example, on our introductory 
page, you'll see: “Walk into virtually any 
corporate-owned bookstore in America, 
and you won't find anything on any shelf 
that wasn’t designed, mass-produced, 
ordered, delivered, and stocked primarily 
for the purpose of making a profit. At its 
best, the underground press is the opposite 
of that.” “We're passionate about the 
underground press, ... A Reader’s Guide to 
the Underground Press is written, edited, 
published, and mailed out by an all- 
volunteer staff who believe free speech is 
for everyone, not just for giant 
corporations, Nobody here gets paid: we do 
it because we love it.” “What are zines and 
how do I get them? Pronounced ‘zeens,’ 
zines are one of the staples of the 
underground press.” (This has a link to a 
full explanation of what zines are, and how 
they differ from e-zines, noting that “zines” 
exist on paper.) 

T assumed you had heard of us from 
somewhere and were either familiar with 
us or had at least looked over our website. 
Perhaps that was my faulty assumption. 
However, your recent email shows me you 
have at least looked it over once. 

It is customary — as well as common 
sense — for any good freelance writer to 
familiarize him/herself with a publication 
before querying it or sending submissions, 
(Only a fool would send an essay on the 
Joys of cake baking to an auto repair 
magazine.) Hopefully you’ve learned 
something from this experience, 

« It is true, we do charge a fee to 
subscribers, Our zine is a product, 
available for purchase in a consumer 
marketplace. We charge for our 
publication because there are costs _ 
associated with its production: namely, the 
cost of photocopying and postage to mail it 
to our readers. Charging a nominal fee to 
recoup costs is standard practice in the 
world of zines, as is paying contributors 
only with a copy of the zine and/or free ad 
space. The money we charge barely covers 
production costs; any excess is poured 
directly back into the zine (to pay for free 
copies to staff, contributors, and media; 
the website; additional postage for zine- 
related correspondence, etc.). We do not 
make a profit. If neither I nor my staff 
receive any monetary compensation for the 
numerous hours we devote to this 
publication, I certainly am not going to 
Pony up to pay an uninvolved contributor 
to print his column, 


Again, I point you to information 
readily available at our website — it says 
right there on the front page “A Reader’s 
Guide to the Underground Press is __ 
written, edited, published, and mailed out 
by an all-volunteer staff who believe free 
speech is for everyone, not just for giant 
corporations, Nobody here gets paid; we do 
it because we love it.” I also reference my 
prior email to you, dated 2/16/02, in which 
I plainly said: “there is no payment 
involved (other than a free copy of 
whatever issue you submit to),” 

If our compensation (a free copy) is 
insufficient in your eyes, feel free to 
withhold your genius from us. If you 
disagree with this common zine practice, 
such is your right, 

¢ Regarding your question of “what 
could possibly be the difference between” 
having a specific column you want to 
submit to Zine World or your being on a 
fishing expedition, certainly there is a 
difference between the two. The first 
implies that you are familiar with our 
publication and our audience and targeted 
us specifically because the column you 
seek to publish relates to our readers and 
fits with our normal content. The second 
suggests that you have little or no 
familiarity with us or that you have no 
specific piece of writing that you wish for 
us to publish - only that you saw 
somewhere that we were seeking 
contributions and you desired another 
outlet to publish your writings. It is 
painfully obvious to me which of these two 
categories you fit into. 

¢ As for: “If you have a particular 
subject and general average length ofan 
article in mind, as well as the means and 
willingness to compensate me for work 
submitted and published, I'll be happy to 
forward it by fax to Susan for 
consideration,” 

Please, don’t bother, 

¢ Regarding the quote you referenced 
from our website (‘If you’ve published 
something, and you’re wondering how to 
get the word out to potential readers, 
please consider sending it to us, We’re 
interested in almost anything that isn’t 
corporate-controlled crap.”) and your 
responses: As you should have easily 
derived from the context from which this 
statement was quoted, this statement 
refers to publications, i.e. zines, In several 
places above this statement, we speak of 
the underground press, of zines, books, 
comics, newsletters, etc., and our 
reviewing of those publications, The 
statement itself contains a link (“sending 
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it to us”), which discusses the types of 
material we review, and how to submit 
that material to us, (You will note there is 
a sentence at the bottom of this page 
which says “To submit a non-commercial 
website or ezine for review, just email (us) 
the URL.” However, this won't be helpful 
to you either, because we are dropping our 
ezine review section.) : 

This is not what you were doing — 
submitting a publication, or even a 
website, for us to evaluate and write a 
review of. 

There are ways within the context of 
our zine that you could “get the word out” 
about your writings, separate from reviews 
— such as placing a free classified ad with 
us, Again, this is referenced on the first 
page, just above the statement you quoted, 

¢ What matter is it of yours if I 
choose not to use my last name - or even if 
T use a pseudonym? If I or my staff choose 
to use a PO Box for our correspondence or 
choose not to reveal our residential Phone 
numbers? Such actions are a means to 
avoid harassment and the invasion of our 
privacy. I have that right. 

¢ As for the other barely lucid points 
you make in your final email, I can only 
respond thusly; 

Ifyou consider your writing to be of 
such value that you can’t give it awa y, 
don’t, If you consider your labors to be 
worth more compensation than we are 
able to give, pester me no more. I think it 
is safe to say we certainly are not what 
you were looking for, and you are not 
worth, to me, the time I’ve wasted, 

I have exploited no one and don’t 
appreciate your insinuations that I have. 
Anyone who volunteers his or her writing 
or artistic efforts for A Reader’s Guide 
does so of his/her own free will and 
volition, and I do not profit off their work, 
I have made no effort to deceive you or 
anyone else, I extort no one, and I demand 
nothing of you. 

However, I do respectfully request you 
shop your wares elsewhere and find 
someone else with whom to correspond, I 
prefer to spend my energy attending to 
those who do care about zines, who are 
interested in A Reader's Guide, and who 
support the underground press, 

—Jerianne 


I don’t see how you all keep up with 
this publication; it looks like a ton of work. 
Thanx for everything. 

-Billy McKay, Invisible Robot Fish 
PO Box 542, North Olmsted, OH 44070 
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Congrats on an excellent zine! Issue 
#17 made it through the prison censors, no 
problem. Used to be we couldn’t get zines. 
They were banned under the “excessive 
photocopies” ryle — inmates are allowed 
only one page of photocopied material per 
letter. I got that rule changed, though, 
with some help from outside supporters. 
First I flooded the mailroom with polite 
letters of protest. All written by me, then I 
asked zine editors to do the same. Mike 
Nowak, editor of the now defunct zine 
Slugfest, came through with a great letter, 
which I think finally turned the trick. The 
censors pretty much leave us alone now — 
for fear of being slapped with a civil suit. 
Of course, we still can’t get anything that 
depicts weapons, drugs, or hardcore porn, 
which doesn’t affect me much, anyway. We 
also have to steer clear of zines with titles 
like Cops Must Die, Shoot the Goon, 101 
Zip-Guns You Can Make at Home, etc. You 
get the picture. 
-Theodore Manano, NNCC 
Carson City, NV 


Hey, I got the new Zine World 
yesterday (So glad you've gone back to the 
old title. I don’t publish an underground 
publication. I publish a zine and am damn 
proud of it.) I haven’t read it yet, but I 
have to say that I like how in the letters 
page you get kind of snotty with some 
folks. You're always respectful to people 
with legit concerns who phrase them in a 
respectful manner, but if they don’t you 
can be sort of a hard-ass. That’s cool. It 
almost makes me wanna say something 
stupid or rude just to give you the 
opportunity to go off, because I think you 
enjoy it. 

-Eric Lyden, Fish With Legs 
224 Moraine St., Brockton MA 02301 


Just got my copy of your mag, and 
read the reviews (of Fowler Still). I'd like 
to submit a review of the reviewers’ 
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reviews, if you please. To wit: 

Karlos and Michael, 

Get a serious grip. There is a 
difference between opinion and judgment 
calls. One of the things I truly despise 
about reviewers is there incessant need 
talk just to hear themselves talk. [sic] 
They are ‘clever’ just to think themselves 
clever. Most reviewers haven’t the 
objectivity to understand when something 
is not to their taste. I understand the fact 
that people need to take a stance on 
something, simply for the sake of 
identifying what something is before them, 
but gracious, fellas, you attacked the thing 
obviously because you don’t like stories 
with “messages.” Yes, for god sakes, its a 
story about love, but boy did you take it so 
damned seriously. [sic] You are the 
character in the book, essentially, screwed 
down tightly into views, and complex 
misinterpretations of your surroundings 
that you think that “Hey let’s malign for 
the sake of maligning!” [sic] 

I know what you’re thinking: “John, if 
you're going to put things out into the 
ether, you better develop a tough skin.” 
Listen very closely, I don’t take to kindly 
to the irresponsible use of free speech. [sic] 
Karlos, I adopt your vernacular, your 
comment of how the book “annoys the fuck 
out of me” — who give a fuck if it annoys 
the fuck out of you. I, and anybody else 
you'll eventually review, would appreciate 
it if you just said: “It ain’t my bag, and 
here’s why.” Or even more precisely, and 
responsibly, admit before you lam blast to 
paper that it ain’t your cup of tea. [sic] 
Take a chill pill and pass the shit on. 

Michael, you’re review was the closest 
thing to responsible out of the two, but just 
barely. [sic] Your judgment, not your 
opinion of the book being “corn ball,” once 
again, irresponsible. [sic] 

Reviews are not necessarily for the 
public, or the buyers of the book, reviews 
are suppose to be something to learn 
from. [sic] The one thing I learned from 
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“your review, Michael, that the art was 
static and didn’t help the story. I can dig, 
and learn from that. Though reviews can 
be negative, it doesn’t have to be harmful, 
like Karlos. Who gives a wiggedy that you 
don’t like “Pump Up The Jam.” Who gives 
two fucks about that?! Turn the radio off! 
And to open a review with, “I can’t stop 
looking at this thing!” Shite, you’re like 
being in front of an audience at Showtime 
At The Apollo. You're trigger happy, and 
primed for a good booing of somebody. 
Learned to review, keep your 
judgments to yourself. [sic] Learn the 
distinction. 
Love, 
—John Dimes 
1660 Lanier Place NW #220, 
Washington DC 20009 


All I have to say is that I’m not here to 
be “objective.” I can’t imagine why anyone 
would want reviewers to “keep their 
judgments to themselves,” One good thing 
about Technotronic — they didn’t write me 
a whiny letter just because I didn’t like 
their fucking song. 

—Karlos 


An honest review is not simply an 
objective description of work, it involves 
personal opinion and sensibility. Although 
there is opportunity in our reviews for 
zinesters to find ‘constructive criticism’ on 
how to improve their craft, our 
conscientious duty is to our readers — to 
tell them not just what the work is, but 
how we feel about it. We are not Consumer 
Reports evaluating coffee machines; we 
are critics evaluating publications. That 
means we read material whether we like it 
or not, spend hours trying to cram our 
thoughts into about 75 tight words that 
say what we mean, without boring the 
pants off of our readers, all while keeping 
self-indulgence to a minimum. Trust me, it 
is not a pleasant experience to spend an 
hour agonizing over just why you did not 


Ryan Lewis 


—— 


like a zine as you commit your review to 
paper. Your irrational, illogical, illiterate, 
hurt, and huffy letter at least shows that 
you're putting heart into your work. Bravo 
for that, and good luck. But to criticize us 
for putting heart into our reviews is folly. 

Furthermore, you write that you 
“don’t take to [sic] kindly to the 
irresponsible use of free speech.” Listen 
very closely: Free speech means free 
speech for everybody: responsible and 
irresponsible, venerable and immature, 
wise and foolish, right and wrong, or else 
it’s not free at all. Everybody airs opinions 
and ideas, and sunlight is the best 
disinfectant. Only a person with a low 
opinion of human reason sees such a 
problem with free speech. Get a serious 
grip. 

-Michael 


I’ve heard that the revitalized Zine 
World is a hit, and I would like to support 
by purchasing a one-year subscription to 
Zine World. I hope that Zine World will 
have many fruitful years to come. 

—Cybil Schroder 
Los Altos, CA 


Where’s Doug Holland? Why the move 


to Tenn.? What gives? 
—Robert Fitzgerald, via email 


Doug left San Francisco (and zines, for 
the time being) for parts unknown (or, at 
least, unannounced), I moved to Tenn. 
because that’s where I’m originally from. I 
moved back here to be closer to family 
after deaths in my family last year. 

—Jerianne 


Me @ APE 2002: This is the free press! 
The un-free press is next door, asshole! 

—Marc Calvary, The Carbon Based 

Mistake 

650 W. 12'" Ave. #122, Eugene OR 

97402 


Hey, I am a junior (soon to be senior) 
in high school and some friends and I are 
seriously intent on starting an 
underground newsletter because of our 
school’s stupid, boring, censored 
newspaper. I was reading about some of 
those incidents with other high school 
students — would that ever apply to us? Is 
creating a school newsletter truly wrong? 
We wouldn't have anything racial, just 
things pertaining more to teenage 
interests and resisting the stolid 
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censorship of our paper. Can you tell me if, 
and what, might happen when we start up 
our paper? Can they really do anything? I 
go to Wilcox High School in Santa Clara, 
Ca., so we are a little on the liberal side, 
very diversified compared to the South — 
does that matter? Thank you very much 
for your time because I wouldn’t want to 
start anything and find out later I'd get in 
trouble — I, too, am a honors student who 
has never gotten in trouble but just longs 
to rid of the constraints surrounding us. 
-Kirstyn C., via email 


First of all let me say I applaud you 
and your friends for what you're 
considering! I hope you go through with it! 
To answer your questions, simply: Yes, it 
could apply to you; yes, it could happen to 
you; but no - creating an independent 
newsletter or website is absolutely not 
wrong. 

Generally speaking, the law is this: If 
you are creating something off-site from 
the school, regardless if it is about the 
school, the school can not control it. What 
they can control is how and when you 
distribute the publication at the school. I 
would say this would be the most likely 
area in which you would run into trouble. 
However, the school cannot forbid 
distribution — they have to demonstrate 
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that the newsletter is causing substantial 
disruption before they can censor or forbid 
it. Your school may ignore the law and try 
to censor you anyway; I think the problem 
in most cases is that students are not 
aware of their legal rights regarding 


publishing, and therefore capitulate when — 


legally they are in the right. 

Three other issues you should 
consider are: 1, You will have a legal 
responsibility for the things you 
write/publish, As such, you could 
conceivably be sued by the school, an 
angry principal or teacher, etc. for libel, 
slander, or invasion of privacy. I would 
encourage you to research these topics so 
you have a good sense of how to avoid 
them. 2. There may be California-specitic 
laws that could affect how your school 
handles your publication, and I would 
encourage you to look into that, as well. 3, 
Taking your publication on the web isn’t a 
guarantee to avoid trouble, either. There 
have been several cases in which schools 
have tried to punish students for their 
websites about the school — created off- 
campus — but generally in those cases the 
student has won. 

Luckily there is an easy-to-go-to 
source for more info: The Student Press 
Law Center (www.splc.org). You can find 
lots of helpful info at their website, and 
contact them for more information if you 
need it. I would also be happy to forward 
to you more recent stories from our zine 
regarding this issue — students that have 
faced pressure/lawsuits from their schools 
because of underground publications or 
websites and what the results were. 

You are probably the best judge as to 
how the school will respond to your 
publishing an independent newsletter. It 
is quite possible that the school will not 
take issue with it at all, and I don’t want 
to give you the impression that you are 
likely to face trouble should you and your 
friends pursue this idea. I encourage you 
to publish - you have a voice that is not 
being served by the official school paper, 
and you have every right to make your 
voice be heard. Best of luck to you! 

—Jerianne 


I know many comic fans love and 
make zines, and I know there are lots of 
zines with comics in them. I love comics 
too. However I find it a bit contradictory 
when your website front page says how 
passionate you are about the underground 
press, which is the opposite of, in your 
words — “designed, mass-produced, 


ordered, delivered, and stocked primarily 
for the purpose of making a profit” — and 
then in your events page you tack links to 
several comic conventions which are, for 
the most part, filled with comics designed, 
mass-produced, ordered, delivered, and 
stocked primarily for the purpose of 
making a profit. Why so many links to 
comic book conventions? Are there a lack 
of “underground” publishing events? 
-Tod , via email 


Good point! We've listed them because 
many indie comic fans (creators and 
readers) do attend comic cons, Sometimes 
you even find indie comic creators 
displaying their wares there — although, 
certainly, the majority of what you find 
there is the mass-marketed stuff. 

—Jerianne 


So maybe I just shouldn’t have 
indulged and humored my concern for 
what’s going on in a country who’s halfway 
around the world but I some how through 
the years have learned to be attached to. 
With the boiling pot that has become our 
world, I feel that maybe I should stop just 
being angry and wanting to throw 
something at the television and do 
something. Stories on priests finally being 
charged with rape, biblical fighting, and 
our soft (in my humble opinion) facade 
being shattered, these stories are gold; 
who knows what’s going on in my city that 
someone isn’t telling me. So on the 
Internet I go looking for something to help 
me. Call it fate or call it hey watdaya 
know, I romp across a site that announces 
anyone can help. So I wanna help. 
Whether it be writing, research, clerical 
work, friends of friends, reporting, art 
work, whatever I wanna help and I am 
skilled in everything I mentioned and I 
have other tidbit skills that I never 
thought would come in handy but you 
never know. So please reply, it would 
make my newly mundane world happy to 
help out. 

-Adina 
Orlando, Fla. 


Kudos on another great issue of Zine 
World, the reason I save up all those dollar 
bills. 

I would like to address Katherine 
Raz’s letter (ZW #17) asking where is Zine 
Guide’s “cred.” Of course, Zine Guide is an 
important zine review zine — as are all 
zine review zines. There’s room for Zine 
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Guide along with the new F5 and 
Xerography Debt and Zine World and 
whatever comes along. 

It’s important to spread the word 
about good zines — that’s why it’s good to 
include even mini zine reviews & contact 
info in your own zine publications, even if 
they aren’t z-r-z’s. 

In other matters, please renew my sub 
to ZW & keep the change for expenses. ‘ 

-A.J. Michel, Low Hug 

Station A, PO Box 2574, Champaign 
IL 61825 

“Low Hug: Unpretentious and honest, 
though not necessarily exciting, since 
1998,” 


Dear Jerianne: I mailed $14 cash for a 
subscription to Zine World on May 28th 
and still have not received my first 
issue???? I am most eager to read this 
publication. 

~Cynthia , via email 


Since I have not received an issue yet, 
($14 cash mailed May 28), nor have you 
responded to my email of a week ago, I can 
only conclude that this is one nice scam 
you have going (which I should have 
suspected from the beginning: “send 
cash”)!! Congratulations. It sure sounded 
like an intriguing publication. 

—Cynthia Lewis 


For future reference, it is helpful if 
you include your mailing address with 
subscription inquiries, as it helps me know 
immediately if I’m looking at the right 
record. You're from Sacramento, right? 
Assuming so, your first issue (#17) and a 
special review supplement, just 
published, have already been put in the 
mail to you. I would guess you'll get it 
within the next week. Normally it does not 
take me this long to process orders; 
however, breaking up with my boyfriend, 
staying at a friend’s house for two weeks 
while I found a new place to live, moving 
into the new place, and dealing with my 
mother visiting for a week and a half, as 
she was recovering from a hysterectomy, 
all kept me pretty distracted from 
answering the mail. So it goes with zines; 
sometimes they have to take a temporary 
backseat to real life, 

T assure you, Zine World is no scam. 
However, if you’re expecting on-demand 
service, from us or any other zine, also 
expect to be disappointed, at least every 
once in a while, 

I do hope you find Zine World to be an 


intriguing publication. I think it is. I’m 
sorry for the delay. 
—Jerianne 


I wanted to thank you for reviewing 
my comic, The Official Journal of Urban 
Lonliness, in the last issue of Zine World. 
Even though I didn’t ask you to review the 
comic, and even though the review was 
pretty negative, one person who read the 
review wrote to me and sent me money for 
a copy. I was very flattered. I have 
enclosed a copy of my new comic, Cartoon 
Animal Channels. I spent significantly 
more time on this comic, and I hope you 
find that it at least deserves a review, 
positive or negative, in Zine World. Thank 
you for the work that you do, and thank 
you for allowing my comic some space in 
your zine. 

—John Isaacson, Cartoon Animal 
Channels 
3022 Fulton St., Berkeley CA 94705 


I want to tell you thank you for 
keeping the underground press strong! 
You're a valuable resource to every 
struggling editor trying to keep the art of 
independent publishing alive and kicking! 
Take care. 

-Brian Morrisey, Posey 
PO Box 7823, Santa Cruz CA 95061 


Hello, my name is Mikki and I am 14. 
I was reading a fiction book called, Hard 
Love by Ellen Wittlinger with zine 
magazines in the novel. This book got me 
interested in zine magazines, but I don’t 
know how to get a zine magazine. I want a 
zine magazine that I can relate to. I want 
something for teenagers, not about politics 
or religion or things like that. Something a 
teenager wrote about his or her beliefs, I 
have been looking on all different sites and 
have not found anything. Could you help 


me find a zine magazine related to the one 


I described? I don’t know really anything 
about zine magazines other than that they 
are not like other magazines and are 
written by ordinary people and are 
homemade. Thank you for your help, and I 
appreciate your time in reading this e- 
mail. 

—Mikki, via email 


Hey, I just recently read that book! I 
discovered it while doing a search at my 

\ library to see what books they had about 

zines. I thought it was a pretty good little 


tale, and actually portrayed zines fairly 
accurately. (And the design of it was nice, 
too.) 

What I would suggest is for you to look 
through some zine review zines (like Zine 
World, the one I edit). Some of those you 
can find online (like Xerography Debt at 
www.leekinginc.com/xeroxdebt). Read 
through the reviews and mark the ones 
that sound intriguing to you, and then 
order them. Ordering is easy - send 
whatever the price is, in cash or stamps 
unless the ordering info says otherwise, to 
the address listed. Be sure to include your 
address and tell the zine publisher where 
you heard about them. Some zines you can 
order for free; some accept a nice letter or 
other odd things (like stickers) in trade. 
You can find other review sites listed on 
our website, (We don’t post our reviews 
online though, but ordering info for our 
zine Is below.) 

If you live in or near an urban area, 
there’s a chance you might be able to find 
zines (or at least independently published 
magazines which may write about or 


_Teview zines) at local bookstores 


(particularly independent bookstores) or 
record shops, But all us zine folk live 
through the mail, so don’t be afraid to get 
out some envelopes, stamps, and a handful 
of singles. (Contrary to the post office’s 
assertion that you should not send cash 
through the mail, it’s rarely a problem. 
Just don’t send coins, and wrap your cash 
in a piece of paper, so it’s not obvious 
through the envelope what you're 
sending.) 

T hope you find some enjoyable 
reading, and if you have more questions, 
feel free to ask! Good to hear from you. 

—Jerianne 


The Zine World supplement sounds 
like an excellent idea to me. The only flaw 
I can see in it is that you hadn’t started 
one years earlier, 

-Yul Tolbert, various publications 
PO Box 02222, Detroit MI 48202-9998 


Thanks for the Zine World review 
supplement. It’s okay to delay the next 
full-blown issue. Life gets in the way of the 
zine sometimes.\I continue to salute you 
guys for putting this out. 

Glad to see that my Brain Food #7 got 
a positive review in the supplement. #8 
should be in your pile of mail somewhere. 
That issue at least has a little more plot 
than #7! Of course, you don’t have to feel 
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obligated to give my stuff a positive review 
just because I kissed ass in the previous 
paragraph. Negative reviews are fine if 
they at least tell me something 
constructive. 

Anyway — catch you later. 

~Mike Toft, Brian Food 
PO Box 7246, Minneapolis MN 55407 


T read a bit on your site, and am 
interested in the idea of zines. However, I 
must caution you as to your advice of 
sending cash through the mail. As a 
former postal worker, I can tell you that 
this advice is not smart. 

Back in the days of all-manual 
processing, this advice may have been fine, 
but now, in the days of modern technology 
and machinery, it’s not. 

I used to work in a section of the post 
office called the “nixie” section. I handled 
mail that was damaged or undeliverable, 
and I can tell you that those machines 
chew up a lot of mail. If even a corner of 
the envelope is damaged, there’s a chance 
of loss of the contents. If money is found 
(cash), and it’s loose in the mail, 
irregardless if someone’s address is found 
on some piece of paper nearby, the cash 
goes to the post office, and your clients 
would have a long and ardent process of 
any attempt at recovery. I suggest that 
you don’t recommend cash through the 
mail, 

-S. Brown, via email 


I was delighted to receive issue # 17 of 
Zine World (and supplement)! Once again, 
a fine mix of articles and reviews. I 
especially appreciated the piece on 
postering, seeing that I live in Portland, 
where the anti-poster ban was supposed to 
go into effect awhile back. As a dedicated 
yard sale devotee, I can tell you that folks 
in my neighborhood are still nailing up 
their signs with impunity — and The Law 
doesn’t seem to care. 

—Kate, Miranda 

3510 SE Alder St., Portland OR 97214 


I’ve been reading this publication 
since issue 5, and I just wanted to say 
thanks. I’ve met a lot of great people and 
friends over the years, blindly sending my 
comix out to other people based on your 
reviews, and I’m quite happy with where it 
has taken me. 

—Micah Liesenfeld, Space Car Junkie 
PO Box 1731, St. Charles MO 63302 
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COLUMNS 


An introduction to mail art 


by Gianni Simone 


EVERY DAY, from Monday to Friday, I leave home at 8:30 
a.m. and come back at 10 p.m. Every night, the first thing I do 
when I’m home is check my mail box. Maybe that’s what 
everybody does. The big difference in my case is, I’m always 
sure I'm going to find something inside. And I’m not talking 
about junk mail, publicity, or the gas bill. I’m talking about 
colorful envelopes and postcards, artworks of any kind, zines, 
catalogues, tapes, you name it. And letters, of course, that in a 
sense are the most precious thing of all. 

Hundreds, maybe thousands of people around the world 
experience the same thing every day, and several thousands 
more do it with less frequency but still enjoy the thrill more 
often than not. What have we done to deserve all this? We are 
mail artists. 

Mail art, or correspondence art, is a loose international 
network of people who exchange mail, artworks, and ideas both 
on a one-to-one basis and participating in international 
projects and exhibitions. Actually, the Network is not a 
cohesive, organized one but rather a magmatic, ever-changing, 
organic entity with no center, made of a theoretically infinite 
number of sub-networks. There is no leadership, no manifesto, 
no written rules. The only common trait in all this action is the 
fact that communication, and especially the sending of art and 
other works, is mostly done through the mail (even though 
many people now communicate by the quicker and cheaper 
email). Mail art is many things at once, and everyone has 
his/her personal approach and motivation. Some people are in 
it simply to make friends. It’s a sort of penpalling, but with the 
added joy of producing and receiving postcards and other 
artifacts. Some others are more committed from an artistic 
point of view and actively seek like-minded people to 
collaborate in making any kind of art work. Still others (I 
believe they make the core of the Network) have bigger ideas 
and goals to pursue. They believe that in the name “mail art,” 
the communicative aspect is far more important than art for 
art’s sake. They are part of a world wide web — much older 
than the Internet one —- which exists on its own, without 
looking for publicity or profits (one of the unwritten rules on 
the Network is “Art and Money do not mix”), and whose 
ultimate goal is building a sort of alternative approach to 
culture, without trying to be radical or revolutionary at all 
costs, and especially without the “help” of the media, the 
corporate system, or the market-oriented art establishment, 
which always tries to control and distort our message and 
exploit us for money and interest. 


If you think you've already heard these things, it’s because 
mail art, zine-making, and the Internet have many points in 
common. They share many strategies and are united by the 
principle that “if the system ignores us, we can easily do 
without it.” Indeed, like the ever-growing zine phenomenon, for 
many years mail art has been treated by the critics, the 
commercial galleries, and the museums like a troublesome, 
poor relative. Their reasoning was very simple: mail art works 
are not for sale, so we have nothing to gain from it. Only 
recently some articles have appeared in the mainstream media, 
and a number of museums have organized exhibitions devoted 
to the Network. To say the truth, mail artists don’t feel very 
upset by this lack of publicity. In the true DIY spirit, they 
usually organize their own exhibitions and make their own 
zines, bulletins, and catalogues, seeking a direct dialogue and 
exchange among themselves and possibly the local 
communities where they live. 

Everybody can be a mail artist. Different from the money- 
driven, elitist, professional artists, the Network has a high 
degree of tolerance for newcomers and welcomes everybody, 
regardless of his/her skill. After all, the real masterpiece is not 
the single artwork but the endless exchange going on, day in 
day out, throughout the world. The postcard (handmade, of 
course!) is the favorite means of expression. Other reoccurring 
“genres” are the collage, (photo)copy art, rubberstamp art 
(using both hand-carved and commercial stamps), artist books 
(of every size and shape), artistamps (fake postage stamps), 
photos, tape art, comics, etc. The list is virtually endless and 
your imagination is the only limit. The written word (prose, 
poetry, etc.) is not as much present as visual expression, but 
written contributions are always welcome. As collaboration is 
one of the key words in the Network, some of the more 
interesting projects involve the direct participation of many 
people. In the case of the so-called “assemblings,” for instance, 
every participant sends a certain number of copies — usually of 
the same work — to the organizer, who then assembles them 
into a book or a box. Everyone who takes part in the project 
receives a copy of the finished work. 

The best way to join the Network is to take part in one of 
the many mail art projects or to contact the mail artists 
directly. For those who want to give it a try, here’s some useful 


info to make that important first step: 
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Ongoing mail art projects 


MAponna - Deadline: Dec. 31, 2002 

KNOCK is a pilgrimage place in Ireland just 15 miles away 
from my future living place where I will be moving to in July 
this year. A very particular village where the virgin Mary is 
supposed to have appeared to 15 people in 1879. The village 
has only about 20 houses and just as many shops and stalls 
selling Madonna figures in all possible forms and shapes. The 
priest of Knock managed to convince authorities and to gather 
money for building next to the village an international airport. 
1,500,000 people visit yearly the shrine. 

Theme: Your representation of the Marian Cult, or any other 
female religious cult figure. (Please no Madonna Ciccone!!) 
Size: postcard size only (10.5 x 15 cm) 

Fan Mail - Cashel - Foxford —- County Mayo - Ireland 


FIELD REPORT 2002 — JOURNAL OF FIELD STUDY INTERNATIONAL 
— Deadline: Dec. 31, 2002 

Field Study invites you to take part in its eighth annual report. 
Send 100 copies of a documentation of a performance, 
instruction, manifesto, journey, work, etc. which you have 
conceived as a Field Study action and accordingly signed: ‘Field 
Study Emanation by ... + artist’s name’ Copies have to be flat 
and landscape format. ; 

Size: (A5) 21 x 14.8 cm. Please leave 2 cm on the left-hand side 
for the binding. All emanations will be bound and a copy of the 
report sent to all participants. (All works on lightweight paper, 
please.) 

Field Study - PO Box 1838 — Geelong, VIC 3220 - Australia 


THE CIRCUS OF WorDs — Deadline: May 2003 

The Circus of Words, focusing on your favorite passages in 
literature. 2D in format, must be able to laminate the finished 
cards for display. Address and stamp part of the design. Must 
be suitable for all ages as it will be displayed in a public art 
show. To be displayed Summer. 2003 at The Works art festival 


in Edmonton, Alberta, Canada. Sorry, no returns. Will display 
finished project on Net. Documentation will be sent after end 
date. 

The Literary Circus - 1F Meadowlark Village - Edmonton, 
Alberta - T5R-5X3 Canada 


WITcHEs — Deadline: June 1, 2003 

Free size/free media. If you send me your postal mail art about 
witches (or other “wicked women”) and mention three of your 
favorite themes, I will send back mail art about one of those 
subjects. There will be an exposition in May 2003. 
Documentation and mail art to all participants. 

Ka - Jacob Marisstraat 188 - 2526 AZ Den Haag - The 
Netherlands, email: Ka@knoware.nl 


COFFEE MAIL-ART CALL — Deadline: June 29, 2003 

Send me mail art made of anything you want as long as it’s all 
about coffee. Be as detailed and creative as you can! No juries, 
No returns. Documentation will be provided after the deadline. 
Entries will be displayed on my website ... holly-cam.com 
Theme: Coffee 

Medium: any 

Size: anything up to 5” x 7’ and if 3D, no thicker that 1/3” 
Holly Gollnick — Coffee Mail Art Call - PO Box 2164 - Corona 
CA 92878 - USA 


JOIN ME ON THE BANKS OF THE STREAM OF CONSCIOUSNESS — 
Deadline: July 1, 2003 

Definition: Media: all! 

Size Open. (How can you confine a stream?) 

Documentation to all. Art will be shown on my website 
www.geocities.com/poetpost and somewhere else interesting 
next summer once the call is wrapped up. 

Streams — 25 Cent Poet —- PO Box 1237 - Corvallis OR 97339 
USA, email: poetpost@yahoo.com, website: www.geocities.com/ 
poetpost 
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Together with the documentation, you will get an address. list 
of all the participants, that you can use to contact them. After 
that, it’s up to you. Of course, things at first move very slowly, 
and it may be a little frustrating, but your efforts will be 
eventually repaid. Just keep in mind that you will get as much as 
you have given out. The more you put your time and energy into 
it, the more you get in return. But let me warn you: mail art is 
like a drug, and once you taste its pleasures, there’s no way out. 
You'll end up knowing by heart when the postman comes and will 
live for that moment. Any day without mail will be a gloomy day, 


and you will hate Sundays because on Sundays the postman 
doesn’t come. 


$e 


Ifyou are still interested, you may want to check these Web sites: 


www.Geocities.com/Paris/4947/ (art online, projects, interviews, 
etc.), www.ibelgique.com/ImacovI (official website of the Virtual 
Lands), or send me $2 or 2 L.R.C.’s to get a copy of my zine, 
Kairan, entirely devoted to the discussion of mail art-related 
subjects. My address is: 3-3-23 Nagatsuta, Midori-ku, Yokohama- 
shi, 226-0027 Kanagawa-ken, Japan. 


— ESOS 


Grant Schreiber’s 


EARLY IN THE REAGAN administration, the President said, 
“The Soviet Union has been declared illegal. The bombing 
begins immediately.” It was a little joke Ronnie came up with 
for the sound check before his weekly radio broadcast, but the 
joke got out, and most of the world didn’t think it was funny. It 
was also another off-hand remark in a long line of events that 
convinced me the planet would be reduced to radioactive ash in 
the very near future. 

It was a jumpy 
time. The White 
House was in the 
hands of a right- 

° wing idiot and 
se always: The threats of war were 
everywhere. In 
1983, one of the 
biggest mini-series 
hits on TV was The 
Day After, which 
depicted the after- 
effects of a nuclear 
attack on a Midwes- 
tern city. Some 
people in the know 
said Testament, an 
apocalyptic movie 

set in a small California resort town (and also from 1983), was 
a more realistic view of the end of the world. Both movies were 
ridiculed by others who said that there would be no day after, 
that nuclear war wasn’t something you survived and told your 
grandchildren about. 

Now, once again, is a jumpy time. The White House is once 
more in the hands of a right-wing idiot, and he is surrounded 
by people who believe that nuclear weapons can be used with 

“precision.” India and Pakistan are in a state of war, and it 
could always get much hotter with the possibility of a nuclear 


Dis issues 


“Apocal 
end of the world, red 


Pigworld 


SS 


exchange between the two. More fancifully, rumors abound 


that greedy Russian rocket scientists are offering nukes to the 


highest bidder and to hell with the consequences. Our own 
government concedes that someday, somehow, a nuclear 
terrorist will strike in the USA. 

Perhaps it’s my rapidly advancing old age, or perhaps it’s 
because I must maintain high hopes for my children, but I find 
such musing more comical than worrying now. One has to 
assume that India and Pakistan are just as clever as the US 
and USSR were and that lobbing nukes at each other isn’t 
really an option. Even the highly unstable Donald Rumsfeld 
knows it is best to only use those tactile nuclear-busting 
warheads against countries that can’t shoot back. And until 
cold fusion becomes reality, I really don’t think we need to 
worry about small, suitcase-sized thermonuclear devices 
exploding in downtown America. 

The biggest worry I have is that Dubya is a devoted believer 
in Jesus. Not that left-wing, trouble-making loser who wanted 
people to love their neighbors, but the Lion of God returned to 
fight Satan and set up a thousand-year rule of Peace on Earth. 
Bush is a follower of the Book of Revelation, and along with 
John Ashcroft and possibly Rumsfeld and Dick Cheney, has a 


little doomsday cult in the White House. 


One of the reasons Bush is hands-off Israel despite glaring 
evidence that the Israeli’s are raining genocide on the 
Palestinians is that Bush needs Israel to rebuild the Temple of 
David and help pave the way for the Second Coming. Bush is a 
dangerous Christian fundamentalist, just as fanatical as any 
Islamic fundamentalist, with the major difference being that 
Bush is the nuclear suicide bomber. 

But Bush will ultimately fail in his world views because his 
corporate masters know that while there’s money to be made 
by the bucket in the concept of Armageddon, there is no profit 
in an actual apocalypse. Bluntly, if everybody is dead, you can’t 
sell them things. Human greed to the rescue! 

It is worthwhile to understand what the religious right 
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means by Revelation, or at least have some knowledge about 
their beliefs. The Jewish-Christian religion is filled with 
apocalyptic tales, so much so that it is something of a 
traditional fable. The ousting from Eden, the Flood, the 
destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah, the Plagues of Egypt .:. 
the Old Testament is one hideous punishment after another. 

The New Testament isn’t much better, as each retelling of 
the Jesus story becomes slightly more reactionary as 
Christianity struggles to establish itself. The Gospels, written 
over roughly a 60-year period after the death of Jesus, reflect 
the movement from a Jewish cult to a Christian faith. The first 
book, Matthew, is clearly designed for a Jewish Christian while 
the final book, John, states that the Jews demanded Jesus’ 
crucifixion. John also introduces the full resurrection of Jesus, 
while Matthew ends with the entombment. 

And from the resurrection comes the fabled return, Written 
around 150 AD, St. John the Divine’s Book of Revelation is 
part political paranoia, part historical geography lesson, and 
part “fun with math” mumbo jumbo. The biggest number John 
could envision was a thousand, and various thousands pop up 
in Revelation. Whenever John wanted to come up with a really 
big whopping number, he multiplied it by a thousand. So while 
a dozen dozen gives you a cool 144, making it 144,000 adds so 
much more weight — it also reflects John’s guess about the 
number of Christians ripe for Rapture. 

Being a Greek and a Jew and a Christian, John naturally 
spent a good deal of time despising Rome, and in his book, his 
prejudice against Rome sometimes takes one aspect of his 
identity, sometimes all three. At the same time, as a subject of 
Rome, he relied on the Empire to protect him from those 
horrible mounted horsemen, the Parthians, who were the rival 


superpower of the age. The Beast in Revelations was Nero, 


false god and tyrant, who was believed by many to have faked 
his death in a plot to return to Rome and seize power with help 
from Parthians involved in a Nero Cult. All this some 70 years 
after Nero’s suicide. 


Although he didn’t become St. John the Divine until late in 
the fourth century, John was looking for attention from the get 
go. I make no claims about his holiness or lack thereof, but 
even studies of Revelation by religious scholars suggest that 
John was given to euphoric visions as well as dreams of hellfire 
and was, at best, tightly strung. Perhaps not someone you 
would trust as a prediction maker or to look after the cat over 
the weekend. 

It should also be noted that John wrote a stylized ancient 
Greek. There is ample reason to believe that, just like the rest 
of the Bible, some translations are better than others. Due to 
its fanciful nature, Revelation allows for a wide interpretation. 
The Four Horsemen don’t have to be Parthians; there is no 
reason they can’t be modern Saudi Princes or whatever you 
desire. With enormous help from the Church, the European 
kings were able to come darn close to divine rule, a notion John 
found insulting. The Book of Revelation was used to prove that 
the promise of Jesus runs throughout the Old Testament and 
thus aided greatly in persecuting Jews — so vile they didn’t 
follow the logic of their own religion to accept Christ in their 
hearts. But as we know, any religious text can be twisted to 
mean whatever the ruling power wants it to mean. And yes, it 
is this poorly understood nutjob paper that the President of the 
United States places his trust in, 

Certainly a cause for worry, but history remains on our side. 
Nero lasted 14 years, Hitler lasted 12. Despite all the abuses of 
power, erosion of rights, and phoney high poll numbers, there 
is no reason to believe that Bush will last more than four years. 
And no matter what, as painful as it may be to the planet, he 
cannot last more than eight. There is always hope, and failing 
that, there is still the vote ... as long as you’re white and living 
outside of Florida. z 


; 3 
Grant Schreiber, publisher of Judas Goat Quarterly, can be 


reached at 1223 W. Granville #2N, Chicago IL 60660 or by 
email at egospark1@juno.com, 


ESE SOS 


Who’s who in the art revolution 


“It'S no longer liberal versus conservative. It’s big business versus 


llemocracy.” 
ae a Re ne Ua 


by Art S. Revolutionary 


HERE’S A LIST of some of the most prominent zines, 1. The Media Monopoly, Ben Bagdikian (book, now in its 5th 
publications, websites, and other groups that are leading the ed.). “When the first edition of the book, The Media Monopoly 
peaceful protest against the Big Ten, the 10 conglomerates that (Beacon Press) was published in 1983, critics called 
are monopolizing the arts and media. Bagdikian’s warnings about the chilling effects of corporate 
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ownership and mass advertising on the nation’s news, 
‘alarmist.’ Since then the number of corporations controlling 
most of America’s daily newspapers, magazines, radio, 
television, books, and movies has dropped from 50 to ten.” - 
Common Courage Press. For an introduction to the book see 
www.eserver.org/filmtv/media-monopoly.txt. 


2. 


The Nation (magazine). An independent magazine covering 
political and social issues since 1865. In their initial prospectus 
they said that they “will not be the organ of any party, sect, or 
body.” Since 1996 they have printed an annual chart of “The 
National Entertainment State,” which shows what each of the 
Big 10 conglomerates control. The newest list can be found at 
www.thenation.com/bigten/. It is the best and easiest way to 
see what these ten companies control. 33 Irving Place, 8th 
Floor, New York NY 10003 


3. 


F.A.I.R. Fairness and Accuracy In Reporting (media watchdog). 
Offering well-documented criticism of media bias since 1986, 
FAIR advocates for greater diversity in the press, exposes 
neglected news, and defends working journalists. “Fair believes 
that structural reform is ultimately needed to break up the 
dominant media conglomerates, establish independent public 
broadcasting, and promote strong non-profit sources of 
information.” Also note their 22,000 e-mail list - free to all. 
www .fair.org 


4. 


ULA Underground Literary Alliance (group of writers). 
Founder King Wenclas says, “Our goal is to change the culture, 
starting with literature, to free up the monopolist domination 
of it.” POB 42077 Philadelphia PA 19101 


5. 


Clamor (magazine). Clamor’s mission is “to provide a media 
outlet that reflects the reality of alternative politics and culture 
in a format that is accessible to people from a variety of 
backgrounds. Clamor exists to fill the void left by mainstream 
media.” PO Box 1225, Bowling Green OH 43402, 
www.clamormagazine.org 


ATTN COLUMN WRITERS 


ZW/ARG needs columns, your columns, for 
our columns section! Whether reprinted from 
your zine or written specifically for ZW/ARG, 
we need columns that aren't afraid to ask the 
tough questions and propose the creative 
solutions. Zine readers: If you read an 


underground article that you think deserves 
more attention, send it in! We'll contact the 
author for permission to reprint the column in 
these pages. Send all material to: Susan 
Boren, PO Box 66512, Austin TX 78766 
or fax: (512) 458-6619. 


ATTN COLUMN WRITERS 
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6. 


Zine World: A Reader’s Guide to the Underground Press (zine). 
Zine World reviews all zines received to promote a variety of 
voices from the underground, It also has a large news section 
and numerous articles that cover issues the mainstream media 
misses. PO Box 330156, Murfreesboro TN 37133, 
www.undergroundpress.org 
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C.J.R. List (website) Columbia Journalism Review has the 
most extensive ownership chart of the Big 10, plus it lists the 
other minor arts and media players as well. See what these 
behemouths own at www.cjr.org/owners. 


8. 


The Baffler (zine) And what baffles The Baffler? In their own 
words: “The more closely American speech was brought under 
centralized corporate control, the more strenuously did our 
advertising, TV sitcoms, and even our management literature 
insist on the virtue and widespread availability of revolution!... 
Our writing began to focus more and more on business culture 
and the culture business.” Thomas Frank, ed. PO Box 378293, 
Chicago IL 60637, www.thebaffler.com 


9, 


Indy Media (website). The Independent Media Center is a 
network of collectively run media outlets established after the 
World Trade Organization riots in Seattle. It offers grass roots 
non-corporate news coverage. www.indymedia.org 


10. 


Musea (zine and website). Since 1992 under the editor Art S 
Revolutionary Musea is “the monthly newsletter that is leading 
the art revolution against the handful of corporate art and 
media conglomerate weasels who control virtually all of the 
arts and media in the US, and for the best of all the ‘indie’ 
artists outside of corporate art.” 4000 Hawthorne #5, Dallas TX 
75219, http://musea.digitalchainsaw.com 


Also note: 

- Project Censored, annual list of the top news stories that were 
ignored by the mainstream media from Sonoma University, Ca. 
www.projectcensored.org 

- Center for Digital Democracy, “a non-profit organization 
working to ensure that the digital media systems serve the 
public interest.” Note all their website news on media/art 
consolidation at www.democraticmedia.org. 

- Adbusters, “a global network of artists, activists, writers, 
pranksters, students, educators, and entrepreneurs who want 
to topple existing power structures...” Note this Vancouver 
based organization’s marketing campaigns such as ‘Buy 
Nothing Day,’ and ‘TV Turnoff Week.’ www.adbusters.org 

- MaximumRockandRoll, punk rock zine promotes indy music 
and often writes about the media/art monopolies. PO Box 
460760 San Francisco CA 94146 

- Pirate Radio (radio wherever you can find it on the dial), 
Independent voices scattered throughout the country that often 
rail against the abuses of radio regulation and the radio 
industry, 

- Tom Tomorrow, insightful cartoonist that often pokes fun at 
the art/media consolidation. Find him in many alt weeklies 
across the country. 


PULLING the STRINGS 


How Businesses and Institutions 


Attempt to Control the Small Press 
By FRED WOODWORTH 


TF 


TIRE MATCiel! 


Post Office Box 3012, Tucson, Arizona 85702 


Control By Diversion 


A classic method of exerting control con- 
sists of diverting someone from a path that you 
don’t want them to be on. The false trail or wild 
goose chase, the red herring drawn across the 
road--- these are traditional descriptions and 
vivid metaphors for the reality of someone con- 
trolling someone else by means of misleading 
information. In the world of small, radical, al- 
ternative, or ‘underground?’ publishing, the 
method of diversion takes the shape of promis- 
ing things that are only partially, or not at all, 
ever delivered. 

The do-it-yourself publisher, having created 
some kind of printed material, now wants to see 
it be read by somebody. And at this point, that 
publisher starts to confront a choice: Either 
focus on getting subscribers-- readers into 
whose hands the printed piece is placed, more 
or less directly, by the publisher... OR, cave in 
to the wheedling of those who promise to do this 
FOR him. The first choice is of course an ex- 
ample of what anarchists refer to as ‘direct 
action’, individual activity freely undertaken, 
that needs no approval, defers to no bureau- 
cratic intermediaries, and brooks no censor- 
ship. The second choice aligns with the current 
society - wide system of embedding every act in 
a matrix of somebody else’s secured approval. 

While alternative A is certainly more anar- 
chistic, the small publisher tends to be drawn 
irresistibly down the false trail, B, by sky’s-the- 
limit promises urgently offered at every turn. 
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Here was some promotional material from Fine 
Print Distributors—- material designed to get 
publishers to put distribution in THEIR hands: 


4, .Advertise in the BEST catalog in the maga- 
zine industry. ...In 1993 we printed 6,000 copies 
of our first catalog and distributed it across the 
United States to new and existing accounts. It 
was 152 pages with scans of some magazines 
and ads in the back. By 1994, we... included a 
description and scan of every magazine, a ‘Top. 
150 Titles’ page, employee photos, alphabetized 
listings, category breakdowns, and a perforated 
credit application and order form. The print 
run was 11,000 copies, and the catalog had 192 
pages. ...Magazines received exposure at these 
trade shows: ABA, Midsouth Booksellers, SEBA, 
Natural Products Expo East & West, and the 
New Frontiers Gay & Lesbian Business Expo. 
We will continue to exhibit at these shows and 
hope to add several more. Magazines are seen 
by our 1,400 existing accounts and 9,000 pros- 
pective customers. ...We will print 12,000-plus 
catalogs in 1995, so just think of all the expos- 
ure you'll get!” 


Naturally, in order to reap these wonderful ben- 
efits, the small publisher needed to enter into a 
contract with Fine Print, and send that company 
copies of the magazine for distribution. 

At this point we need to stress again the econ- 
omic reality of the publisher. First, he or she 
has basic day-to-day expenses that have to be 
paid: rent, electricity, and so on. Second, costs 
of production are payable AT TIME OF DELIV- 
ERY. For printing, that means you pay the print- 
er when you pick yp the ’zines. Or, if the small 
publisher does his or her own print-work, he or 
she still has to pay AT TIME OF DELIVERY, 
for supplies like paper, ink, plates, and anything 


else that gets used up. When the small press 
person finishes assembling the publication and 
hauls it in to the post office, he or she has to 
pay right then and there for the postage. 


There’s no such thing as credit at the post 
office, and that’s pretty much the case every- 
where else, too, at the printer’s or paper sup- 
plier’s store or wherever you might have to go to 
buy things with which to produce the zine. 


BUT---! If the publisher signs a contract with 
a next-timer distributor (Fine Print is, once 
again, a perfect example), all at once this con- 
stant disappears. Because NOW the publisher is 
to supply his or her own products and not get 
paid until some time in the indefinite future. The 
one great promise that gets people to do some- 
thing as extraordinary as this, is the claim that 
they’ll achieve wide readership as a result. 

And do they get this wide readership? In a 
word, NO. Several experiences with distributor- 
ships over the years have convinced me that no 
amount of promises ever compensated for the 
realities of getting involved with next-timer dis- 
tributorships. Alternative publishers are best 
advised to seek out their own readers, and not 
to heed the glib and ready hype they’ll hear from 
some quarters. Anyone who is thinking of pub- 
lishing any sort of zine, journal, underground 
paper or anything else is well advised to STAY 
AWAY from next-timer dealerships. 

I’ve been recommending this avoidance for 
years now, but, to get material for this article, 
I decided to sign a contract myself with Fine 
Print Distributors. 


FINE PRINT contacted me for the first time in 
April of 1990, A letter said they’d seen a copy 
of The Match and wanted to inquire about dis- 
tribution. Fine Print, the letter went on, was a 
‘worker-owned company that had taken the place 
of Homing Pigeon as the main distributor for 
alternative magazines in the Texas area? It said 
that: ‘Our usual terms for business include 50% 
off cover, affidavit return rights, and you pay 
the shipping to our warehouse. We’1l pay for 
the second issue within 30 days of receipt of the 
second issue.’ : 

This last sentence is not a typographical er- 
ror here; this is really-how the letter read. Ob- 
viously the writer meant that they’d pay within 
30 days after receiving the second issue, for 
the FIRST issue received. 

I let this offer slide until 1992 when they sent 

‘Ine a Contract, at which point I decided to go 
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ahead as a deliberate experiment, despite all 
my own previous recommendations in such zines 
and books as Joe Singer’s ‘Printer’s Devil’ or 
Joe Lane’s handbook. Would my magazine real. 
ly latch onto the giant circulation that all the 
promotional literature claimed? 

Personally, I didn’t think so. Experiences in 
previous years with Ubiquity Distributors and a 
couple of others convinced me that these outfits 
worked exclusively in the interests of just one 
entity: themselves, You had to fight tooth and 
nail to get them to pay, and my acrimonious 
adieu to the loathsqme slimeball at Ubiquity had 
resulted in HIM sending ME a bill on some al- 
legedly unsold copies! (You figure it out.) 


When I signed Fine Print’s contract, I saw 
that despite the earlier letter’s statement about 
splitting 50-50, the contract listed terms as 55 
percent off cover price, payable by the distribut- 
or. That’s five: bucks less out of every hundred 
dollars; little enough, but still noticeable. I 
laughed and mailed back the contract anyway, 
though adding my own emendation: no affidavit 
returns. Whole-copy return only. This was 
eventually okayed at FP. 


The distributor next asked for 200 copies of 
the then-current issue (no. 87), but I decided to 
exercise my right under term F of the ‘General 
Agreement’: ‘The Match reserves the right to 
limit quantities” Since I hadn’t planned on send- 
ing out this order when I printed that issue, I 
had not raised my print-run accordingly, and if 
I now sent out a full 200 after fulfilling all the 
Subscriptions and bookstore orders, I’d have no 
copies left to fill back-order requests later. 

I sent, instead, 150 copies of issue 87 to FP. 

And, of course, nothing else happened after 
that, for a long time. After all, they weren’t go- 
ing to be paying me until ‘30 days after receipt 
of the following issue’. I set the matter aside 
for a while and waited to see what would happen. 


In the meantime, I continued to get a fair 
amount of mail, but never once did anyone men- 
tion having stumbled onto The Match at one of 
the trade shows that Fine Print had bragged 
about in its promo literature. Nobody said they’d 
seen the magazine at ‘ABA, Mid-south Booksell - 
ers, SEBA, Natural Products Expo East OR 
West, New Frontiers Gay & Lesbian Business 
Expo,’ —- or anyplace else that FP had claimed 
it’d be touting my journal. 

Subscriptions that did come in were just ex- 
actly the same as always: ‘Hi! Saw the review of 
you in such-and-such a place, and it looks inter- 


esting. Sign me up...’ etc. 

When my next issue, number 88, was done, I 
decided to run a further test and at the same 
time minimize my risk somewhat by further in. 
voking my Section F right to limit quantities-— 
I mailed Fine Print a grand total of ONE copy. 
Would they pay me within 30 days as promised 
for the previous issue’s 150 copies? Thirty days 
passed and, of course, no payment. 

So I wrote to ask for payment for issue 87, 
and received an interesting reply signed by Phil- 
lip Smith, who said: ‘We have a problem. The 
reason you hadn’t been paid for number 87 yet 
is because we have never received number 88.’ 

In other words, you couldn’t go by the letter of 
the contract. ONE copy wasn’t going to trigger 
them to pay you. This may seem like a minor 
point, but it is very important because it illum- 
inates a tendency that is downright common in 
all of these dealings: The small publisher is ex- 
pected to trust the big distributor, but the big 
distributor never, in the least detail, trusts the 
small publisher. To continue with Mr. Smith’s 
letter: 

“Our system flags accounts to be paid based on 
the log-in date of the subsequent issue, so if we 


don’t receive the next ish your mag doesn’t 
come up to be paid. Thus, no check.” 


I grinned bleakly at this, but it was really just 
what I’d expected. However, I now began to won- 
der if all this insistence on the SUBSEQUENT 
issue didn’t mean that if there never was a sub- 
sequent issue, a magazine never would get paid. 
I filed this thought away to test later. Next 
Smith added: 

“Now, although we do have agreed (sic) onterms 

of payment, Fine Print is more than willing to 

work with our publishers. We understand the 

tight financial situation that our smaller pub- 

lishers face, and we have on many occasions 

paid early upon request—usually to pay the 

printer, but also for things that are not strictly 

business-related, like ‘I need money to fly to 

Grandma’s funeral.’ The point is, we’re sym- 

pathetic and we’ll come up with the cash early 

if you ask for it.” 


Now THIS is an enormously significant remark. 
It changes the whole interaction from something 
exact and equal to something paternalistic, like 
the relationship of a banker and a humble work- 
er. All at once Fine Print was a money-lending 
institution-— except, of course, that it was YOUR 
OWN money they were lending you. I decided to 
test this one later, too, since I knew that Fine 
Print already had, in fact, loaned Factsheet Five 
about $2000 to get started — i.e., BEFORE pub- 
lisher Seth Friedman’s first issue had been pro- 
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duced at all. How generous would this banker 
prove to be, I wondered. What standards did it 
have for determining whom to ‘loan’ money to? 
This wasn’t all, though. Smith’s letter went on: 
“You may want to call me anyway because we 
still have a couple of problems. First, the mat- 
ter of whole copy returns. We service stores 
all over the country... but it is only those stores 
in cities where we actually have our own People 
Stocking the shelves... that we can guarantee 
whole copy returns of unsold issues. At loca- 
tions that we don’t personally stock it is simply 
too much aggravation to try to pry whole copies 
out of distant stores... Reviewing your file, I 
See that you asked for whole copies... Well, 
I’m going to treat you like everyone else. We'll 
pay you for the copies we actually sold, return 
the whole copies we were able to obtain (a great 
big one copy this time), and claim affidavit re- 
turns for the copies destroyed at distant stores.” 
Again, another minor but significant departure 
from the agreement we’d supposedly entered in- 
to. Now, instead of getting back the unsold mag- 
azines, I’d be getting back somebody’s shrug 
that those copies had been trashed and were be- 
ing deducted from the amount owed. In theory, a 
distributor could order any amount whatsoever 
-— thousands, even-- and tell you later that nary 
a one had got sold. I’m not claiming that this 
was what was happening by any means; but what 
I do insist on is the nagging little fact that here 
again the distributor demands complete trust... 
with no apparent. reciprocation. Also, yet an- 
other little provision of our agreement-—— that I 
would get back entire magazines that were un- 
sold, not just affidavits or torn-off covers as 
proof --- was being unilaterally discarded. Smith 
closed, however, with these friendly words: 
“On a personal note: I want to thank you for be- 
ing kind enough to send me copies of the mag 
when I was rotting away in a South Dakota pris- 
on cell. I appreciated it and so did the many 


other inmate readers. I wouldn’t do you wrong, 
Fred.” 


Just to see what would happen, I went ahead and 
shipped a big box of issue 88 to Fine Print. And 
after a while, I did get paid for issue 87. 


BY January of 1994, I was getting still more 
word of unilateral changes in our agreement. 
Now a letter from Fine Print, signed by a Kristi 
Sprinkle, related that it was just impossible for 
the distributor to send back whole unsold copies, 
ever. Instead, the new policy would be that stores 
would tear off covers of unsold magazines, send 
back the covers only, and toss the rest of the 
publications in a dumpster. 

Unless Fine Print heard otherwise from me 
within a few more days, this substitution in our 


contract would be made automatically. 
I replied: 

“You know, if you read The Match, thatI’m not 
exactly the most fanatical proponent of recycling 
that there ever was. However, even though I 
don’t go to such lengths as using inferior paper 
just because it’s ‘recycled’, I do have concern 
for the impact my actions have on the earth and 
its resources. Thus, the notion of someone 
thinking it is okay to tear covers off my maga- 
zines, tossing the rest out, seems like anappal- 
ling waste to me. It smacks of Big-Business-As- 
Usual. 

“I do what I do because I have pride in my 
ideas and my work generally. This is artistic 
pride and pride of accomplishment. I do not do 
this work with the idea in mind that somebody 
is going to be encouraged —or even told it’s 
permissible—to rip my products apart and 
send torn-off covers somewhere as verification. 

“Stating that we PREFER but do not DEMAND 
whole copy return would be hollow; it would 
send a message that we didn’t really care, and 
in practice would quickly become complete li- 
cense to engage in the sloppy, wasteful proced- 
ures that corporative publishing engages in. 

“Books don’t have their covers torn off—not 
books of substance. To allow this for our maga- 
zines would mean that we acquiesce in the atti- 
tude that our publications are of diminished im- 
portance compared to ‘real’ or ‘substantial’ 
literature. I regard my magazines as the full 
literary, artistic equal of any book. Iam not a 
second-class publisher to be seated at the back 
of the bus. ...If I start to think that very many 
of the pages I stand at the press and print are 
going to be deliberately trashed as part of 
some condoned commercial interaction, then I 
could no longer muster up the sense of validity 
that I need to go on... 

“The sad thing is that the bottom line in all 
of this is the supposed probability of achieving 
vast sales. This is the sucker bait that makes 
People sell out. Well, those who do sell out for 
‘such promises won’t get paid; that is, they may 
authorize the torn-off covers, but no gigantic 
sales will come out of it. No huge, augmented 
subscriber base will result. Bookstore readers 
hardly ever subscribe, and the money they do 
pay for a publication is so divided off that by 
the time any of it ever gets into the hands of us 
publishers, it is so little and so late that it 
frankly makes no difference to us... 

“I am in this for very strongly-felt philosoph- 
ical reasons, and those don’t include my know- 
ingly creating throwaway material. This under- 
scores, to my way of thinking, the seductive 
dangers to those who do attempt to meet cor- 
porate America on its terms.” 


As I began work on issue 89 in the summer of 
1994, I realized that I had no interest in further 
association with Fine Print or any other next- 
timer distributor. Clearly the arrangement was 
not doing The Match much good--- no influx of 
subscribers from that source, no vast publicity 
or notice. Some small amount of money had 
come in, but after paying production costs and 
paying for shipping to Fine Print, the 45% of my 
magazine’s cover price that was getting back a 


{24} 


long time later was a joke, not an asset. So, one 
year after I’d mailed issue 88 to Fine Print, I 
decided to begin the last part of my investiga- 
tion: Would they pay for the last issue if there 
never was a ‘next’ issue? 

June 28, 1994: I wrote and requested payment 
for all issues Fine Print had received. I also 
stated: 

“A while back I noticed that Fine Print fronted 

thousands of dollars to Seth Friedman so he 

could publish Factsheet Five, and it seems to 

me that if you can ADVANCE money to some 

Projects, you ought to be able to pay for copies 

already sold, for other projects like mine. I’m 

also wondering if you could answer an import- 

ant question I have: In the case of small maga- 

zines that go out of business and never publish 

a ‘next issue’ so that your computer gets trig- 

gered to issue a check for the final issue that 

was distributed, what happens to the money? 

Since there is such a HUGE turnover in the 

zine realm, and since it appears to be almost 

impossible for any publications except the priv- 

ileged few to ever get paid at time of sale (let 

alone in advance) it occurs to me that there are 

possibly large sums due, to defunct publishers. 

What happens to the money? 

“In any case, I consider the amount owed to 

The Match for issue 88 now due and payable. 

The paper supplier doesn’t accept payment the 

‘next’ time I buy paper, and I need to buy paper 

now.” 
Now you can see that here I made a very clear 
request for money that was owed me, also clear- 
ly indicating that I needed it to buy paper. Would 
paper be as important as ‘grandmother’s funer- 
al’? Evidently not. 

No reply ever came, just as none was ever 
received to my letter from the previous Jan- 
uary. I waited a full month for a reply this time 
---and kept waiting for payment for the year-old 
issue. Finally I called Fine Print (now remem- 
ber, I’m paying for these calls). 

JULY 25, 1994: Ten minutes on the phone es- 
tablishes that they’re not going to be ‘able’ to 
pay The Match what they owe for issue 88 un- 
less they receive a big bundle of issue 89. Well, 
I respond calmly, I’m never going to send you 
any more copies at all. In fact, I herewith cancel 
the present contract in accordance with the 
General Agreement, which states: ‘This contract 
will be automatically renewed onan annual basis 
unless prior notice is given by one of its signa- 
tories.’ The contract was due to expire three 
days hence, on July 28. I also promised to send, 
and did send, written confirmation of this verb- 
al cancellation. 

At this point the representative began hem- 
ming and hawing about payment. Finally she 
said, reluctantly: “Okay, we can do that. But 
if you cancel, you have to wait 120 days before 


we pay you.” 

(Remember, it’s already been 13 months that 
they’ve had issue 88 which I’m requesting pay- 
ment for.) 

I started laughing, and finally asked: “You 
really expect me to believe that 120 days---four 
months---from today, at the end of NOVEMBER, 
you are going to pay me for those issues ?” 

The rep assured me that four months hence, 
‘the computer’ would ‘generate’ my check. I 
laughed again and hung up. I mailed off the writ- 
ten confirmation and started waiting. Incidental- 
ly, there had been nothing in the ‘contract’ about 
any 120-day waiting period. This didn’t surprise 
me, because literally every time in my life that 
someone has insisted on me signing their ‘con- 
tract’, whenever it’s convenient to them they 
never hesitate to invoke ‘policies’ and ‘proced- 
ures’ that the contract was utterly silent about. 

August passed--- that makes 14 months since 
issue 88 was mailed. September. October. No- 
vember. As November 25th came and went, I 
noted that 17 months had now elapsed since the 
mailing of issue 88. No payment, of course, was 
getting ‘generated’ by any ‘computer’. 

I wrote another letter, figuring that to put 
something in writing always has more force than 
verbal communications. Still no answer. 

Friday, December 9, I call again. Female voice 
answers: *Thank you for calling Fine Print.” I 
explain my errand. 

“Oh. At the time being everyone is out of our 
Accounts Payable. They’re all out at lunch... 
Would you like to call back in about 30-45 min- 
utes?” I said I would. 

Call no. 3 (again, I’m paying for these, remem- 
ber): Male voice: “Hello, Fine Print.” 

“Hi. This is Fred Woodworth from The Match. 
I’d like to talk to someone in your payables de- 
partment.” 

“Okay, can you hold on?” 

Almost a minute elapses. Then --- (female 
voice): “Hello, this is Eve.” I again explain my 
quest for payment. “Oh, the Match? Well, that 
would be one of Dawn’s accounts, and she’s not 
in today.” Apparently Eve didn’t know me from 
Adam. “Can I have her call you back? I know 
she’s received a letter from you the other day 
or something...?” (Eve ends many sentences 
with question marks.) 

(Me:) “I don’t have a number where you can 
call me back. Can you look this up or find out 
what’s going on?” I explain that I cancelled my 
contract in late July and was told that I’d get a 
check automatically in ‘120 days’. 


“Well, I could look it up, but it’d probably be 
just what you said--that the amount’s still hang- 
ing out there, and she just needs to get a check 
to you.” We havesome more conversation which 
ends up that I simply have to call back Monday, 
and then, perhaps, Dawn will be there to throw 
some light on the situation. 


I then ask: Does everybody get this 120-day 
treatment, or is it just me? Oh, it’s everybody, 
absolutely. 

Okay, then, how come it’s now well past the 
deadline and still no check? 

“Well, to be quite honest with you, um, we 
haven’t had good systems in place, and we’re 
switching computer systems, and it’s gonna get 
better, but I know that doesn’t really matter to 
you, but a lot of times how we do it is, we’ll ask 
people, give us a call in 120 days, and we’ll get 
you your payment right away then just to help 
remind us... ?” 

So much for the automatically computer- gen- 
erated check. 


Monday, December 12, call number 4: “Fine 
Print.” 

“Could I speak with Dawn in Payables please?” 

After a brief hold, she gets on the line and 
knows all about the situation: “Okay, I have ev- 
erything ready, I just wanted to... L.. I...” (On 
the tape recording I have she seems to flounder 
for words.) “Uh, I... I can’t tell you WHY we 
don’t have your address or anything or phone 
number around here, but I wasn’t able to locate 
it, so I... I can’t really tell you WHY this is, 
but... that’s what was holding me up. So if you 
could give me your number, an’ your address...” 
(Why would they need a phone number in order 
to mail me a check??) 

“Well, I don’t have a phone number, but I can 
give you my address.” I slowly recite the box 
number. 

“Okay, uh, 85722. Uh, how do you spell your 
last name?” 

Like all of a sudden, they have nothing per- 
taining to this account at all. No names, no ad- 
dresses... I was down the memory-hole. 

“All right, Mr. Woodworth, I’ll get it in the 
mail this week and... uh... I’ll... Do you have a 
fax number?” 

She might as well ask if I have a rocket ship. 
Hell no, The Match doesn’t have a ‘fax number’, 
and never will have. And what in Christ’s name 
does she need one for? Certainly they aren’t in- 
tending to FAX the CHECK! 

Finally she assures me that the ‘check is in 
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the mail’. I resist the impulse to retort that ll 
only put it in a little way... 

Several days go by. No check arrives. What 
does arrive is an envelope with two solicitations 
from Fine Print! 

One wants The Match to place an advertise- 
ment in the upcoming Fine Print Catalogue (oops, 
for these people that’s spelled ‘Catalog’--- that 
must be the really FINE way to print it). The 
‘Fine Print Advertising Order Form’ states that 
rates for ads will be $500 for a full page, $250 
for a half-page, and $125 for a quarter-page. 
You can pay directly, or... 


“You can even take CREDIT ON YOUR AC- 
COUNT FOR YOUR AD.” 


Wow. In other words, by trading here at the 
company store, you won’t ever even see ANY of 
that money in your alleged paycheck; it can be 
turned back into more ‘services’ by the dis- 
tributor! 

The second solicitation is “Your chance to 
get FREE advertising!’ Here they want an up- 
date on the small listing that they place in the 
catalogue in order to give YOU the saturation 
exposure at VAST ARRAYS of ‘trade shows’ that 
never generate a single inquiry or subscription. 

Here again was a flabbergasting point: Since 
this distributor had never bothered to send ME 
the form to fill out in the past, and had never 
sent along the ‘catalog’ either, I was amazed to 
see the previous listing for my journal that was 
typed on the sheet: 


“The Match...- has little patience for cloudy 
thinking and romanticism within the anarchist 
left. Every issue is sure to have at least a few 
cantankerous blasts at others less certain in 
their opposition to the state, as well as plenty 
of news and opinion that shows just what a 
rotten idea government really is.” 


Notice how cleverly they managed to sneak in 
patronizing and dismissive language that made 
it crystal clear that although they had this pub- 
lication in their ‘catalog’, they themselves were 
only snickering at it. Sure, you could order it 
if you really wanted to... 

If The Match were a feminist publication, the 
equivalent would be some tolerant verbal pats 
on the head for the plucky little gals, and if we 
were a Black periodical, we’d be a real credit 
to our race. Get the picture? 

In all seriousness, this dismissive listing 
reveals one small glimmering of how true cen- 
sorship works in this country. 


MEANWHILE, still no check. Friday, Decem- 


ber 16, call number 5: “Well, we mailed it.” If 
so, it never did arrive; at least, not one post- 
marked during that week.) But maybe it was 
mixed up in the crush of Christmas mail. They 
Stall me off until Monday. 

Monday, December 19. It doesn’t arrive, so 
it’s now on to call number 6: Now they want to 
stop payment on the alleged first check, and 
issue a ‘second check’. Can they just SEND me 
a ‘second’ check without stopping payment on 
the first? OF COURSE NOT! That would mean 
they’d have to trust ME not to cash both checks! 
Just exactly what I spoke of earlier: we publish- 
ers are supposed to trust these people with long- 
term free loans of literature and money; we’re 
Supposed to assume on trust that.all accounts of 
Sales and destroyed copies are accurate. But 
when it comes to trust going the other way, not 
for a second! No way are they going to trust me 
to honorably return a Spare check (in the un- 
likely event that even one of this rare species 
Should ever turn up at all, let alone a ‘spare’). 

At this point I was in a quandary, trying to de- 
cide whether to give permission for them to 
stop payment on the so-called first check. I re- 
alized that the chances were good that if some 
check from these people really ever did arrive, 
and if I tried to deposit it, IT would be the one 
stopped payment on, thus resulting in bank fees 
for The Match. But, taking a gamble, and resolv- 
ing to check postmarks closely, I grudgingly 
gave permission for the stop-payment. 

Eventually, on December 27th, a full year and 
a half after mailing the magazines to Fine Print, 
and six full months after demanding payment, in 
writing; and 155 days after being told that pay- 
ment would be forthcoming in 120 days, a check 
for $126 did at last arrive from Fine Print. 

Whew! 

Was it worth it? For a mailing of 150 copies 
at a$2.50cover price ($375 worth of magazines) 
I was belatedly paid the equivalent of 84 cents a 
copy. I’d paid postage, shipping the copies to the 
distributor, too, and racked up some phone bills 
besides. To pry loose even the 84 cents a copy 
required six full months of effort, two letters, 
and six phone calls. 


Not long after, more promotional literature 
actually spewed out of Fine Print. Their news- 
letter, titled ‘BAM!’ was subtitled: ‘Recognition, 
Glory and Money!’ It crowed exultantly: 

“...With a strong distribution network, BAM! 
Recognition, glory and money! And another thing: 


The mainstream is alternative these days. If 
you don’t think there’s a market for your maga- 
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zine, think again. Alternative and small press 

are rising again. We’re going to make your 

publication even better than it is. And then, 

BAM! Recognition, glory and money!” : 
On an inside page the newsletter advised that 
Universal Product Codes (bar codes) were now 
a requirement of Fine Print. If you didn’t have 
one, they’d deduct even more money from what 
you were supposed to be paid. (Bet that wasn’t 
in the ‘contract’, either.) It was vital that you 
have a bar code, though: 


“—UPC codes allow us, and many others, to 

monitor your magazine’s circulation accurate- 

ly and efficiently. And they’re indispensable for 

getting your mag into new markets. If you’re 

thinking about growing, get one. BAM!” 
THAT was the last of my dealings with Fine 
Print— or any other next-timer distributor, A 
few prior experiences with the breed, years 
earlier, in which much the same runaround, 
frustration, contract - bending, and ripoff had 
flowered, had left me determined that if I ever 
got involved with one of these mobs again, I’d 
note down and tape record everything; and that 
is why the above account is so detailed. Howev - 
er, had I set out with the same idea in mind of 
documenting the whole interaction, similar ac- 
counts might have been written long before. 

Take this as a warning about all such groups 
that fit the same specifications. 

The vast rewards in money and readership 
promised by such people are illusory. ‘BAM!’ is 
more likely to be the sound effect for your chin 
hitting the floor than for ‘recognition, glory and 
money’ through the intermediation of some ex- 
ternal agency. Remember that it’s unlikely that 
many other alternative publishers who may have 
gone out of business and never published any 
‘next issue’, have ever troubled with such an 
extensive and frustrating rigmarole as I did, 


just to collect even smaller sums that were due © 


them for their final issues. 

One might ask: Is all this really control? Yes, 
it’s victimization, but control? Can’t apublisher 
just refuse to deal with distributorships of this 
kind, and be done with it? Sure---in fact Irecom- 
mend it.But they’re still controlling your cir. 
culation. Fine Print alone showed 323 bookstores 
around the country on their last list; that’s 323 
Stores that you couldn’t get sold in if you weren’t 
under contract with Fine Print. Those stores 
weren’t about to order from a Single unrepre- 
Sented zine publisher. So yes, it is control, 


Conclusion 
I. this article I’ve tried to show some of the 


ways, Sometimes subtle ways, in which people 
exert control over others’ expressions, and 
Shape the public’s access to those views. I’ve 
neglected obvious methods such as Control By 
Intimidation because it’s my feeling that in this 
area, Overtness is more or less obsolete, at 
least in those regions of the world where a 
veneer of sophistication hides the crawling rot- 
tenness beneath. In backwater pestholes like 
Mexico, where your published expressions can 
result in a one-way trip to the police station so 
that savage goons in ill-fitting uniforms can rub 
chili paste in your eyes while cranking away at 
90-volt telephone dynamos connected:, to your 
genitals, control IS overt, undeniable, and, in a 
hideously fascinating sort of way, refreshing 
because you don’t have to debate or persuade 
anybody about it. In arenas of putrid urbanity 
such as the howling joke on freedom, the United 
States, by contrast, everything that looks as if 
it were one way is really another entirely dif. 
ferent, and infinitely unwholesome and evil. 

In my opinion, the only ‘press’ in the original 
Sense of the word that remains in America is 
the largely vanishing alternative press. Modern 
mainstream newspapers and magazines are as 
unlike the press of Franklin or Zenger as a TV 
show is unlike a sunset. The last stages of com- 
plete perversion of purpose have been reached 
in mainstream publishing, and its practitioners 
now are simply acorporate gang of quack pseudo- 
professionals justifying their relentless col- 
laboration with police - statism via rationales 
lifted from fascistic theories of social engineer- 
ing. The real press in the true Sense of that 
word remains a pure thing in that it goes its own 
way and is controlled by nobody else. 

Obviously, as I’ve described here, this free- 
dom is precarious. Businesses and institutions 
maneuver feverishly to wrest control of one as- 
pect after another from those who remain the 
actual practitioners of the art. If the leeches 
can fasten their suckers into some area of pro- 
duction, distribution, interaction with readers, 
or economics, they’ll gradually spread and take 
hold of the rest. 

It is not ‘cantankerous’, ‘cranky’, ‘stupid’, 
‘stubborn’, ‘quaint’, ‘silly’, or ‘unrealistic’ to 
insist that the reason for publishing. things re. 
mains to exert YOUR impact on the world. If 
you give up some aspects of what is yours, you’ll 
find that one day ALL aspects have vanished 
and you’re totally under the thumb of various 
authoritarians. 

And then there’s no point in publishing at all. 
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Ordering zines 


* Don’t send checks. Send cash. If you're short on cash, send American 
stamps, but no checks. Zines are not businesses — Stinky Litterbox 
doesn’t have a bank account, and neither does Zine World. Send cash, 
wrapped in a couple of sheets of paper, so the green can’t be seen 
through the envelope. 

* Sending coins sucks, but if you must send change, at least tape the 
coins to your note. In transit, loose coins rattle around and sometimes rip 
their way out of the envelope. Plus, they're a loud announcement to 
postal workers, the recipient's roommates, etc., “This person gets cash in 
the mail. Steal it!” If you're sending for something that costs $1 50, just 
send two bucks, or send a dollar and a few stamps. 

© Put your address on your note, not just on your envelope, and please 
mention that you read about the zine in ZW: ARG — spreading the 
word helps us get more zines to review next time. A\so, many zine 
publishers have more than one zine, so be sure to say what specific title 
you're ordering: “I read about God Awful Poems # 20 in Zine World. 
Two bucks enclosed. Please send a copy to me at this addtess.” 

* Some zines say they're free, but send a dollar you cheap bastard, or at 
least enclose a SASE (self-addressed stamped envelope) or an IRC 
(International Reply Coupon, available at the post office. 

* Mail is sometimes returned if the name on the envelope doesn't match 
the name on the box rental contract. For best results, address your 
envel-ope exactly as listed in italics in the review. 

* We ask zine publishers to specify whether they give free copies to 
prisoners. If the review does not include “free to prisoners, ” assume they 
don’t — although you can still ask. 

* Postal workers are delicate souls, so if you're sending for something 
called Drink My Piss or Fuck Off & Die, you should leave such shocking 
words off your envelope. 

® International borders are artificial lines, drawn by “leaders” to keep 
people apart. Disregard them! To send for zines from other countries, 
see the international postal rate chart on the back cover to find out how 
much postage is needed. It’s generally OK to send American cash, but 
we've received reports that cash mailed to Agentine, Colombian, 
Mexican, Russian, Serbian, Ukrainian, or Yugoslavian addresses is often 
“intercepted” en route. IRCs might be a safer alternative, 

* IF you've paid for a zine and it doesn’t promptly arrive in your 
mailbox, please be patient. Most zine publishers, between work, family, 
and other real life commitments, don’t have as much time to spend on 
their zines as they might like. But if you don’t hear back within a couple 
of months, send the zinester a polite follow-up note, and if there's no 
reply a couple of months after that, let us know. We won't get your 
money back, but we will list the names of deadbeat publishers. /f there's 
a problem, we want to know. 

* Don’t wait. Don't be late. Don’t hesitate. Don’t procrastinate. Send 
for some zines today! 


IN BRACKETS after most reviews, you'll find three things: 
* First is the PRICE, postpaid within the United States. Prices for foreign 


delivery are shown, when known, after the American price. “$?” means 
no price was listed. 
° “Age stmt” is short for “age statement,” and it means you'll have to 
enclose a signed note saying something like, “I’m requesting this material 
for my own entertainment, and I’m over 21 years of age.” 
° “Trade” means, if you send ‘em your zine, and they like it, you might 
receive a zine in exchange. There are no guarantees. If the recipient does 
not like your zine, you might get nothing. 
* “The Usual” means you might wrangle a copy of a zine just by sending 
a chatty letter or something handmade and/or wonderful (like your own 
zine!). 
* Then comes the number of PAGES, and approximate PAGE SIZE: 

XS = extra-small (mini, 4x51 or so) 

S = small (digest-size, 5%x8 %, or half-legal) 

M = medium (full-size, 8x11) 

k= large (tabloids, or anything else noticeably bigger than 

8%x11) 
XL = extra-large (broadsheets, big posters, full-size 
newspapers) 

HB = a hardback book 

PB = a paperback book 
© We also list the TIME spent reading. Half an hour would be “:30,” 
an hour would be “4 :00,” ete. We don’t promise we've read every 
word of every zine, but we certainly spend longer with a good zine than 
a lousy one, so consider the clock a further clue about quality. Caveat 
emptor, baby! 


Send Us Your Zine! 


OUR GOAL is to review as many zines as possible. We'll review just 
about anything self-published that comes our way. However, because 
our focus is on the underground press, we're less likely to review 
something mainstream enough to purchase a UPC, apply for a grant, 
accept credit card orders, have nationwide store distribution, or run ads 
from giant corporations. 


WE WON'T REVIEW zines if we can't find an ordering address or contact 
info. Not all of our readers have Internet access, so please be sure to 
include a mailing address for orders — not just an email address. If you 
want to protect your privacy, get a PO or private mailbox. 


ZINES ARE RANDOMLY ASSIGNED to critics. You are welcome to pick 
your own critic by specifying on a note attached to your zine or by 
sending your zine directly to the ZW: ARG staff member of your 
choice. Make sure to write “review for Zine World” on the front cover 
if you send it directly to a reviewer. Please note, because we like to 
present a variety of Opinions, the same critic cannot review consecutive 
issues of the same zine. 


BE? 


About OUP Peviews 


BIG FAT DISCLAIMER: It goes without saying that ev 


ry zine ever published by anyone anywhere is an 


accomplishment to be proud of. Our reviewers try to tell you what they honestly think, however, and we do 
think some zines are better than others. If your zine gets less than a rave review, that’s only one person's 
Opinion — no review reflects the official opinion of Zine World, and we always try to assign a different critic 
to the next issue of every zine. If you'd like two reviews of your zine, simply send two copies. 
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reviews 
Sine eee ee 


zines 


19 Cent Zine #013: “The Best & Worst of 
(1995-2001).” Easygoing David and wife are 
expecting a baby and throughout the ziney 
things — record reviews and ads mostly — are 
notes to the soon to be born. The reviews and 
band rants are ok; while the new baby advice 
is above average. Note the nice bookmark 
included. 343A King Street, Charleston SC 
29401, nineteencentzine@hotmail.com [$?, ’'m 
guessing 19 cents? But then there’s inflation, 
too... 52S :21] -Tom 


28 Pages Lovingly Bound With Twine #1: It’s 
kind of rough around the edges, but this zine is 
bursting with enthusiasm. The cover is a 
perfect example - Christoph carved the 
linoleum block before remembering that prints 
come out as mirror images. He made note of 
his gaffe and used the block anyhow, just for 
fun. Articles and features tend toward the 
trivial (haikus about soymilk and a tribute to a 
hair on his belly) but on the whole I found it 
quite engaging. [28S :45] -Abby 

ee28 Pages Lovingly Bound with Twine #2: 


' This was by far my favorite thing that I 


received for review this issue. Far better than 
the first issue, and I’d attribute that to the fact 
that Christoph asks for reader feedback and 
takes it to heart. Most of this issue is full of his 
stories about using a midwife instead of a 
hospital, having a son and related material. 
Maybe it’s just my starved interest for babies, 
but I couldn’t put this zine down. There is also 
a letter that he wrote to Zen Don soymilk, his 
editing job of their poorly written reply letter, 
and winning his first race. There are a few 
pages of indepth zine reviews, as well, and a 
spiel for the upcoming feature of “ask the 
dentist.” [26S :43] —Joe 

e028 Pages Lovingly Bound With Twine #3: A 
personal zine that includes some thoughts on 
zining by the author, and the story of the birth 
of his son Herbert. Christoph’s friendly, laid- 
back manner, is on the surface “nice,” but I 
honestly couldn’t relate to Christoph or his 
family. I think there were some good story 
opportunities that were diffused by the bland 
writing. Christoph Meyer, PO Box 106, 
Danville OH 43014 [$2 North America, $3 
other, $18/12 issues, “I love to trade,” free to 
prisoners, checks to Christoph Meyer 28S :40] 


—Stefano 


The2ndHand #7: Competent but uninteresting 
fiction. A story about bored Manhattan clones 
(yes, actual genetic clones), a “devotion upon 
Leonard Cohen,” (Good God) and a middling 
short-short in the Don Barthelme mode. Todd 
Dills, 2641% N. Spaulding #18, Chicago IL 
60647, www.the2ndhand.com [Free, coupla 
stamps 4M :20] —-Dan 


3 a.m. #9: This amazing zine combines the best 
elements of the punk-rock zine style and does 
it all well (gasp!). There are handwritten 
stories, typewritten stories, travel journals, 
photographs, notes from the mental ward, and. 
tales of a heart condition. All this with a map 
of Ohio as a cover. Oh, and everyone gets a 
piece of the puzzle, both literally and 
figuratively. Lisa Mancini, PO Box 14237, 
Berkeley CA 94712, newwaverevolution 
@hotmail.com ($1+2 stamps 26S :25] -artnoose 


3:00 am HAIRCUTS: An eclectic mix of punk- 
rock layout qualities and introspective travel 
stories in one rubber-band bound perzine. The 
handwritten stuff I could read okay, but the 
typewritten stuff was xeroxed too small for my 
tired eyes to make out. There’s a well-drawn 
cartoon as well as many cute little doodles 
throughout. Objects Damon likes are garlic, 
mix tapes, cookies, and love letters, Damon, 


‘ 251 E. Church St., Bethlehem PA 18018, 


garlicordeath@hotmail.com [$?, or trade 32XS 
:15] -artnoose 


A Abira Ali Illustration: A really cute full color 
children’s book with writing on one page and a 
picture on the next. Pictures of doggies and 
kitties behaving as humans do. Not all of the 
pages make sense as a series because it’s not a 
cohesive story, but rather a selection of 
illustrations from other publications. The first 
time I read it was very late at night, and I was 
very confused as to why I couldn’t follow the 
story, and not until the very end was it 
explained that it was a collection. It certainly 
seems like the type of thing that a child could 
make sense of. Very cute and entertaining, 
Abira Ali, 1726 % Lucretia Ave, Los Angeles 
CA 90026 [$? 46S :05] —Joe 


Abuff #1: The premiere issue of a zine that will 
deal with various clothing optional issues and 
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Td say it’s off to an interesting start. The 
highlight of this issue is a dialog between the 
editor and seminary student Deb Morra about 
the strip industry and pornography and 
misogyny in general. It’s even worth wading 
though the extremely tiny print. Submissions 
welcome, but write for guidelines first, Holly 
Davis, PO Box 190-abf, Philomath OR 97370 
[$2 20S :45] -Bloody Mary 


Ad Hominim #13: Mostly a music zine that: 
comes with a cd compilation. Both the zine and 
the cd cover the genres of punk/hardcore/emo. 
The band interviews are all utterly forgettable 
~ not much substance, terribly boring (but, 
hey, what’s new?). However things perk up a 
bit around the middle of the zine with a small 
section of comics - all of which are nicely 
drawn and kinda funny — plus a few articles 
that are pretty interesting: one about getting 
beat up at a show and then later being 
harassed and threatened at gun point by 
police, another about Unit 731 - a lesser 
known atrocity similar to the experiments and 
deathcamps of the Nazis except this one 
occurred in Japan, and a piece about Rev. Ted 
Mcllvenna, a man who invented a goo called 
Erogel, which he claims prevents all STDs yet 
the FDA refuses to even test. The zine ends 
with music reviews that were about as 
uninteresting as the interviews at -the 
beginning. [1:30] —-Kyle eeeSECOND OPIN- 
ION: The best of the batch I received. Though 
I'm not a fan of punk/hardcore, I read the 
many many interviews with interest, and 
wished I'd received the CD that comes with 
this issue. Nathan’s friendly, supportive tone 
might persuade me to try a new musical genre. 
Some of the text is too small, but generally the 
layout is fine. Humor that is actually funny, 
provocative record reviews that truly inform, 
and a generous helping of quality comix round 
out the feast. Nate Dogg, 175 Malcom Ave, SE, 
Minneapolis MN 55414 [$5 US, $6 
Canada/Mexico, $7 elsewhere, trade, free to 
prisoners, checks to Nathan Hall (includes CD) 
48M 1:45] Jaina 


Adventures In Anneland #6: There’s not a lot 
of focus to this zine, and also not much depth 
to most of the articles. It’s pretty much just a 
hodge-podge of random stuff: A piece about 
how guys are never satisfied with just being 


friends with girls and always pursue a 
romantic relationship, another 
reluctantly admitting to enjoying romantic 
comedies, thoughts on weightism, album 
reviews of the radio pop/rock type genre, a 
review of the movie Beowulf, a discussion of 
the difference between being a “geek” versus a 
“nerd,” and a few other random things. 
Nothing really jumped out at me from this. 
Anne, 814 North Lansing St., Mt, Pleasant MI 
48858, anne@skatey-eight, net, www.skatey- 
eight.net/anneland [2 stamps, or trade, not 
free to prisoners 24S :30] -Kyle 


Aetheric Beings (Pamphlet No. 2 of the 
Camelopard Series, A Course of Study for 
Aspiring Mentalists): It seldom gets more 
unusual than this: a field guide, similar to a 
Dungeons & Dragons Monster Manual, 
describing 21 types of beings one might 
encounter while traveling in the aetheric 
plane, such as astral hounds, revenants, and 
wraiths, including a handy identification 
chart. Also, helpful exercises for beginner 
mentalists, such as dripping ink into a bowl of 
water, or staring at a plate of dirt. Clint 
Marsh, 1204 Neilson St., Berkeley CA 94 706, 
marsh@wonderella, com, www.wonderella.com 
[$2 US, $3 or equiv. elsewhere, $20 for whole 
13-issue series, as printed, check ok to Clint 
Marsh 398 :35] Michael 


After FX #0: “music for the masses,” 
Apparently, the masses want Christianized 
clones of successful formulas like Alannis 
Morrisette and Stone Temple Pilots, because 
that’s what this newsprint zine likes to 
recommend. Or more accurately, that’s what it 
likes to recommend when it’s even talking 
about music, which is only about half the time. 
The other half of the time, the zine’s writers 
tend to wander off into vapid testimonials 
(“...following Jesus Christ is sometimes like 
mowing the grass”), Font-crazy layout. Ugly 
computer clip art. Bad zine! James D. Harvey, 
871 Crossfield Road, King of Prussia PA 
19406, rickjamesbrown@hotmail.com ($1, 
stamps, or trade 24M :45] -Susan 


Aftermath: This good-looking zine, brown 
paper and comb cover, is set up like a journal 
beginning at 9/11. Entries are excerpts from 
assorted liberal sources about the tragedy and 
aftermath, The second half is poetry by 
Shannon Colebank on the same topic. Serious 
stuff! [:21} ~Tom eeeSECOND OPINION: 
Post-9/11 commentary informed by frothing 
Tage, suppressed news, Bible prophecy, and 
song lyrics from the rock supergroup Rush. “I 
do not think these buildings specifically were 
mentioned in any prophecy,” Shannon writes 
about the World Trade Center and Pentagon, 
“but I do see how their collapse will start the 
chain of events that allows The Beast to 


about. 


destroy Babylon. To paraphrase several 
scriptures...” Also includes lots of post-9/11 
poetry. Shannon Colebank, PO Box 5591, 
Portland OR 97228 [$5 US/Mexico/Canada, $7 
world 29M 1:20] -Susan 


Against Sleep and Nightmare #?: In this 
political zine with a communist bent, there is 
writing about capitalism, the “medical- 
industrial complex,” and other topics. I have to 
say that the writing, which tends toward the 
dry and theoretical, made my eyes glaze over 
after awhile. Still, there are some interesting 
ideas in here (not that I agree with all of them, 
but they're certainly provocative), and the text 
is laid out ina reader-friendly way. (The photo 
collages are a bit stock, though.) Worth a look 
if you like this sort of thing. ASAN c/o Mike 
Posner, 1319 Fernwood Dr., San Luis Obispo 
CA 94301, maxang@webcom.com, www.web 
com.com/maxang [$? 32M :45] —Steve 


Alchemical Wedding The #3: High production 
values — including a color cover — give evidence 
that care was taken to put together this zine of 
surrealist art and poetry, It’s full of images of 
anomalous bodies: a one-eyed human infant, a 
four-breasted walking fish, a woman tongue- 
kissing a skeleton, and similarly dubious 
nonsense poems by the likes of John Bennett. 
As lagniappe: A CD of “sound collages” with 
titles such as “Butt Trumpet Megaphone.” 
David Aronson, 3330 Dogwood Dr., Willow 
Grove PA 19090, Jaron98449@aol.com, 
www.alchemicalwedding.com [“this zine is for 
trade only. I will accept drawings, paintings, 
collages, poetry, other zines, homemade tapes, 
and art of anykind, ete.” 36S :06] -Chris 


All This Is Mine #7: Now this is a thing of 
beauty: A “bagazine” packaged with bits of 
esoterica and filled with random reflections, 
tributes, recipes and instructions for building a 
cardboard hut, Treads dangerously close to 
hippified solipsism now and again, but it’s like 
they say about the weather in Missouri... 


“Limited edition.” Sugene, 5245 College Ave. 


#718, Oakland CA 94618, atimzine@aol.com 
($4-6 US, $5-8 abroad (“sliding scale”), no 
trades, not free to prisoners 44S :18] -Emerson 


the all-girl summer fun bike trip!!: This was 
the best zine I picked up at the Underground 
Publishing Conference this summer. Three 
young women documented their five-day bike 
ride from Bloomington, Indiana to the 
conference in Bowling Green, Ohio. They put 
the zine together upon arriving in Bowling 
Green in time for the conference! It will 
especially appeal to those of us who have taken 
bike trips. A fantastic account of what must 
have been a fun trip! PO Box 2403, 
Bloomington IN 47401 ($1? 16XS +15] - 
artnoose 


\ 
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AMPB Report #45: One article in this 
networking zine for micro-radio broadcasters 
discusses plans for an online conference... 
scheduled for last December, I’m sure that the 
Report would interest anyone seeking out the 
larger micro-radio movement — if that’s you, do 
yourself a favor and get a current issue, 
Utilitarian content and design. Three sheets 
stapled in the corner, PMB 22, 2018 Shattuck 
Ave., Berkeley CA 94704, ampb@california 
.com [$? 6M :10] -Susan 


Ampersand v.B #1: Small, cleanly desktop- 
published literary journal smattered with 
interesting technical drawings. I of course 
skipped the poetry and read the short stories, 
liking the one about the person whose 
insurance company refuses to pay for her 
psychotherapy unless she can prove she’s 
suicidal. Roland Barthes, 6935 Lansdowne 
Ave., St. Louis MO 63109, mrallen@mpersnd 
.org [$? 18XS :10] -artnoose 


And To The Republic (Uncorrected Author’s 
Proof): Poetry chapbook. This one is a pretty 
thick collection of poems from the pen of Blair 
Ewing. Man, I just never can bring myself to 
enjoy reading poetry, It’s always so frustrating 
to me, and most of the time I'll read a page or 
two, then think, “What the hell did I just 
read?” Thankfully this was a little better than 
most. I could actually follow some of the 
poems, but I think that may have been 
because they weren’t actually poems, but were 
just regular prose with the sentences chopped 
off every now and then to make them look like 
poems. Hell if I know. Argonne House Press, 
PO Box 21069, Washington DC 20009, 
www. wordwrights,com [$? 104S 1:00] Kyle 


Assembly and Parade of People Opposed to the 
Unending War at the Bush Bunker: The only 
text found in this collection of B&W 
photographs by Roger Leisner is on the cover, 
which states in part: “Assembly and Parade of 
People Opposed to the’ Unending War at the 
Bush Bunker. Kennebunkport, ME, November 
17, 2001.” The well-xeroxed photographs of the 
war protesters with Posters, masks, and 
banners quietly remind us that contrary to the 
official party line, not every American jis 
joyfully goosesteppin’ off to the never-ending 
war. Radio Free Maine, PO Box 2 705, Augusta 
ME 04338, rleisner04330@yahoo.com, 
www.radiofreemaine.com [$5 28M 05] - 
Stefano 


Assholes Politicians Economists & Cops: A 
Canadian political zine denouncing 
globalization and, specifically, APEC, the Asia- 
Pacific Economic Cooperation free trade 
agreement. The first page features (surprise!) 
Mumia Abu-Jamal and matters proceed 
predictably from there up through the last few 


ee 


pages, which consist of 112 footnotes. Zines 
like this are, of course, purely for the 
converted, and they make my eyes glaze over 
faster than late-night infomercials, I did read 
all of the cartoons, though! Let It Be Known, 
Spartacus Books, 311 W. Hastings, Vancouver 


BC, Canada (no postal code listed — fuck the 


man!), Jetitbeknown@dojo, tao.ca, www.tao.ca/ 
~letitbeknown [$5 Canada/US 84S 45]. = 
Karlos 


The Axt Report vXVMV #12,751: Call me 
crazy, but I don’t think that this is seriously 
the 12,751st issue of this zine. This is just 
weird. It’s laid out like somewhat like a 
newspaper with short columns that appear to 
be completely untrue, stories accompanied by 
photographs of various dolls (a monkey, a 
ventriloquism dummy) dressed in funny 
outfits, fake beards, wigs, etc. I guess it might 
be kind of humorous in a way, but it’s also 
kinda creepy. PO Box 1448, Jacksonville OR 
97530, www.draxt.com [$19.46/yr, foreign 
orders add $10 7XL :15] —Kyle 


Batteries Not Included vIX#3: Very literate 
(and funny) sex/porn/erotica zine, Nothing 
here to inspire self-abuse, but don’t worry, 
readers are offered ample opportunity to 
acquire, at clearance prices, previously viewed 
smutfilms. A number of semi-famous perverts 
are interviewed, e.g.: sex radical Tristan 
Taormino, pornstar Angel Kelly, and a guy 
who reviews 40 or 50 dirty movies a month. 
The writing is topnotch throughout (Richard 
Freeman’s essay is borderline brilliant), 
though I wish they hadn't printed Dave 
Cummings’s entire letter cum soporific “Up ‘n’ 
Coming,” which is, in essence, a pathetic 
attempt by an aging porn actor to get more 
groupie ass (email address is included, should 
any of you ladies happen to be on the prowl for 
fat, bald, hirsute types). [12M 50] —Dan 
eeeBatteries Not Included vIX#6 (June 2002): 
This zine, which features porn reviews and 
related stuff, has been around for a while now, 
and it shows. The point of view is solid, the 
writing first-rate, and the layout is sharp and 
reader-friendly. Highlights in this issue 
include a lovely “first time” reminiscence by 
David Steinberg, a sharp-tongued account of a 
crappy film festival by the terrific erotic writer 
M. Christian, and the usual smut news and 
reviews. If you're at all interested in naughty 
movies, or if you just want to see an 
established zine that’s done right, you need 
this. 513 N. Central Ave., Fairborn OH 45324, 
BNI@aol.com [$3, $4 foreign, checks to Richard 
Freeman (age stmt) 12M :25] -Steve 


Bay City Slug #15 (July 2001): We can see the 
Slug being of interest and use to those living in 
and around Bay City, or those planning to 
visit. This newspaper features a large picture 


on the cover of the owner of The Bay City 
Market, and inside there is an editorial 
column, a letters page, a long piece on the 
Tillamook County Planning Commission’s 
decision to allow a golf resort to be built, an 
anniversary celebration of 30 years of the 
North Coast Times Eagle, and an arts and 
entertainment calendar, Our only complaint 
was the large amount of advertising, but at 
least it was mostly for local businesses, PO 
Box 3342, Bay City OR 97107, baycityslug 
@mailcity,com [$2 8L :10] Sean and Malinda 


Bean Soda #1 (Fall/Winter 2001): This mostly 
inane and _ sophomoric offset-print zine 
includes a resignation from punk rock (“I acted 
like an asshole”), answers to “What should 
every man know?”, a recipe for blackened tuna 
(fd rather have blackened chard) a rant 
against rude people, a music genre word-find 
puzzle, band interviews, fake personals ads, 
and an interview with DC-based independent 
art curator Victoria Ross, Likely audience: 
friends of the contributors, Aimee Rush, 4835 
N. 22nd Rd, Arlington VA 22207, taco 
punkstress@hotmail.com [$2 32M :11]—Chris 


Big Hammer #5: If Big Hammer was an 
exhibition, I'd call it well-curated. 
Approximately 40 poems and prose pieces of 
varying appeal hang together, it seems to me, 
by a New Jersey sensibility. Factories, labor, 
trains, and dampness are common themes, 
paired with longing and despair as often as 
they are with joy. Many of the writers converse 
with each other through their individual work; 
reflective of what I perceive to be a close 
community. A reprinted (with permission) 
review of Henry Roth’s Shifting Landscapes 
penned by Harvey Pekar was a nice surprise 
towards the end. Dave Roskos, PO Box 54, 
Manasovan NJ 08736, www.iniquitypress.com 
[$6 cash or stamps, no trades 84M 1:00) - 
Suzanne 


BingBombday: A desperate collection of line 
drawings, fairly reminiscent of drug-doodling, 
made interesting by decidedly Serbian details 
in the background elements: strange 
chimneys, mushrooms, castles, missiles. A 
four-page insert contains two poems and a 
comic, both giving insight into life during 
wartime. Slavko Mali, Tr.G Toplikih Junaka 6, 
18400 Prokuplje, Serbia [$? 20S :05] Suzanne 


Black Badger #5: What it purports to be: the 
unnamed editor's political opinions and 
positions. What it mostly is: correspondence 
debating the semantics of the statement 
“seems anti-pacifist, anti-tech, pro-Bob Black, 
anti-Chaz Bufe,” picayune sniping about 
claims of egalitarianism and anarchism 
(“typically for a fake anarchist...”), and a letter 
from someone asking that the missive not be 
printed. Many sparks and some heat but little 
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illumination here about real political theory or 
practice. PO Box 508, Berkeley CA 94701- 
0508, blackbadger23@juno.com [$? 40S :40] - 
Chris 


Black Velvet #31; Dude, this is like a zine 
version of Tiger Beat — Jon Bon Jovi is even 
the “Back Page Babe!” Woo! As for the front 
cover — well, I’d never heard of New Found 
Glory before I got this, and now I can’t get 
away from ‘em, so I see no reason not to give 
Black Velvet the credit for breaking them. 
They also steal into my good graces by running 
an interview with Martin Degville from Sigue 
Sigue Sputnik. There are a couple of other 
interviews (Handsome Devil, Fenix*TX) and 
the usual hodgepodge of show reviews, record 
reviews, and assorted pop detritus, 336 
Birchfield Road, Webheath, Redditch. Worcs. 
B97 4NG England, shari@black 
velvetmagazine.com, www. blackvelvetmaga 
zine.com [$6 US, $8 Canada & Australia, 5 
Euro Europe, 2.50£ England 36M 1:00] - 
Karlos 


Blasphemy’s Child, by Doug Saretsky: In spite 
of the menacing red satanic symbol on the 
cover, BC is not a zine devoted to demon 
worshiping techniques — it’s actually a 
chapbook of poetry, Doug’s fish-out-of-water 
alienation comes across as honest observations 
against the “normal” corporate world, “Rockers 
of today are just a bunch of corporate whores, 
you rock about as hard as Tipper Gore.” Doug 
also wallows in sorrow over failed 
relationships and broken hearts, The poetry 
didn’t really appeal to me; however, the 
emotions seemed real. Black Hoody Nation, 
1970 Westwood Northern Boulevard, Apt. 5, 
Cincinnati OH 45225,  diamond666@ 
hotmail.com [$2 12S :20] Stefano 


Book of Letters #15: Reprinting letters to 
corporations about their products and — in 
some cases — responses received, Book of 
Letters provides insight into the work of 
customer relations people. (Some have a sense 
of humor; others are seemingly under orders to 
treat all queries at face value.) In this issue, 
the editor includes letters to WalMart, 
McDonald’s, Nike, The Gap (“I think it’d be 
cool to have a sweatshop sweatshirt”), and the 
governor of Alabama. Rich Mackin, PO Box 
890, Allston MA 02184, richmackin@ 
richmackin.org, www.richmackin.org ($3, $10 
for 5, some trades 48S :34] —Chris 


Boy, I Just ¥ Nature!: exclaims the cover 
sarcastically, and maybe that’s why the 
animals in this comic book all act suspiciously 
like humans. The best story here - Ryan’s 
semi-autobiographical account of a bad work 
day — doesn’t even have a tenuous fake animal 
connection to nature. In this story Ryan 
reveals a sardonic sense of drama that far 


exceeds his (squish! splat!) attempts at 
comedy. Ryan Lewis, 252 Barker Rd, 
Nashville TN 37214, ryanhlewis@hotmail.com, 
www.angelfire.com/comics/ryanlewis [$1 20S 
:10] -Susan 


Brain Food #8: I wish more comic zinesters 
would do this: Mr. Toft gets on my good side 
immediately by supplying a “the story so far” 
summary on the inside cover. This good will 
evaporates, though, when the story turns out 
to not make any kind of sense anyway. 
Simplistic political statements and random 
violence collide repeatedly in a cavalcade of 
hon sequiturs, the low point of which features 
terrorists crashing an airplane into a 
skyscraper and sending flaming bodies 
plunging to the streets below, one of which 
proceeds to trade quips with the main 
characters. I’'d be more willing to give this sort 
of thing a pass if the jokes were funny, or if the 
satire was sharp, or if the political rhetoric 
went further than the automatic “America 
Bad!” response that has become the default 
party line of Underground Youth Culture, but 
they aren’t, it isn’t, it doesn’t, and I’m not. 
Mike Toft, Free Lunch Media, PO Box 7246, 
Minneapolis MN 55407, miketoft@usfamily.net 
[$1 US/Canada/Mexico, $2 world, or trade, no 
prisoners 24S :14] —Karlos 


Brainscan #15: Wow! This little leopard-print 
package with its twin mini-perzine contents 
hit me with a double-whammy. Short, 
poignant lines of prose collaged onto 
photographs of ordinary and extraordinary 
things (including two photos of letterpress 
type) make for an emotional account of the 
author getting over an ex, and seeing just how 
damn hard that is. [$? 32XS :15] -artnoose 
eeeBrainscan #16&#17/rock star with words 
#2 (split zine): Well-crafted pair of mini-zines 
sold together so I'll review them together. 
These two have the usual design of zine text 
over graphics and are perzine-like, but with 
more personal comments than history, Here’s 
a sample: “I’ve been counting up things again, 
making. up things, creating realities and 
conversation that I’m pretty sure only exist in 
my head.” Nice graphics but often text is cut 
off on one side. Brainscan #17 is a split zine 
with rock star with words #2 on the flipside. It 
has content similar to Brainscan. Alex, PO Box 
14332, Portland OR 97293, brainscanzine 
@ureach.com [$1 28+32XS :14] -Tom 


Brooklyn #35: In this continuing documentary 
project on the borough, Fred celebrates the 
revival of baseball (“basebawl”) by the 
Brooklyn Cyclones and provides additional info 
about the late Ebbets Field. More space than I 
needed was given to articles on Bay Ridge and 
the borough land borders (I got a little “bawd”), 


but the Brooklyn Lexicon & Pronunciation 


Guide: 19" Edition more than made up for it. 
So did the Mark Strickert photos of “other 
Brooklyns” scattered about this great nation. 
[24S :15] -Suzanne ; 
eeeBrooklyn! #36: Latest installment of long 
running zine covering all things Brooklyn. 
This issue features bus and subway stories, a 
profile of the Bensonhurst neighborhood and 
many pictures of local sights. I’ve never been 
there myself so a lot of the details are lost on 
me, but the passion he brings to the task is 
remarkable. We should all know so much 
about where we live. Fred Argoff, 1800 Ocean 
Pkwy. #B-12, Brooklyn NY 11223-3037 ($2.50, 
$10 for 4 issues, prefers cash, checks/money 
orders ok to Fred Argoff 24S :30] -Abby 


Brother Dana #5: This starts out with a bit by 
Ms. Baby about how smoking pot has “killed 
[her] passion” for doing the zine — years pass 
between issues, she says, which I find kind of 
funny, ‘cause this is the kind of zine that looks 
like it took two days, tops, to throw together. 
Well, she must be right, because this page has 
a list of words that symbolize each year of her 
life, and “stoned” appears for the last six years. 
So there you are, Okay: There’s a Jot of filler in 
here — roommate interviews, a page of her 
friend writing that she has nothing to write 
about, a couple of pages of “poetry,” a page by 
“Da Intoxicated Genius” about how he likes to 
stick his “schlong in the bong”... no, really, it 
goes on and on, and it’s just really tiresome 
and annoying and I’m just — you know what? — 
I'm done with it. I’m putting it over there. I 
don’t have time for this. (Your mileage may 
vary, depending on how much of a loser dope- 
smoking fuckhead you are.) Erica Baby, 20368 
Clay Street, Cupertino CA 95014, 
lamaglitterfairy@hotmail.com, 

www. brotherdana.com [$2+2 stamps 36S :30] - 
Karlos 


Burn Collector #12: Al Burian writes 
engagingly about winter in Chicago, trying to 
break up with a girlfriend (complicated by her 
appendicitis), retail work at a ‘bookstore 
(Quimby’s?), non-ironic tearful reactions to a 
song by Judas Priest, bar-room conversations. 
Reading like Chapter 12 in an autobio- 
graphical novel, Burn Collector is handsomely 
produced, cleanly laid out, and distinctly above 
average in all ways. “I catch myself thinking: 
God, this is fun! Being depressed rules!” c/o 
Stickfigure, PO Box 55462, Atlanta GA 30308, 
www.stickfiguredistro.com [$3 postpaid 80XS 
:50] -Chris 


camo-jaket #1: Nicely laid-out perzine by a 
soon-to-be high school student about how 
alienating it is to move to the outskirts of a 
city, able to see its lights from afar, but by day 
confined to an existence of parents and goats. 
Hopefully the beginning of an extensive zine 
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career. Jazz McGinnis, 10725 SW Riverside 
Dr. Portland OR 97219, noirxlupis@ 
hotmail.com [$1, or trade, not free to prisoners 
30XS :15] -artnoose 


Cantar: “The hole in my heart grew at such an 
alarming rate that it seemed it would stretch 
so wide I'd be sucked inside. Just turn inside 
out and fall in.” And it turns out the woman 
does fall into her heart, and into a swamp, and 
into poem after lovely poem about her ecstatic, 
manic-depressive life. It’s rare to see such 
maturity in zine poetry; this is really 
wonderful. Rachell Calvary c/o Marc Calvary, 
650 W. 12" Ave. Studio #122, Eugene OR 
97402; cantarjournal@hotmail.com [$2 + 2 
stamps, no trades, no prisoners 32S :40] — 
Susan 


Carrion Crow #3: Two pages and four stories: a 
rant on the massive amount of road kill, 
imperialistic tendencies in the US, a tale from 
a fan of the band Modest Mouse, and a rant 
against the media monopolies. Above average 
writing throughout is a plus, tiny print and 
lack of illustrations on most of the pages is a 
minus. [4M :16] -Tom 

eeeCarrion Crow #4: Dave returns from a trip 
to learn that his boss died, then his car is 
vandalized, Also includes a thoughtful review 
of Apocalypse Now Redux. Nicely put together, 
but awfully brief. Dave Hatton, 2087 Pleasant 
Hill Rd., Pleasant Hill CA 94523 [SASE in US, 
$1 elsewhere, or trade, free to prisoners 4M 
:12] -Abby 


Chaque Jour... #18: Giovanni, a crabby, 
straight-shooting diarist from Washington 
State, documents his mundane adventures and 
inflamed neuroses. His erratic; occasionally 
sloppy prose suits him, and gives you the 
feeling of sitting down for a protracted rap 
session with a self-involved but unpretentious 
raconteur. Cherry cool. c/o Stickfigure Distro, 
PO Box 55462, Atlanta, GA 30308 
quickandflupke@hotmail.com, 

www, stickfiguredistro.com [$1.50 22S :23] - 
Emerson 


Chick Pea #3: Letterpress-printed cover, so I 
gotta love it, right? Well no, I don’t have to, but 
I like it anyway. This issue features a lot of 
travel stories, from exotic locations like Japan, 
Germany, London and Pittsburgh. Also 
contains zine reviews, an interview with John 
Gerkin, and an essay on the appeal of robots. 
Interesting, both visually and verbally. Mary, 
508 McNair St. #8, Wilkinsburg PA 15221 
[$1+stamps 32S :15] -artnoose 


Chickenhed Zine and Roll #4/Hopewell #4 
(split zine); Hopewell’s articles include home 
brewing, a bad experience using cough syrup 
to get high (duh!), and punk/hardcore music 
reviews where everything gets a good review. 


— 


A zine mostly for those who love intoxicants. 
Perzine CZAR has stories including a 
Christian punk band concert, an acid trip, a 
house party, a limo fire, the senior year of high 
school, his love for Amy (and her reply, “Whoa’ 
And then she told me that our 
friendshipwas too good and (that) she was still 
very ‘in love’ with her boyfriend the bank 
robber.”). CZAR was first-rate reading and 
made me feel that this kid was burning his 
candle at both ends and the middle all at once. 
Recommended. CZAR: Josher, PO Box 330, 
Richmond VA 23218, thejosherTM@hotmail 
.com Hopewell: Francis Hopewell, 2915 
Kenmore Ave., Dayton OH 45420 [$1, or 
stamps, or trade, (“write for bulk trades and 
please stay punk!”) 48(24 each)S :30] -Tom 


Christian New Age Quarterly v14# 1 (January- 
March 2002): The stated purpose of this 
publication is “to foster communication 
between Christians and New Agers.” Those 
who are neither may struggle to make sense of 
articles such as “The Touch of God,” which 
includes ten references to “Jesus’ healing 
ministry.” Similarly, Father John W. Groffs 
fine recommendation to go beyond “automatic, 
habitual seeing” is unlikely to reach any but 
true believers, couched as it is in terms of “the 
consecrated host” and “the Transfigured 
Christ.” PO Box 276, Clifton NJ 07011-0276, 
cnaq@aol.com, 
hAttp://members.aol.com/CNAQ/ChristianNewA 
geQuarterly. html [$3.50, $12.50/year 20S :16] 
~Chris 


The Civil Abolitionist v13 #1: “Viagra may be 
good for seals!” says the headline, but the 
blurb underneath turns out to be less prurient 
than I hoped; apparently, sales of Viagra are 
lessening the demand for  seal-based 
aphrodisiacs in the Asian market. Huh! This 
periodical is filled with brief snippets from the 
news about the use of animals in 
experimentation, animal rights, and what the 
drug companies are doing. This stuff usually 
makes my eyes glaze over, but the format is 
easy to read, and everything is cited in case 
you want to investigate more deeply for 
yourself. CIVITAS, PO Box 26, Swain NY 
14884-0026, civitas@linkny.com, www.linkny 
.com/~civitas [$5 per year, free sample issue on 
request 10M :20] —Karlos 


Clutch #3: Greig keeps a daily comic diary for 
three weeks, documenting the ordinary and 
extraordinary events in his zine librarian’s 
existence. Greig finds humor in the banal, and 
so do I, which is why I like this zine so much. 
Favorite character: the human potato with the 
toothpick limbs. Greig Clutch, PO Box 12409, 
Portland OR 97212, zinelibrarian@yahoo.com 
[$1 20S :15] -artnoose 


Comixville #1 (Spring 2002): A self described 
“Quick, Little Guide to Self-Published Comics.” 
This is not a review zine, instead it’s a zine 
that reproduces a miniature page from the 
comic, a blurb describing it and mailing 
information. A good resource that introduced 
me to a couple of comics I just might send 
money for. Max, PO Box 697, Portland OR 
97207-0697 [stamp 22XS :10] —Stefano 


Communist Voice v7#1 (May 2001): I find 
reading most “communist” literature to be a 
tedious chore. Once I get past the chronic 
usage of words such as “petty-bourgeois” and 
“proletariat,” I still have to struggle with the 
historic reality of the communist movements 
in the past century. These revolutionary 
movements exploited “the exploited” in order 
to create feudal states that featured the 
psychopathic Stalin and the murderous Mao. I 
suppose I can recommend CV to anyone who 
enjoys plodding through communist literature. 
But as for me, I can’t support any group or 
philosophy which had historically forced the 
underclasses to fight their bloody revolutions 
while turning around and betraying the very 
workers they pretended to represent. [52M 
2:00] -Stefano 

eeeCommunist Voice v8#2: Marxist-Leninist 
propaganda about Palestine, Enron, the fall of 
the Soviet Union, and neo-liberalism, 
Question: if you’re a member of the CVO, 
presumably you already have this required 
reading, and if you’re not, why would you want 
to read this? CV, PO Box 18261, Harper 
Station, Detroit MI 48213-0261 [$4 first-class 
mail, $22 for 6 issues, check or money orders 
to Tim Hall 65L :05] -artnoose 


Communities #113: “Journal of Cooperative 
Living.” Anyone considering living “in 
community” should read this. I mean that 
literally. If you can stand the passive 
aggressive, new age, pseudo-therapeutic, 
bullshit masquerading as “communication” 
within this zine, than it might work for you. 
This is the “Communication and Process” issue 
of this long-running publication aimed at 
(mostly) intentional rural communities 
(communes), also containing a “communities” 
directory and classifieds. It’s not all bad. The 
article on one community’s solar power 
successes is interesting. One article on “True 
Consensus, False Consensus” is very useful. 
My frustration with this zine is that I agree 
with the importance of communication and 
process (I work and live collectively myself), 
but this issue mostly presents issues of power 


- and language in a way that would make any 


sane person run for their lives. Words and 
phrases like “having a clearing,” “checking out 
a fantasy” (not as titillating as it sounds), 
“non-violent communication” and “pushing my 
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own buttons” do damage to the language and, 
in my humble opinion, hide the power of 
skilled manipulators by creating a new set of 
rules in the name of clarity and process. 
Unintentionally funny at times, but mostly 
useful as a flashing neon sign saying 
“DANGER! If you’re not a hippie, new-ager, or 
needy process queen STAY AWAY!” Rt 1, Box 
156, Rutledge MO 63563, www.ic.org [$6 US, 
$8 world, $20 for 4 issues, $24 outside US 82M 
1:30] -Gordon 


the compassionate #1: I hate to harsh fellow 
vegans, but here goes. I’m all about vegan 
cookbooks, but someone using one doesn’t need 
to be blasted with all the reasons to become 
vegan, and especially gross factory farm 
photographs. The last thing I want to do when 
making cashew gravy is looking at’ monkeys 
being tortured! Just put the vegan propaganda 
all in one place so I can tape that part shut 
and make my tofu scramble already. SETA 
Club Office, Humboldt State University, 
Arcata CA 95521, humboldtseta@hotmail.com 
[$2 64S :10] -artnoose 


Compost #4 (April 2002): Articulate perzine by 
a high school-aged girl. Sarah describes 
various scenes from her life (school hallway, 
working as a lifeguard, going to a show) 
without overdoing the details. Her 
observations about the people around her are 
whip-smart, making this worth reading even if 
you're long out of high school. Sarah, 664 Long 


“IT’S NO WORSE THAN WHAT GOES ON 
IN YOUR PARENTS’ BEDROOMS!” 


For a copy of this long toenail and giantess 
fetish fanzine, send $2 cash or postal 
money order and an age statement to: 
LPD 
P.O. Box 02222 
Detroit, MI 48202-9998. 


You can also visit the LPD web site at: 
hitp://timeliketoons.tripod.com/Ipd/index.html 


Valley Rd., Gardnerville NV 89410, guiltless 
_envy@yahoo.com [stamp, or trade 24XS :15] - 
Abby 


Connected:Boston: Call me crazy (it’s been 
done), but I think this is the best zine I picked 
up at the Portland Zine Symposium (sorry 
everyone else). Roger asked like 150 random 
people in the city of Boston two questions and 
then printed their answers and pictures and 
made a map of all of these people in Boston, 
connecting similar answers given. Trust me on 
this one. Roger Whiting, 17604 N 39" Ave., 
Glendale AZ 85308, rbwmail@yahoo.com [$? 
26S :20] -artnoose 


Cool Beans! #14: This is their “Drugs, Alcohol, 
and Sobriety” issue. Lee Ranaldo interviews 
William S. Burroughs (the interview’s a few 
years old, obviously), and there are some other 
interviews (Fluff Grrl, Hood, Loners with 
Boners, artist T, wEieR), and the usual batch 
of reviews, and it’s all so ultra-ultra-uber- 
hipster and I can’t keep up anymore. 3181 
Mission Street #113, San Francisco CA 94110, 
rock@coolbeans.com, www.coolbeans.com 
[$5.95, $20 for 4 (plus free 7”) 68M :45] — 
Karlos ; 


Copycat #3: Slim zine by a “very very old” 20- 
year-woman with a young child. A page and a 
half on what magazines she gets, a page on her 
camera, a page on her friends’ moms, and 


several more mentions of how terribly old she _ 


is now... This is almost the definition of banal, 
and yet I don’t want to discourage her; she’s 
already soaking in self-deprecation, for one 
thing, and, for another, I think she could really 
write some good stuff if she tried. Maybe if she 
wrote at greater length - minutae can be 
fascinating when it’s presented in obsessive 
detail, but when it’s just a quick once-over, like 
it is here, I just can’t get my teeth in it enough 
to be interested. Cathy T., 409 Water Street, 
Jackson CA 95642, cathy@viperdynamics,com 
[$1 or stamps, or trade 12S :10] -Karlos 


CORDially Yours: “A Brief Introduction to 
Cord Making.” All right, I love this! I’m a 
sucker for DIY, how-to zines and that’s exactly 
what this is - a zine all about cordmaking 
brought to you by the wonderful folks who also 
put out the zine Dwelling Portably. It’s well 
written with great drawings for diagrams 
explaining how to make 1 ply and 2-ply cord, 
splicing, making cord from plant fibers or old 
fabric, making bracelets, making a doll out of 
cord, using a spindle, making your own 
spindle, making a God’s eye, and a list of books 
on cord making and related crafts. PO Box 
190, Philomath OR 97370 [$2 8M :45] —Kyle 


Cub #1: “Rainweek.” Very personal writings 
about the author’s Buddhist-like revelations 
during the springtime following the end of a 


winter-like relationship. Punks and cynics 
may find it “hippy-dippy,” but people just 
emerging from either climatological or 
emotional winters could find inspiration. PO 


Box 742, Providence RI 02901-0742 [$1, or 


trade 62XS :25] —artnoose 


A Day In the Air #14 (March 2002): ADITA is 
a personable cut-and-paste zine hailing from 
Iowa City. Despite its small size, it includes 
fairly diverse content such as personal 
writings, an interview, collage art, local scene 
news and photos. We especially enjoyed the 
sometimes sloppy and verbally askew thoughts 
and art presented, but were disappointed by 
the lengthy interview with a band unknown to 
us called Vita Blue (now known as Ten Grand). 
Anyway, check it out and see what’s 
happening in Iowa City! [:15] -Sean and 
Malinda eeeSHCOND OPINION: A punk-rock 
perzine complete with a band interview (with 
Ten Grand) and some personal writings (both 
handwritten and typed). Includes some 
reviews and lots of drawings and photographs. 
Sponge art on cover, numbered edition of 196. 
819 1/2 S, Gilbert Apt. #3, Iowa City IA 62240- 
1644, bradleyadita@hotmail.com, www.adita 
.org [$1, or trade 32XS :10] -artnoose 


Dead End #13: David Stonebridge is an 
unusual blue superhero who seems a little 
unsure of his place in the superhero cadre - 
caught somewhere between a smurf and David 
Hasselhoff. He’s the central character in this 
comic short that spends most of its time 
setting up his past and explaining his pseudo- 
supehero status, and then executing a 7-page 
fight. A really well drawn comic, though the 
plot could use some work. Jim Coon, 174 
Madison St, Cortland NY 13045, 
deadend@comic.com, 
www.deadend.bizhosting.com [$.75 US, $1 
Canada, free to prisoners 12S :25] -eric 


Death of a Psyche #16: A really first-rate 
perzine. Liz may be “only 18, for Christ’s 
sake,” but she’s a really fine writer with a solid 
point of view. She’s angry a lot of the time, but 
somehow, it doesn’t come off like the sneering 
kneejerk nihilism that seems to be what so 
many zines are about. Bottom line: she writes 
about things we can all relate to, and she 
makes us care about what she thinks about 
them. Graphics are only adequate, but the 
important thing is that we can read all of her 
compelling words, A real find. Liz Defiance, 
4839 E. Crocus Dr., Scottsdale AZ 85254 [$1, 
or trade 44S :30] -Steve 


Decades of Confusion Feed the Insect #31: 
Justin describes his metaphysical comics and 
stories as “an ill constructed, poorly outlined 
DICTIONARY OF DIMENSIONS,” but I think 
he’s being a little harsh. His illustrated stories 
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may not be fully realized artworks, but they 
did actually pull me into other dimensions, a 
noteworthy accomplishment. In this instal- 
Iment, Justin recalls walking on water and 
discovering a companion locked in a sex act 


‘ with a human-sized centipede. Charming, 


personalized spiritualism leads to disclosures 

like, “I am powerless against angels and 
aliens, I have vague powers against vampires 

and snakes.” Justin, 218 Buckingham Place, 

Philadelphia PA 19104, eulogycontact@hot 

mail.com [$2 24S :40] -Susan 


Destroy All Monthly (March 2002): A monthly 
guide/calendar to musical happenings in 
California. With the amount of shows listed, 
I'm guessing this is probably the definitive 
underground show guide out there on the left 
coast. Show previews a plenty, but the Merle 
Haggard piece was the best. Also included are 
some silly columns and articles not music- 
related. This probably won't be very 
interesting to those who don’t reside in Cali. 
[96M 1:10] John 

eeeDestroy All Monthly (April 2002): What it 
is, mostly: small-print punk band profiles, 
interviews, performance accounts, reviews, 
and related ads. Also contains interviews with 
a . skateboarder and a_ skateboarding 
documentary filmmaker, a report by 
“Christina Whitetrash” on shopping for fetish 
gear, and reviews of two cheap places to eat in 
Los Angeles. Reading it all would take hours; I 
couldn't do it. 3818 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, 
CA 90026, info@destroyall.net, www.destroyall 
-net [free in LA, $? by mail 96M :08] -Chris 


The Die vi#2: “Culture, Literature, 
Philosophy.” “The Die is a decidedly low-tech 
magazine of mental rambling and cultural 
exploration. Its goal is to make you think 
about things you may not have considered and 
think twice about the things you take for 
granted.” In this issue the main article 
examines Robert Putnam’s theory on the loss 
of ‘social capital,’ defined as networks of people 
acting together. Putnam says TV is to blame 
for the lower ‘social capital’ of today. The 
article stresses the gulf between rich and poor. 
Also an article on video monitoring of people, 
and five books on Existentialism. The subjects 
are heady but the coverage of each is a bit lite. 
Though The Die offers fascinating topics, they 
seem to be just touched upon rather than fully 
explored. They also support the ULA 
(Undergroud Literary Alliance), which I like to 
see. Red Roach Press, PO Box 764, College 
Park MD 20740, Jismith@boo.net, redroach 
press.tripod.com [free, donations of cash and/or 
stamps are encouraged and_ greatly 
appreciated. 10M :30] -Tom 


Diminutive Rage #6: A strikingly designed 
collection of meditations on various aspects of 


the punk scene as well as a couple of band 
interviews. I found the interview with Finnish 
band Epajarjestys and the editor’s meditation 
on women in the punk scene to be especially 
interesting. Saira, PO Box 80338, Minneapolis 
MN 55408 [$1, or trade 24S :30] -Bloody Mary 


Disorderly Conduct #5: Green insurrectionary 
anarchist journal from Eugene. The desire to 
return to a “wild and free life we once knew” 
doesn’t hold a lot of attraction (or historical 
accuracy) for me; additionally, this can be a 
hard zine to review because none of the 
articles are necessarily positions supported by 
the editors. For example, what does one make 
of the question in one article, “I wonder what 
[anarchists who criticize “militant” 
anarchist actions] would have done in the 
early days of anarchism, when assassinations 
and bombings were commonplace? Would they 
have denounced these acts?” This ignores the 
fact that there are big historical differences in 
the anarchist movement then and now, that 
some anarchists did denounce such things at 
the time, that the bombings and 
assassinations of the more recent ‘70s political 
movements proved of little value for “the 
revolution,” and that if we are returning to the 
“wild and free life we once knew,” can the days 
of assassinations and bombings truly be the 
“early days of anarchism”? Still, this zine is 
' packed full of stuff. Highly recommended is 
the transcription of a cop lecturing on the ALF 
and ELF. There’s also much more fiction in 
this issue and not as many flat-out 
embarrassing poems. Includes Ward Churchill 
on how victims of 9/11 deserved to die for 
America’s crimes, the selling of anarchy, 
upheaval in Argentina, an exchange between 
political prisoners Rob Thaxton and Jeffrey 
Luers, and much more. Anarchist Action 
Coalition, POB 11831, Eugene OR 97440 [$3 
cash, money order or check with “pay to” blank 
98S 1:00] -Gordon 


Distortia: This zine comes with a spoken- 
word/noise mini-CD so you can listen and 
follow along while you read. It’s very personal 
and very political. The CD adds the dimension 
of sound to the words and pictures, allowing 
the author’s feelings and stories to come to life. 
She has some emotional scars she’s working 
on, and she’s very perceptive. Not of personal 
interest to this reviewer, but this is a young 
person (probably high school) who’s driven to 
create things in order to heal and express, and 
that is hard not to admire. Nyahni, 408 Steele 
St., Olympia WA 98501, gravel@graffiti net [$5 
60M :45] John 


Doing What is Right (rather than what is easy) 
#1: A 30-page rant in response to the mad rush 
of super-patriotism experienced in this country 
following Sept.11. It critiques the Pledge of 


Allegiance, so-called free speech, militarism, 
and attacks on people of Middle Eastern 
descent, US foreign policy, and the corporate 
media. Not a fact-filled dissertation, but good 
for what it is — a passionate rant. Neat cover, 
too, Hank Thigpen, PO Box 3411, Tallahassee 
FL 32315-3411, aggressive_education@yahoo 
.com, 

hosted. worldwidepunks,net/xerox_revolutionar 
ies [$1, or trade, not free to prisoners 30S :20] 
—artnoose 


Domestic Partner of Frankenstein: I laughed 
my ass off at this excellent comic retelling of 
Frankenstein. In this adaptation, Dr. Colin 
Clive brings a fat, middle-aged antiques dealer 
back to life only to have his creation shunned 
by society. Tired of being alone, the “monster” 
demands a domestic partner of his own. With 
the help of Dr, Elsa Carradin, Dr. Clive creates 
the monster’s mate from the remains of a 
hunky party boy struck dead during a gay 
pride parade. The macabre first-rate 
illustrations of Matt Fagan are delightfully 
gory. This comic zine is well worth ‘the price. 
Highly recommended. Meniscus Enterprises, 
Matt Fagan, 1573 N. Milwaukee Ave., PMB 
#464, Chicago IL 60622, hadmatter 
@hotmail.com [$3.50 60S :25] -Stefano 


Don’t forget the bread: Corinna collects other 
people’s discarded grocery lists and writes 
mini stories about their enigmatic authors, It’s 
an interesting concept and makes for a nice, 
light read. [16XS :10] eeeMy Violet Eyes: A 
short story about a cop who, after 37 years of 
living in this atomized society, snaps and 


attempts to stab a random citizen. Successfully 


creepy. Stenciled front cover. Corinna Lee 
Manion, 1013 S. Madison, Bloomington IN 
47403 [50¢ each, or trade 6XS :05] -artnoose 


Doris #19: This is the “ABC” issue. “A” 
includes Anarchy (I know! In a zine!) and 
Abortion. This sort of “here’s how the world 
works, and here’s how it should work” 
sermonizing doesn’t work for me at all, 
especially when the writer uses words like 
“contriception” and “Hitlar.” There’s also an 
interview with Cindy's sister, Caty, who 
operates a small indie farm; this, I liked — 
information I didn’t know, imparted on a 
personal level. Split decision from me today. 
Cindy, PO Box 1734, Asheville NC 28802 
[$1+2 stamps, or $1.50 36S :40] —Karlos 


Down in Flames: “The Autobiography of 
Jimmy Reject.” Whether or not you want to 
read it, this is a fairly well-written and 
engaging account of G.G. Allin fandom, pissing 
on Donny the Punk, drinking and drug-taking 
(“man, was I stoned”), getting beat up at a 
straightedge show, unrequited lust, vandalism, 
delusions, and winding up in a mental hospital 
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(“I was too fucked up to resist”). It reads more 
like a seamy first chapter - How about that 
mental hospital? And what now? Jimmy 
Reject, 115 W, Squantum St., #203, Quincy 
MA 02171, rejectone@aol.com [$3 40M :43] - 
Chris 


Dunk and Piss #7: If you were to have your 
(imagined) 16-year-old delinquent kid brother 
snort a few rows of pixie sticks, and then turn 
him in circles for a few minutes, slap him silly, 
sit him down and ask him to recount a few 
stories of classroom hi-jinx, you might achieve 
something akin to the short, frantic writing in 
this issue of Dunk and Piss. Alex’s painfully 
suburban life and rabid storytelling make for a 
few chuckles and gasps, but the goofy factor 
here is high, and you end up feeling a little 
sorry for him. Alex, 11 Alger Dr., Rochester NY 
14624, alexyoshi@hotmail.com [$1, or trade, 
ftp 64XS :30] -eric 


Dwelling Portably (Sept. 2001): Very 
informative collection of news and reader 
submissions on all aspects of unconventional 
living quarters. As I’m entirely foreign to the 
concept, it was both fascinating and more 
detailed than I could absorb. Extensive catalog 
of back issues and further publications on 
related topics. This is a must for anyone with 
an interest in living comfortably and efficiently 
outside the cash-based economy. PO Box 190, 
Philomath OR 97370 [$1 or $5 for 6 issues, $11 
for 22 back issues, 16S + catalog :35 (more for 
the target audience)] —Abby 


The East Village Inky #14: Well, this is 
adorable: a tiny little zine, all handwritten and 
illustrated by the publisher, a mom with two 
kids living in New York. Ms. Halliday shops 
for bras, is enchanted by buskers, discusses 
guerilla marketing techniques, goes to the 
gym, and reviews some literature. The target 
market may be the “Hip Mama” contingent, 
but it’s hard to imagine someone not being 
charmed by this. Anyway, despite being wee 
and handwritten, it has more in it than some 
zines twice its size. Ayun Halliday, 122 Dean 
Street, Brooklyn NY 11201, inky@erols.com, 
www. hipmama.com/evinky. html ($2, $8 
subscrip, checks ok to Ayun Halliday 40XS :30] 
—Karlos 


An Effective Treatment For Sex Offenders: In 
which Victor T. Cheney, a retired Air Force 
colonel who apparently has too much time on 
his hands, details his advocacy of castration. 
Which is odd enough, but he makes it clear 
that, to him, “sex offenders” include gays, 
hookers, and trannies, And he ranks “sadists 
and masochists” as worse than rapists and 
pedophiles, (Hey, Vic! It’s called “consent,” look 
it up.) In other words, this is vile shit. I did get 
a chuckle, though, when he summarized his 


feelings about castration under the heading, 
“In A Nutshell.” Crucial Concepts, PO Box 10, 
Ozone Park NY 11417 [$2 24S :12]—Steve 


extreme conformity episode 5: Larry Nocella 
uses simple dialogue, shared amongst a cast of 
rather strange characters, to flesh out his 
story line. What makes XC brilliant is that 
‘despite the “simple” dialogue, XC is able to 
distill some pretty profound philosophy with 
not only clarity but a great sense of humor. For 
those who have followed this excellent series, 
this installment is entitled “what it means to 
be rich,” in which Punkette (the radical mayor) 
decides to end poverty by giving all citizens 
one million dollars. This redistribution of 
wealth lower the standard of living and the 
people become even more greedy. I enjoyed the 
fun read. Larry Nocella, PO Box 122, 
Royerford PA 19468-0122, xconformity@yahoo 
com, www.geocities.com/xconformity [$2.50, 
$6 for one year subscription (2 issues), cash or 
money order to Larry Nocella 64S :30] - 
Stefano 


Factory Wounds #2: Fragmented image-fiction 
(occasionally broken into lines and called 
poetry) with a substantial debt to Mark 
Leyner, complete with images of a sexually 
sublimated cubicle jockey hanging with robots 
and a theatre filled with cooing unborn babies. 
Snodgrass is good at what he does, but what 
he does lacks substance: Even when he’s 
cooking with gas (as in “Rats”), there’s not 
much on the burner. Jacob Snodgrass, 6648 
Eastland Court, Worthington OH 43085, 

~ jake.snodgrass@wabutler.com [$1, or trade 
18M :11] -Emerson 


Famous Hardcore of Punkland #16; Thick, 
that’s the first thing the reader notices. But 
then the reader realizes that it’s nearly half 
filled with reprints from MRR, The SF Bay 
Guardian and more-corporate press covering 
events from the Seattle WTO protests to 9/11. 
Some of these articles are worth reading, but 
* the political aims of this zine are undermined 
by an absolute lack of credibility in the parts 
not written by others. For example, dubious 


Echo Zine 
Distro 


Send for a free 
catalog: 

P.O. Box 102 
Shorewood, WI 5321 
Browse our online 
catalog at 
www.geocities.com/echozinetlistro 


gossip about punk notables and slogans such 
as “Stop Fascism! Buy independent records!” 
Also contains music reviews and band 
interviews (some 20 years old). Mildly 


depressing and unrecommendable for the 


price. Craig Hill, PO Box 987, San Carlos CA 
94070 [$5 US/Mexico/Canada, $7.50 South 
America, $10 elsewhere US postal money 
order payable to Craig Hill or IRCs 164M :30] 
—Gordon 


Fanorama #24: One of those zines I want to 
like better than I do. This is a queer-pagan guy 
zine with a lot of good-hearted but eye- 
glazingly insular writing about the glories of 
queer-pagan lust and love. I very much liked 
the outraged article about the appalling lack of 
HIV services for prisoners — a lot of attention 
is paid to the incarcerated throughout — and 
the photography and layout is fine. Overall, 
not really my cup of tea, but if it’s yours, I 
would recommend this. REB, 109 Arnold Ave., 
Cranston RI 02905, FANORAMAI1@aol.com 
[$6 (“more if you can, less if you can’t”), free to 
prisoners 36M :25] -Steve : 


Farming Uncle #84: Armed with this ad zine 
and a book of stamps, a fellow could easily find 
a wife, stake a homestead, and resolve the 
meaning of life pretty readily, I imagine. This 
well-intentioned publication has been around a 
long time (25 years!), which means its interest 
areas are probably rooted in the mid-70s: self- 
sufficiency and living gently on the land. So 
what are all those ads on the Fantastic 
Possibility of 333 Slavic Girls being your 
godsend? Maybe just filler for the other 


articles on fighting gas and bloating and - 


raising Mandarin Ducks. Toro, PO Box 427, 
Bronx NY 10458 [$2, or trade 24S :10 ] - 
Suzanne 


Father's Day: A truly touching account of 
Robert’s relationship with his dad, who after 
years of addictive behavior, is now struggling 
with health problems. Makes you want to call 
your dad on the phone. Due to the serious 
content, I'd feel trite mentioning the 
interesting green foil illustration on the cover. 
Oops, I just did. [14S :20] eeeSix Things You 
Can Blame When You Get Arrested for Murer 
(sic): This is a two-part zine package, the first 
being a silly comic with a misspelling in the 
title, and the second an admittedly clever 
“reader’s companion” explaining _the 
experience of misspelling a word on the front 
cover of your zine. Cute. [16XS :05] eeeDie 
Trying #2: Robert tells the story of working in 
a one-hour photo place, and how he got in the 
habit of keeping the photos that customers left 
behind. Well, he includes some of the more 
interesting photos in this zine, my favorite of 


which is a pistol next to a dish rack. Second - 
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Period Industries, 895 N. Chase St., Athens 
GA 30601 [$? 16S :10] -artnoose 


The Federation Flash #52: This issue explores 
beliefs, examining the hows and whys of 
beliefs, as well as the physical and 
philosophical reasons that humans hold beliefs 
in the first place. It is very interesting, and 
many examples are given to illustrate points, 
and appears to be extremely well researched. 
My only gripe is that in order to read the 
entire article you must either wait for the next 
issue or go online to read the whole thing. 
[15M :30] -Nicole 

eeeThe Federation Flash #53 (Winter 2001/2): 
An outreach project of the Universal Life 
Church in south Florida, this publication is all 
about a “Post New Age” spiritual community 
called the Path of Unity. More than half the 
pages are devoted to a theoretical discussion of 
true and false beliefs; the rest includes ads for 
other publications and services as well as 
profiles of Path of Unity core members, 
Starbuilders, PO Box 220964, Hollywood FL 
33022-0964, www.starbuilders.org [no price 
listed, donations welcome 16M :35] —Abby 


Feline Leukemia (FeLV), Feline Immuno- 
deficiency Virus (FIV) And You: This well- 
designed brochure gives the basic facts on 
these two cat diseases — how they can spread, 
how you can tell if your kitty is infected, and 
what to do if s/he is, The folks behind this 
brochure disagree with some animal control 
folks who say that cats with these two viruses 
(both of which bear a strong similarity to the 
human versions of the viruses, although they 
cannot be spread to humans) should be put to 
sleep; they assert that infected cats can live 
out what time they have left without being a 
danger to other cats. Good information from a 
kindhearted perspective. You can either order 
this through the mail or download it for free at 
the website (go to the “zines” section), 
Knucklehead Press and Zine Distro, PO Box 
09558, Columbus OH 43209, knucklehead_ 
distro@yahoo.com, http://whiz.at/knucklehead 
[SASE 2M :04] -Steve 


Film Geek #7: Is it possible to find a film zine 
about anything other than crappy old horror 
flicks? I mean, is that really all you people 
watch? Anyway: This is well written, 
consisting mostly of capsule reviews, with a 
few longer articles and some book reviews. I’m 
not a horror fan, and even I read the whole 
thing, so if you are a horror buff, it’s probably 
worth a buck. (Mr. Fare mentions that he’s 
planning to expand his scope to include other 
genres as well, so hopefully I'll get a future 
issue to review [:45] -Karlos eeeSECOND 
OPINION: This is the last all-horror issue of 
Film Geek, as Editor Alan Fare plans to 


expand the zine’s scope to include other film 
genres and maybe even ... new releases! Until 
then, a variety of splatter fans contribute 
pleasant and conversational reviews about 
scary movies, including fine contributions 
about faceless killers and hotels from hell. 
Didn’t like the so-so updates about the editor’s 
personal life, otherwise this is bloody good fun! 
Alan Fare, PO Box 501113, Tulsa OK 74150- 
1113, filmgeek67@hotmail.com [$1 “send more 
if you want, I won’t complain” 28S :30] —Susan 


First Class #18: I would consider this a 
chapbook, though the author does not. I tried 
to give this a fair chance, but I just could not 
get into it. It’s a collection of fiction and poetry 
by various authors that often don’t have a 
point or much significance or meaning to me. 
I'm definitely not the target market for this. I 
think these sort of things appeal to rich white 
people who would never have reason or 
inclination to do a zine of their own thus they 
read people’s chapbooks as a new way of being 
“hip” to a culture. The price tag scares me, too. 
Sorry Christopher. Four-Sep Publications, PO 
Box 12434, Milwaukee WI 58212, www.four- 
sep.com [$6, $11 for 2, checks to Christopher 
M., “but cash is greener” 60S :20] Joe 


Fish Piss v2#2 (Fall/Winter 2002): This is an 
amazing zine from silk-screened cover to cover. 
The bulk of this issue is devoted to very 
thorough coverage of the protests at the 2001 
Quebec Summit of the Americas, told mostly 
through brief stories compiled from numerous 
sources, (From the editor’s note, I learn that 
this is an aberration from its usual format.) 
It’s well worth the read, as are the shorter 
articles, regular features (interviews and 
reviews) and comix/graphix. Topics are diverse 
but share a spirit of social consciousness and 
cultural criticism. I'll be subscribing for sure. 
Spontaneous Press, Box 1232 Place d’Armes, 
Montreal Quebec Canada H2Y 3K2, 
fishpiss@canada.com [$38, $14/4 issues 98M 
2:30] —Abby 


Fixing Her Hair #1: This zine is Liberte’s 
document of her thoughts and experiences 
with issues of sexuality, gender, and non- 
monogamy. She talks about her non- 
monogamous relationships, discusses her 
experience filming porn for the internet with 
her gender-fluid girlfriend, reprints song lyrics 
from Ani DiFranco and Candyce Kane, 
reprints info on birth control and the Chicago 
Women’s Health Center, and writes on her 
thoughts on her lack of a place to call “home” 
because she’s moved around 
throughout her life. As a personal record of 
struggles and ideas, this zine is decent for a 
first issue. As far as the practical information 
or the politics she hits on, I’ve seen a good 
many other zines that cover these things much 


so much - 


better and more in depth. Liberte, c/o- 


Autonomous Zone, 1573 N. Milwaukee, PMB 
420, Chicago IL 60622, FreedBiArt@tops 
even.com [$1, or trade 32S :30] —Kyle 


The Flick Skinny #22: Dry, surreal film 
criticism in comic book format. Takes fanciful 
potshots at Hollywood movies (“Forget about 
all those movies where guys perform robberies 
and then kill each other off. That’s just 
pessimist propaganda! Casino robbery is fun 
for all!”), but actually manages to enjoy most of 
them. Closes out with a ratings system based 
on the number of cast members the critics 
would invite back for a prequel. Clint & 
Jeremy, 749 W. Broad St., Athens GA 30601, 
flickskinny@yahoo,com, www.flickskinny.com. 
[25¢ 8S :09] -Emerson 


Flying Focus Video Collective (January, 2002): 
“Using video as a tool for social change.” “To 
create positive social change, we need a 
thriving community media that presents 
alternative voices and ideas.” Flying Focus 
Video is an alt-media group that makes videos 
through the Portland Cable Access (since 
1991). This newsletter/catalogue gives brief 
accounts of some issues they're covering: 
opposition to the Portland Joint Terrorism 
Task Force, biases in the mainstream media, 
cruel condition for lab monkeys, etc.; plus 
videos for sale and their descriptions, 
Mainstream media opponents and activists 
should check it out. PMB #248, 3489 NE 
Sandy Blvd, Portland OR 97282, 
ffvc@agora.rdrop.com 
http://www.rdrop.com/~ffvc [$?, donation? 4M 
:10] -Tom 


Flying Haystacks #3: This zine is so expensive 
because it’s entirely color-xeroxed. Drawings, 
paintings, and collage all meld together using 
advertisement clippings, product wrappers, 
and antique porn (nothing X-rated, though). 
Colorful and visually interesting. Tod Hesley, 
245 W. 51" St. #703, New York NY 10019, 
flyinghaystacks@yahoo.com [$3 US, $4 
Canada/Mexico, $5 world, or trade 24M :10] - 
artnoose 


For the Clerisy v9#44: “Good Words for 
Readers.” This is, for the most part, a review 
zine — of books, zines, overly patriotic 
commercials, snowfall in Buffalo, NY, and 
whatever else is on the author’s mind. Though 
he clearly feels strongly about what he reads, 
the author limits himself mainly to description 
and brief one-line opinions, which is kind of a 
shame. There’s. also some great exchanges on 
the September terror attacks and their 
aftermath, and a great personal essay on 
terror, security, paranoia, and mortality. Plus 
some convincing arguments for trying yoga. 
Brant Kresovich, PO Box 404, Getzville NY 
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14068-0404, kresovich@hotmail.com {trade, 
the usual, or $2 20M :30] -eric 


The Free Press Death Ship #1 (Summer 2002): 
“A Rude Gallery of Rogues, Blasphemors, 
Scoundrels, Scofflaws. &c.” In the aftermath of 
the failed high tech market and unfulfilled 
pipedreams of “e-publishing,” I’ve noticed a 
renaissance of excellent printed zines that 
dare to publish without one HTML code or the 
use of a single Java Script. Standing head and 
shoulders above the fine crop of printed zines 
is Violet Jones’ Death Ship. This is a large zine 
produced on an offset printer and with 44 
pages devoted to zine reviews, excerpts from 
reviewed zines, and freedom of speech essays. 
The outstanding design and content of Death 
Ship is, to me, the epitome of what the 
underground press is all about. Highest 
recommendation. [2:00] -Stefano e«e SECOND 
OPINION, Well known zinester Violet Jones 
has started a review zine, and it’s big — big in 
size and number of zine reviews (about 150); 
plus zine and publishing related articles (ex. 
“Zine Nation” by ULA’s Karl Wenclas), letters, 
etc. Also note the wonderful rich old-timey 
illustrations. Can Violet keep up this level of 
excellence? I hope so. A first issue like this is 
worth getting and saving. Recommended. 
Violet Jones, PO Box 55836, Hayward CA 
94545 [free, donations welcomed 45L :60] - 
Tom 


The Friends of Ernst Thalmann Zine #?: 
Hmmm. A parody of new age enlightenment 
that reads like a crazed, new age Dr. Bronner’s 
label. I think. You might wonder how it took 
me ten minutes to read two pages. Well, very 
small type, all caps, and no paragraph breaks 
does make for a struggle. It also adds an 
aestethic craziness, which I believe is the 
point. I didn’t really finish this stream of 
consciousness screed that touches on Mr. 
Roper, bacteria, the “ethereal plane,” many 
movies, and God in his/her many forms. 
Remember, “MONEY IS ONLY SMELLY 
PAPER TOUCHED BY PEOPLE” so what’s a 
buck really? Silvia Ostara, 127 Walter’s Rd., 
Barnesville GA 30204 [$1 2M :10] —Gordon 


Full Circle #15 (broadside): “The Magic 
Rabbit.” A short short story about a poet who, 
when his train of thought is interrupted, goes 
out in his car for groceries, hits a rabbit, 
changes a flat tire, and finally has the poem 
come back to him. Daniil Kharms did this sort 
of thing better, generations ago. Ho-hum. Re- 
Presst Publishing, 30 Forest St., Providence RI 
02906 [free? 1L :02] -Chris 


Garlic (April 2002): Garlic is the first in a 
series of comic anthologies, each issue to be 
based on a single food or ingredient. This issue 
features 12 artists including John Porcellino, 


Missy Kulik, Dave Kiersh, John Hankiewiez, 
and Sean Duncan (also the editor). This 
anthology is fun to read, capturing the many 
aspects of garlic (yum) and the various artists’ 
styles. Very well reproduced and with contact 
information for everyone involved. The next 
issue is slated to be about tea. Sean Duncan, 
PO Box 1226, Bowling Green OH 43402, 
foodcomic@yahoo.com, 
Wiseanduncanny.com/food Note: mailing 
address may be changing: email for current 
address [$? 44S :15] Sean and Malinda 


The Garrett County Press Guide to New 
Orleans, 2" ed: This completely charming zine 
believes “travel is less about yuppie leisure & 
more about serious, intellectual boozing.” To 
help you distinguish the cozy dives from the 
toney uptown martini bars, the listings are all 
helpfully candid: “Iggy’s: Small little 
neighborhood bar with lots of complimentary 
food. Have to be buzzed in, Dangerous 
neighborhood, so watch out, Drink a shot of 
Apple Pucker for us.” Also: nice selection of gay 
bars listed. 828 Royal St. #248, New Orleans 


LA 70116, www.gepress.com [$5 54S :50] — 


Susan 


Gazette: This handwritten zine would be a 
great street find. It contains the badly spelled, 
horribly copied, but sincere complaints of a 
high schooler trying to fix a guitar inherited 
from Dad, chafing at petty scholastic tyranny 
and coping with insomnia. I laughed out loud — 
a good thing — at the spelling: Alex’s despair 
with teachers cramming “one more fact down 
my throught into the allready bulgeing 
intillectual gullet that is my brain.” Lovable, 


small, messy, curious. Alex Cook, Box 126, ° 


Creston BC VOB 1G0, Canada, 
breehound@yahoo.com [$3 US/Mexico, $2 
Canada, $5 outside North America, or trade, 
not free to prisoners 16S :13] -Chris 


Get BenT #9: “A Fay Zone Leah...” A new 
series by Ben, this follows the travels of an 
encephalitic man through his neighborhood. 
Part from the perspective of the new character; 
part from the perspective of a neighborhood 
kid. I always enjoy Ben’s comics, but it’s 
especially nice to see this new one because it is 
a much more challenging project and direction, 
Also has a number of single panel palindrome 
comics. Well worth reading. Ben T. Steckler, 
PO Box 7273, York PA 17404, bsteckler 
@netrax.net [$3.50, or trade for comics/ 
humorous zines only 26S :20] -Gordon 


Get In My Belly! #1: Takes its name from the 
dreadfully unfunny “Fat Bastard” character in 
the Austin Powers movies, but don’t let that 
keep you from checking out this swell new 
zine. A mother-daughter team sets out to teach 
their readers the basics of cooking. (Mom 


Christine talks about making spaghetti sauce, 
daughter Kat talks about that college staple, 
packaged ramen.) Great advice even a 
hopeless-in-the-kitchen guy like me can follow, 
and it’s clearly and lovingly written with really 
attractive graphics and layout. Highly 
recommended. Christine & Kat Bridges, PO 
Box 2203, St. James NY 11 780, 
foodzine@slinkster.com [$2+two stamps, $3 
Canada/Mexico, $4 other, no prisoners 24S :15] 
—Steve 


Gideon #3: This beautifully laid-out zine 
contains some very personal writings about 
the death of a father, a vegan road trip, and 
being a man working in a battered women’s 
shelter. Highly recommended. Kane, PO Box 
82483, Columbus OH 43202 [trade 16S 315) - 
artnoose 


Girl Juice: “Stories by Ritah Parrish.” Five 
well-written short stories about (often kinky 
and/or abusive) relationships that really pack 
an emotional punch! The stories include: 
lesbian dwarf has a crush; girlfriends get 
together and take revenge on jerk Herb; Rose 
finds liberation in a recliner; erotic dancer 
needs a fix; Duane, Brenda and abused 
daughter Trudy survive another day. Good 
storytelling and highly recommended. Heavy 
Flow Press, Future Tense Books, PO Box 
42416, Portland OR 97242, futuret@teleport 
.com [$5 US, $7 Canada 448 1:15] -Tom 


Glyph #7: “The Journal of Fantasy and 
Legend.” Just as the title suggests, this is a 
collection of short fantasy stories from several 
contributors. I thought the fiction was strong 
amongst the four authors, but the poetry didn’t 
really do anything for me. Can't say I love 
fantasy fiction, but this zine had its fair share 
of good writing that should entertain 
connoisseurs of the genre. [1:00] —Stefano 
eee SECOND OPINION: Collection of “fantasy” 
fiction. Two of the stories read like transcripts 
of Dungeons & Dragons scenarios; unoriginal 
ideas backed up by leaden prose. Another, a 


story of sleep experiments gone awry, starts 


from a good idea but is too short to be any 
more than a hurried, cursory run-down of the 
plot. The last, a mermaid fable by Trent 
Walters, is actually quite nicely done. One out 
of four - your mileage may vary depending on 
your feelings about the genre. Undaunted 
Press, PO Box 70, St. Charles MO 63302, 
CBunn@undauntedpress.com, 

www.undauntedpress.com —[$3.50, $4.50 
Canada, $5 overseas, 4 issue sub. $13, $16 
Canada, $18 overseas, check or money order to 
Cullen Bunn 56S :40] —Karlos 


Goblinproofing One’s Chicken Coop, by 
Reginald Bakeley: This wonderful little 
pamphlet - from the folks who brought you 
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Guide to Lost Wonders, Pipu, and other East 
Bay novelties so literate they hurt — fooled me 
into thinking this was just another well- 
meaning, ex-hippie’s mandate that J get back 
to the garden before they pave paradise and 
put up a parking lot. How grateful I am to now 
know the under-worldly origins of my ruined 
breakfasts, and more importantly, the detailed 
steps I need to take to thwart the evil where 
it’s hatched! Goofy read, dear friends... I loved 
it! [05] -Suzanne eeeSECOND OPINION: 


Concise pamphlet of particular interest to 


those of us who have had the unfortunate 
experience of having our henhouses infiltrated 
by goblins. Included are explanations of how 
and why goblins get into the coop; how to 
identify changeling eggs; anecdotes of farmer’s 
personal dealings with goblins; and, perhaps 
most importantly, how to locate and alter ley 
lines (energy lines used for travel by faerie 
folk), Indispensable for rural pest control of 
the unnatural persuasion. Clint Marsh / 
Wonderella Printed, 1204 Neilson Street, 
Berkeley CA 94706, marsh@wonderella.com, 
www.wonderella.com [$2 US, $3 Canada/ 
Mexico, $4 world, or trade 12XS :15] —Karlos 


Good Morning, Mr. Ramsbottom #1: A vaguely 
Goreyian dandy with an “unfortunate name” 
roughs up a gay-baiting boor. Rough, but 
distinctive. Ryan Matthews, 3160 NW Ba y Rd., 
Nanoose Bay BC Vg9P 9EZ, Canada, 
feebletude@hotmail.com [$? 22XS :02] ~~ 
Emerson 


The Great Brain Rebellion: Eighty pages of 
anti-authoritarian stick-figure comics chronicl- 
ing the story of a brain who breaks out of its 
dull host body and incites other neglected 
brains to leave their cranial prisons and 
establish an anarchic utopia. Cute and clever. 
(P.S. - Jerianne’s mom loved it!) Larry 
Nocella, PO Box 122, Royerford PA 19468- 
0122, xconformity@yahoo,com [$3 cash or 
money order to “Larry Nocella” 80S :15] - 
artnoose 


Green Anarchy #7: A well-done newspaper 
(solid layout and graphics) with an anti- 
technology, pro-direct action, “green anarchist” 
bent. Various think pieces, interviews, zine 
reviews (they also sell like-minded zines and 
other media), news briefs about actions and 
“prisoners of war,” etc. The fact that a lot of 
space is dedicated to criticizing more 
traditional leftist political opinions such as my 
own does make me bristle a bit, I admit. 
Nevertheless, I rather like this. The writing is 
generally solid, and the ideas, while extreme, 
are thoughtfully presented. (In this issue, 
there are some particularly good pieces about 
the wake of 9/11.) In a world where the vast 
majority of the media is corporate controlled 


and almost pathologically safe, stuff like this is 


actually quite heartening. Green Anarchy, PO 
Box 11331, Eugene OR 97440, greenanarchy 
@tao.ca [$2 US, $3 Canada, $4 elsewhere, free 
to prisoners 24L 1:05] Steve 


Gumshoe Monkey #6: One of those perzines 
done by a perfectly likable and intelligent 
person who you wished made a better zine. 
Ellen can write, but the zine lacks focus and 
failed to make me care about the topics she 
addresses. Also, she needs to work on her 
graphics; too much of the same old kind of 
pictures, too many different and hard-to-read 
typefaces. I honestly think that this young 
woman has a good zine in her, but this isn’t it. 
Ellen Adams, 5025 Thatcher Rd. Ojai CA 
93028, save_ronnie@yahoo.com [$1, $2 world, 
or “nice long letter,” “love trading!” no 
prisoners 245 :10] -Steve 


Highwire Daze #77: “Creativity Without A 
Net.” Newsprint rock rag, focused on assorted 
metal and slick, KROQ-style mallrat angst. 
Uses the word “alternative” sans irony. Almost 
straight Q&A and ads, excepting a few passive 
reviews and contributors’ top ten lists. Look for 
excerpts in a presskit near you. 859 N, 
Hollywood Way, PMB 419, Burbank CA 91505- 
2814, ken@highwiredaze.com, www.highwire 
daze.com [$? 36M :07] —Emerson 


Hope #19: I don’t fawn often, but this zine is 
worth it. Hope starts with a long piece on the 
conceptualization, design and implementation 
of the Guerilla Subway Dance Project, a 
synchronized, musical-style dance routine that 
the author and others performed, seemingly 
spontaneously on various subway lines in NYC 
over the course of a few weeks. Questions of 
public space, public art and the relation of real 
life to theater are all examined in an amusing 
and thought-provoking tale. The rest of the 
zine consists of well-written NYC vignettes 
and a piece of short fiction a million times 
better than most zine fiction I’ve read. Totally 
recommended. Why haven’t I seen this zine 
before? Give me back issues! Elissa, 1215 
Madison #3, Syracuse NY 13210, elissanelson 
@yahoo.com [$1+stamp 56S :45] -Gordon 


The Hungover Gourmet #5: “The Journal of 
Food, Drink, Travel & Fun.” After wallowing 
through obscure poetry, The Hungover 
Gourmet was a much welcome breath of fresh 
air. Lively, well-written articles about bars, 
strange childhood food traditions, trips 
through Pennsylvania Dutch Country, and 
some excellent recipes for salsa. Submissions 
welcome. Dan Taylor, PO Box 5831, 
Lutherville MD 21094-5531, gourmet@dante 
net.com, www.hungovergourmet.com ($3 US, 
$5 Mexico/Canada, $6 other, or trade 285 :40] 
—Bloody Mary 


I Am What I Am #1: “The Journal of a 
Practicing Curmudgeon.” This first issue 
perzine is chatty and pleasant — note nice 
extras like illustrations and quotes from 
famous people — but not much happens. He 
goes out to eat a lot, visits friends with 
girlfriend Annette, talks about pop culture, 
often wakes up with a song in his head, and is 
moving to Texas. Rick Bradford, PO Box 2235, 
Fredericksburg TX 78624-2235, rickbradford@ 
pcpostal.com [$2 288 :28] -Tom 


Incendiary Words (v2 #71): For what it lacks in 
visual appeal (5, double-sided pages, corner 
stapled, with no graphics), this newsletter of 
the Chicago Soccer FanAddicts organization 
makes up for with eloquent sports chatter 
about professional indoor soccer. Pudgy tells a 
good story, taking up three of the eight pages, 
about a road trip and a super fan. The rest is 
filled with game schedules, a membership 
application, and a puzzle. Steve “Pudgy” De 
Rose, 4821 W. Fletcher St. #2, Chicago IL 
60641-5118, pudgym29@fastmail.fm, www.ori 
ginnet.net/users/pudgym/ [$12/year 8M :05] - 
Suzanne 


The Incredibly True Adventures of Katie and 
Jim: This small poetry zine held a strange 
power over me. Even though I was sucked into 
the short poems about life, love and death, I’m 
not sure I understood everything that Rebecca 
was trying to say. Rebecca’s poetry is 
bittersweet and sometimes frustratingly 
obscure. But like a good aria in a foreign 
language, sometimes you don’t have to 
understand every word in order to love the 
music. Half Pint Books, c/o Rebecca Kirk, 5901 
20th Ave, NW #10, Seattle WA 98107, 
angelboots98@hotmail.com, 
becca@onehalfpint.com, www.onehalfpint.com 
($3, or trade, free to prisoners 28XS :20 (the 
first time) :21 (the second time) :22 (the third 
time)] -Stefano 


INdependent #1: “A zine for liberals who. love 
someone in the military,” written by Kathleen, 
a woman married to an active duty Marine. 
Sections on what she likes/dislikes about 
where she lives (which obviously she doesn’t 


‘get to choose), a rant against use of the phrase 


“military brat,” the joy of having grandparents 
to baby-sit and more. Ambitiously, Kathleen 
promises to maintain a quarterly schedule and 
asks for submissions from other military 
spouses. [:20] -Gordon eeeSHCOND OPIN- 
ION: A pocket-sized zine with a promising 
point of view: the life of today’s military wife 
and mother. Brief articles, generally two 
quarter-pages in length, discuss Yankee 
displacement, knitting, and kids. A unique 
tuna salad recipe is thrown in for good 
measure. With the potential to mature into a 
sort of enlisted persons’ Hast Village Inky, 
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INdependent shines unexpectedly with 
moments of real honesty. I hope her peers heed 
her call for contributions to build upon a good 
start. Kathleen, PO Box 15622, Chesapeake 
VA 23320, independent@cox.net ($2, $8 for 1 
year (4), cash only, or trade 32XS :12] - 
Suzanne 


Indigo #14: “Two fat, ugly female cops told us 
to take off our shoes and strip down to one 
layer of clothing. We were then told to shake 
our shoes out as hard as we could. Doris 
apparently wasn’t shaking them hard enough, 
so one of the cops threatened to throw her 
shoes in the garbage. ‘I ain’t no fucking 
criminal,’ she snapped at them. The cop said 
‘Oh yeah, then what the fuck are you doing 
here?’ Doris made a move to get her shoes 
back, and then all of the sudden at least 4 cops 
were on her, and they started beating her. She 
was a defenseless sixty-year-old woman; I 
couldn’t believe it. They made us turn our 
backs so we wouldn't see it.” 
Pingpingpingpingpingpingping! We have a 
winner! Michelle, PO Box 180143, Chicago IL 
60618, pinup1950@yahoo.com [$? 32S 1:10] - 
Susan 


Indy Unleashed #12: I wish that the erstwhile 
Mr. Thomas wrote at greater length than in 
this, a slim tome of zine reviews. I like his 
writing an awful lot, and I'd really like to read 
some detailed zine analyses from him; but I'll 
take brief Owen over no Owen at all — right? 
So, here it is: 10 pages of reviews grouped into 
categories which change according to what 


Owen’s got on his desk at any given deadline 


(this issue’s: zine review zines, literary, Sci-Fi, 
comics, Columbus OH, other). As Owen would 
say: “Of course you want this.” Owen Thomas, 
PO Box 9651, Columbus OH 43209, 
vlorbik@aol.com, _http://members.aol.com/vlor 
bik (“4 or 5 stamps or so” 10S :15] —Karlos 


Infiltration #17: “Buildering.” If you are 
unfamiliar with Infiltration, it’s the tale of 
people going to places where you “aren't 
supposed to go.” Places like tunnels, sewers, 
the glass ceiling of the mall, etc. This issue 
focuses on building climbing. Unfortunately, 
after a few lengthy accounts of climbing 
buildings my interest in the subject began to 
dwindle from the repetition. What I did find 
fascinating about this zine was the size of the 
actual subculture; it’s a worldwide 
phenomenon. It’s also neat to know that people 
have various motives for their climbs and have 
families at home while they are putting 
themselves in harm’s way. The one thing I 
really don’t understand is that most of the 
infiltrators presented don’t seem to mind 
getting caught in the end, as it sort of 
“completes the cycle” or validates their work. 
[:30] -Joe eeeSECOND OPINION: This zine 


became a must-have for me a few issues ago. 
It’s the “zine about going places you're not 
supposed to go” and it never disappoints. This 
issue explores the Flushing Meadows World’s 
Fair towers, the top of the “Big I” hotel in 
Auckland, and has a piece on group 
exploration with the master mind of New 
York’s Dark Passage, an interview with a 
Greenpeace activist about illegal and political 
structure climbing and more. It’s one of those 
zines that puts you in touch with, and helps 
create, a community you might not know 
exists; the people who just have to explore 
beyond the “No Trespassing” signs. Always 
recommended. PO Box 18, Station E, Toronto 
ON M6H 4E1 Canada, ninj@infiltration.org, 
www. infiltration.org [$2, or trade 24S :30] - 
Gordon 


The Inner Swine v8#1: From cover to cover, 
this provocative zine delivers quality humor, 
advice and plenty of attitude. Every article 
was my favorite as I read it, but crowd- 
pleasers would be: “Lost in the Land of Britney 
Wannabes” and “I Feel Sorry for the Talented 
Losers Who Perform in Commercials.” Useful 
articles on setting up a PC system for peanuts 
and a step-by-step guide to e-publishing leave 
whiners no excuse. My advice is to send this 
guy lots of money right now — this is the finest 
zine I’ve seen in ages. [64S 2:05] -Jaina 
eeeThe Inner Swine v8#2: Motto: “Fuck you, 
pay me.” Swell. It’s a capably written/laid out 
zine that, nonetheless, gets really tedious 
really quick. Jeff Somers is one of many 
zinesters who actually seems to think that a 
relentlessly snide, superior attitude is daring 
and provocative. (I mean, he writes one of 
those entirely too proud articles about how he 
can’t worry about offending people, and 
actually seems to think he’s saying something 
new.) I got a chuckle out of a (fictional?) email 
exchange between Jeff and another person 
arguing over who really was responsible for 
“starting this zine, but overall, this left me cold. 
Jeff Somers, PO Box 3024, Hoboken NJ 07030, 
mreditor@innerswine.com, 
www.innerswine.com [$2, $3 foreign, or trade, 
free to prisoners 64S :30] -Steve 


Ironfeather Journal #16: We didn’t click with 
the Ironfeather Journal - mainly because we 
couldn’t get past the use of ph instead of f 
which really phucking annoyed us! Topics in 
this issue were all over the board including 
DIY screenprinting instructions, macaroni and 
cheese reviews, music and book reviews, DJ 
interviews, scam tips, comics and classifieds. 
This issue seems to be from the 1990s and is 
rather outdated, but the editor said a new 
issue will be out in 2002. Hannah, PO Box 
21157, Lansing MI 48909, www.ironfeat 
her.com [$? 60M :10] —Sean and Malinda 


it’s a square revolution! #10: Another self- 
affirming perzine I picked up in Portland 
about bikes, not shaving your legs, and super- 
intense love. Some people think that riot grrr] 
is in the past tense, but they probably don’t see 
zines like this, and there are lots of them, so 
many that you could chart certain themes as 
almost as a given that they'll pop up. My copy 
was wrapped in a small brown paper bag with 
a bottlecap in it. Lacy Love Life, PO Box 
221602, Carmel CA 93922 [60XS :10] - 
artnoose 


The J. Cruelty Catalog v10: J. Cruelty was a 
classic Minneapolis art zine reflective of the 
alternative mainstream circa 1992-1996. Erik 
Farseth stopped publishing it after J. Cruelty 
was labeled “cutting edge” and included in an 
exhibition at New York’s New Museum of 
Contemporary Art in 1996. This is the first 
new issue of J. Cruelty since that time and it 
has the genuine look and feel from the old days 
without being nostalgic in the slightest. The 
theme of this issue is public art, and includes 
interviews with Peter Kuper, Jane “Minx” 
Graham, photographer Cynthia Connolly, and 
a local art car creator Jan Elftman. Odds and 
ends include an article on the Musk Ox and an 
interview with recording engineer Bob Weston. 
Erik’s collage art is great fun, but his woodcuts 
are what make this zine a standout. It comes 
with a cool sticker from his book Walk the 
Plank. Welcome back! Erik Farseth, PO Box 
2871, Minneapolis MN 55402, www.walkthe 
plank.org [$2, $4 overseas 32M :15] -Suzanne 


JACK #1: Jack Masters is a professional 
journalist blowing off steam with his self- 
named zine that tells the “stories behind the 
stories.” Jack is a technology journalist and 
has seen the underside of the glossy high-tech 
business world. JACK’s clear and entertaining 
essays covers topics such as the corporate 
greed that “ruined” the internet, the 
unconstitutional Communications Decency 
Act, as well -as a personal brush with the 
anthrax hysteria. Up until reading JACK, I 
was convinced that most professional 
journalists were mindless drones who 
regurgitated corporate and government press 
releases. In the case of Jack Masters, I couldn’t 
have been more wrong. Jack, PO Box 781, 
Boston MA 02130, jackmagazine@yahoo.com, 
www.geocities,com/jackmagazine [$2 24S :30] 
—Stefano 


JAZ (Just Another Zine) #2: Despite the fair 
warning that JAZ was a self-proclaimed 
“independent rant zine,” it actually had some 
good observations and sentiments I found 
myself heartily agreeing with. I agree, we 
should be less self-centric, we should value 
time and each other, and we shouldn’t be 
driving SUVs. But while JAZ manages to get 
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at the heart of these basic, age-old problems, 
in the end, the offered solutions were too 
simplified to be very persuasive to those not all 
ready on board with this line of thinking. PO 
Box 44, Transfer PA 16194 [$1 US, $2 
Canada/Mexico, $3 world 16S :07] -Suzanne 


JND Pseudo Zine #9: Thick zine of mostly 
reviews. Obscure movies, books, and 
bootleg/mix tapes are covered here. I agreed 
with the reviews of the movies I had seen so I 
gotta recommend it for that. The writing is 
thoughtful and you can tell a lot of care goes 
into each one. Very few graphics and partially 
typewritten. James N. Dawson, PO Box 613, 
Redwood Valley CA 95470, jamesndawson@ 
pacific.net [$3, or trade 40M :35] —Gordon 


Journalsong #4: A really good zine with even 
bigger potential. It’s reminiscent of the 
Cometbus genre of zines, but a little more 
personal. Journalsong focuses on the author’s 
relationships to people, places, things, and the 
struggle to find meaning in the “little” things 
in life. Better than 90% of the zines I get to 
review, but still, it left me wanting a little 
more. A little more details where things are 
vague, a little more brutal honesty, a little 
more confession. How did you fuck that girl 
over? What band are you being critical of? I 
ask this not (only) because of voyeuristic 
tendencies but because it’s a seductive read 
and I was starting to care. What more can you 
ask from a read than that it makes you start to 
care? PO Box 3444, Portland OR 97208-3444, 
Jjournalsong@hotmail.com [$1+stamps, trades: 
e-mail first 52S :25] -Gordon 


Judas Goat Quarterly #12: I like this. It’s a 
spunky little politically minded zine mostly 
focusing on the craziness and absurdity related 
to the 9/11 attacks: a right wing government 
out of control, poking fun at the hysteria and 
fear that have since become a part of most 
Americans’ lives. He also reviews a Ravi 
Shankar sitar performance and a book about 
the dying of American cities. This packs a 
punch with a saucy attitude, strong critiques, 
and occasional sarcastic humor. [:45] —Kyle 
eeeSECOND OPINION: JGQ celebrates 
“triumph over evil” and its reputation as “the 
always irritating left-wing scandal sheet.” A 
self-proclaimed “radical pamphleteer,” Grant 
takes on Bush, the growing cultural oppression 
since 9/11, and in a long essay compares the 
recent political culture of America with aspects 
of Nazism. While you admire Grant’s passion 
about his subject matter, some of the writing 
needs more focus to drive home the valid 
points he wants to make. I like the drawings 
and political collages, as well as Grant’s report 
on seeing the great Ravi Shankar. [20M :30] — 
Larry 


eeeJudas Goat Quarterly #14 (Summer 2002): 
What's in it: A cartoon from the 1920s, 
commentary on political numerology, info 
about a lawsuit against cartoonist Stuart 
Helm (Kraft claims his King VelVeeda 
character does their company irreparable 
harm), a piece about cartoonist Derfs self- 
published My Friend Dahmer, inane 
nicknames for White House officials, statistics 
from Sam Smith’s Progressive Review about 
US aid to Israel, a plug for Joe Sacco’s 
Palestine. Unlovely, functional, average. Grant 
Schreiber, 1223 W. Granville, #2N, Chicago IL 
60660, egospark1@juno.com, www.geocities 
.com/egospark [$2.50 postpaid, $10 for 4, or 
trade, free to prisoners (limited supply), email 
for rates outside US 20M :08] -Chris 


Junk Magnet #7: Nick has a clean design 
sense. This issue has ‘50s housewives on the 
cover and personal writings inside. The first 
half is a philosophical treatise on the relativity 
of time, which was just too darn advanced for 
me. The second half, though, was filled with 
sweet essays about love letters and memories 
of friends. Melted my little snowball of a heart. 
PO Box 11501, Berkeley CA 94712 [$1+stamp, 
285 :25] -artnoose 


Kempner 214: “A Comicks For the Adultes - 
Not the Stupid Little Kinder.” One strange 
cookie here — a comic in German that has a 
‘ratte’ (rat?) and a Hauskontroll ( a mad-doctor 
machine?) and a mad doctor? young girl? 
alien? that somehow is involved with the ratte, 
plus some sex and surgery and maybe shades 
of Frankenstein thrown in and a happy ‘ende” 
It’s beyond-me weird but those who like edgy 
might love it. Probably adults only. Ryan 
Matthews, 3160 NW Bay Rd., Nanoose Bay BC 
V9P 9EZ, Canada, feebletude@hotmail.com [$? 
40S :enough to wonder????] -Tom 


Kitchen Witch: A basic, easy-to-read vegan 
cookbook. Has haikus, references to alchemy, 
and inspirational quotes. If you like that sort 
of thing, this could be your new cookbook. If 
not, you might still like it for the recipes. Kara 
Maia, 3915 S. Brandon St., A, Seattle WA 
98118, soylaquesabe@hotmail.com [$? 44S :10] 
—artnoose 


Lady Churchill’s Rosebud Wristlet #10: A hefty 
literary magazine containing short fiction 
(mostly), poetry, and nonfiction (including zine 
reviews). Professional layout with a few ads. 
Gavin Grant, PMB 1382, 360 Atlantic Ave., 
Brooklyn NY 11217, Icrw@hotmail.com, 
www.lcrw.net/crw [$4, checks ok to Gavin 
Grant 48L :15] -artnoose 


Ladylike #1 (Feb. 2002): There’s unrealized 
potential in this conversational cross between 
articles and journal entries. There were some 
tantalizing bits about third wave feminism 


and her version of “zine theory” that weren’t 
fully developed. I hope she fleshes out some of 
her thoughts in future issues, Penny Collins, 
Megaphone Productions, PO Box 68939, 
Newton, Auckland, New Zealand, spookies@ 
ihug.co.nz, ladylike.worldwidepunks.com [$2 + 
2 stamps New Zealand, $2 in any currency or 
trade elsewhere 20S :30] -Abby 


Last Laugh #CLI & #CLIV: I thought that the 
“1948” in the upper left hand corner was a 
year, and I am somewhat awed when I realize 
that it’s a page number. This is simply four 
sheets of paper covered with single-spaced 
typewriting on both sides; fragments of an 
apparently much larger manuscript. It’s 
difficult to read - being dropped into the 
middle of someone’s life, basically, with no 
introduction, and the bizarre sentence 
structure does not help matters. This feels less 
like a “zine” and much more like something 
you would find in the inside pouch of a leather 
satchel purchased at a flea market, or shoved 
deep down in the pocket of the coat worn by 
the old man who froze to death in the alley 
behind your apartment building — and, for this 
reason, I feel like I should treasure it, which 
doesn’t mean that I understand it, of course — 
but still. 1976 N. McCampbell, Aransas Pass 
TX 98336 [No price - I'd guess a buck an 
issue? 8M :20] —Karlos 


Last Wish (Part Two of Six): Part 2 has Moe 
moving in with his girlfriend as the main 
story, plus some flashbacks to him as a young 
boy. Heavy inked, angst-ridden comic/serial 
really stands out in the larger panels with all 
the wealth of background detail. The story 
kept my interest, though I’m a little lost 
without Part 1. Still recommended for his 
drawing skills and storytelling ability, and I 
think that if the other parts will equal or 
surpass this one, he’s got a solid achievement 
here. Adam Berenstain, PO Box 3843, Ithaca 
NY 14850-3843, Lastwish@tweny.rr.com, 
www.angelfire.com/art/astwish [$3 to US, 
please e-mail for shipping cost outside USA, no 
trades, not free to prisoners, no age stmt 
required but author adds “there’s a brief but 
detailed sex scene” 32S :20] -Tom 


Laundry Basket: An eclectic compilation 
perzine all about doing laundry. You knew 
there had to be one, didn’t you? Read it while 
you do laundry. One cute feature: at the 
bottom of each page is the name of a different 
U.S. laundromat. A.J, Michel, PO Box 2574, 
Station A, Champaign IL 61825-2574, 
lowhug@yahoo.com [$1 30XS :10] -artnoose 


The Leighton Look 2002 #2: Primarily a 
“Thank You” to people who send the author 
things he enjoys. Kind of a mini, selective 
review zine, but beware, if he finds it boring or 
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unenjoyable he puts himself under no 
obligation to review it. The author seems to 
enjoy the anarchist zine Imagine, pro- 
wrestling, and bare breasts the most so you 
can gauge your publication that way. Very 
honest and thorough reviews, even if he insists 
on calling most of the women (except our own 
Jerianne) “chicks.” I wish he’d write more 
about being a lumberjack. Rodney Leighton, 
RR 3, Tatamagouche NS BOK 1VO, Canada {$? 
6M :20] -Gordon 


Library Bonnet #5: This silly, sloppy zine is 
full of disarming and hilarious featurettes that 
somehow manage both childishness and 
mature sensitivity at the same time. Choice 
bits include the reoccurring squirrel theme and 
the self-assured sci-fi parody entitled “The 
Magical Unicorn Kitties of Nhar-m’-Baul.” Is 
it just me or have freethinkers found an 
authentic intellectual haven in the field of 
library science? Julie & Tommy, 1315-I N. 
Tustin Ave #259, Orange CA 92867, 
Fulie_4j@yahoo.com, | www.tommykovac.com 
[$2 limited trades 32S :20] -Susan 


Life and Death #?: Except for the author’s 
hilarious account of an ill-timed bout of 
diarrhea on the day of an important job 
interview, this was fairly passé. It seemed to 
be a collection of in-jokes that I just didn’t get. 
Submissions OK. dixie zine distribution, PO 
Box 2830, Auburn AL 36830, mommyhates 
daddy@yahoo.com, 

www. lifeanddeathonthaweb.org [$2, no trades 
32S :15] -Bloody Mary 


Life on the Couch: Readable little stories about 
8 months of unemployment and how someone 
who really doesn’t need to work fills her time, 
including reviewing daytime talk shows. Well 
written, but I couldn’t relate to someone who 
can watch TV and visit chat rooms and go to 
the gym for 8 months and still mysteriously be 
able to pay rent without a job. (Nice work if 
you can get it.) Marla, PO Box 400686, N. 
Cambridge MA 02140, marlantigone@yahoo 
.com [$1, or trade 24XS :05] Bloody Mary 


lightningbugzine #8: Kirstin writes a personal 


aM 


2 
GUID 


Buy the illustrated Museum Tour, issues 6-8, for $6. 
Issues 1-5, on topics of interest for youths of all ages. 
TO ORDER: State issues desired & send $2 per issue 
to: Jeff Hoke S/o MUSEUM of LOST WONDER 
570 FOAM ST. MONTEREY, CA 93940 


zine about the day-to-day happenings of her 
life. The cover is a beautiful linocut print of a 
leaf with a letter pressed title. After reading it, 
I realized that it has a lack of depth and it 
really doesn’t tell you who Kirstin is. There 
seems tobe more effort on the aesthetics of 
this zine than the writing. I really wish that 
she would develop her writing more because 
she'll touch on something just enough to spark 
my interest and then change the subject. [75 
cents or 3 stamps 22XS :03] —Joe 

eeelightning bug zine #9: A wee, handwritten 
peek into a major transition in Kirsten’s life, 
although it’s unclear whether she sees it as 
major yet. Kirsten trades in her old clunky 
bike for one that’s more practical, and then 
starts to feel out of touch with her punk roots, 
Sound familiar? If you were into punk, and 
now youre into your late twenties or early 
thirties, maybe you can relate, (Bonus: 
letterpress printed cover.) Kirsten Munro, PO 
Box 3824, Portland OR 97208, kirstin@light 
ningbugzine.com, www.lightning bugzine.com 
[$?, or trade 16XS :10] -artnoose 


Lime #8: “(I) wonder if there’s anyone out 


there who still does the fun, non-agenda zines 
that I like to read?” says Ariana, Well, she’s 
doing one, and this is the first issue that is all 
her work: a trip to the state fair (deep fried 
candy bars); quotes from her cut-up friend, Ivy; 
their daily events and philosophy; a cartoon; 
dreams and more. Overall zine that is overall 
pretty good reading. Ariana Klassen-Glanzer, 
5252 York Ave. S., Minneapolis MN 55410- 
2131, klas0031@tc.umn.edu [$1, trades are 
welcomed 24S :21]-Tom 


Local Comics #32 (June 2002): Thirteen 
crudely-drawn, banal cartoons and two tiny 
reviews. Michael Goetz, 2124 Arizona Ave., 
Rockford IL 61108 {two stamps, or trade 16XS 
:02] Chris : 


Mala #1 / Insurgente #4: Probably the best 
political zine I've read in years. In Mala 
Bianca Ortiz returns to zinedom with great 
articles on recovering from her time in the 
punk/riot grrrl scene, hyper-sexualized images 
of Mexicana women, white activists talking 
“street,” what “hard work” means in the 
context of analyzing class, a hilarious film 
script called “Save the Last Cumbia” (which 
will star J Lo and Edward James Olmos in 
multiple roles) and much more. Insurgente is a 
30-part essay on Chicano identity, education, 
and struggling for social change. Written 
partly in response to a multiculturalism class 
the author attended with other teachers, 
Alejandro goes well beyond the basics, 
complicating the issues that come up in ways 
that make his essay always challenging and 
interesting even if you’ve done a fair amount of 
thinking on those subjects. Both writers are 


talented enough to convey theory without 
being alienating or condescending. It’s so 
dense I had to read it twice before I felt 
comfortable reviewing it. Highly recommend- 
ed. Bianca Ortiz, PO Box 6884, San Pablo CA 
94806, _messstiza@yahoo.com [$4 90S 1:30] — 
Gordon 


Maow - Miaou: An attractive bilingual 
(English/French) collection of short-short 
fiction and poetry. Some of the humor is pretty 
adolescent (lots of references to various body 
functions) but it made me laugh out loud more 
than once and that definitely counts for 
something. Catfish McDaris, 2450 South 59th 
Street, Milwaukee WI 58219 [$4 48XS :30] — 
Bloody Mary 


Martin Contemplates The Wall. And His Hair 
Gets Excited, #1: A choppy, mildly 
metafictional crush / adventure story with odd 
line breaks, sharp imagery, a certain 
whimsical breathlessness and a voluptuous 
vocabulary. Better the second time through. 
Half Pint Books, c/o Rebecca Kirk, 5901 20th 
Ave NW #10, Seattle WA 98107, 
becca@onehalfpint.com, www.onehalfpint.com 
[$3, or trade, free to prisoners 26XS :11] -— 
Emerson 


The Match! #98 (Summer 2002): This 
installment of the long-running journal of 
ethical anarchism offers a look at “violent 
student syndrome,” a critique of the Harry 
Potter hoo-ha that swept the nation and a 
compilation of media portrayals of anarchism. 
Lengthy (nearly 20 pages) letters section 
presents genuine dialog between Fred and his 
readers. A worthwhile, thought provoking 
read. Fred Woodworth, PO Box 3012, Tucson 
AZ 85702 [subscriptions free, cash or stamp 


-donation welcome 80M 2:00+] —Abby 


Me and Edith Head: Well-written and 
beautifully drawn graphic story about a high 
school girl who finds strength in the words of 
costume designer Edith Head. Recommended. 
Steve Lieber and Sara Ryan, c/o 1727 NE 
Multnomah #13, Portland OR 97232, 
www. unrewarding.com [$? 20S :20] -Abby 


Me Head “The Next Issue”: I was worried at 
first that this would be too silly, but it turned 
out to be just silly enough. Very short chunks 
of comedy — few pieces in here even take up a 
full page — and it’s actually funny. Fake press 
releases, fake news articles, fake ads (I’m not 
100% sure about the ads). I can’t think of any 
way in which it’s not real fucking excellent, so 
Tl settle for gesticulating wildly and declaring 
it the “Mr. Show of Zines” in a fit of 
inappropriate analogy. Oh, and it’s FREE~! 
Syg Pound, 3025 W. Walnut Hill 1320, Irving 
TX 75038, lefou@mehead.com, www.mehead 
.com [free 24S :30] —Karlos P.S, This issue is 
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going to be, like, two years old by the time this 
review shows up, but I swear it’s not my fault 
this time! —K 


Metropolis (Summer 2002): “A Magazine of the 
Socialist Community.” Here we have 
controversial socialist views in well-written 
articles on newsprint, including a rant about 
lack of low cost housing in Manhattan, 
automated “robot” subway trains putting 
workers out of their jobs, an article about 
candidate Greg Pason for Senate, a speech 
from Quinn Brisben in Hoboken (‘I always try 
to ask conservatives exactly what it is that 
should be conserved”), and even some record 
reviews. Young People’s Socialist League, 339 
LaFayette St, #303, New York NY 10012, 
metropolis@newyorksocialists.org. [$1, free to 
prisoners, or trade 8M :17] -Tom 


Mime Complaint #6: “Have Not.” A teensy 
leetle textless comic that follows the exploits of 
a flower cut from its bed, through its many 
different incarnations, until it’s eventually 
tossed. Nice drawings, but the thrill factor is 
low low low and the premise is dull. [16XS :05] 
-eric 

eeeMime Complaint #8: “The Bug.” Another 
great wordless comic by Jesse Reklaw. “The 
Bug” is about passing on the cycle of pain and 
frustration from one character to another. Or 
it’s about a mosquito bite. Either way, it’s well 
drawn and a wonderful way to spend a minute 
or two. Jesse Reklaw, PO Box 11493, Berkeley 
CA 94712-2493, reklaw@slowwave.com 
[stamp/SASE 18XS :02] -Gordon 


Minimum Security #2: “The Grim Season.” 
Intelligent and passionate liberal political 
cartoons (mostly about 9/11 and aftermath) are 
somewhat like the syndicated Tom 
Tomorrow's. They raise common sense issues 
about hypocritical and nonsensical political 
policies and decisions. Each page a single 
column. Drawing skill is just adequate, but the 
overall zine is still above average. Stephanie 
McMillan, PO Box 460673, Ft, Lauderdale FL 
33346, Steph@minimumsecurity.net, www.min 
imumsecurity.net [$? 16S :11] -Tom 


Miranda #8: Every time I get a Miranda in the 
mail, I’m too busy to read it...well maybe one 
article.,.and then the next thing you know I’ve 
read the whole thing. Kate tells interesting 
stories about her life as an ex-Peace Corps 
volunteer, turned spouse of an ex-punker and 
mother of a toddler. There’s a recipe for non- 
vegan cake and a suggested reading list. The 
feature articles are about motherhood, 
marketing focus groups, strawberries, and 
genealogy. [28S :20] —artnoose eeeSECOND 
OPINION: The subtitle of this zine done by a 
Mom with a 2 year old is “Motherhood and 
other adventures.” East Village Inky would be 


the obvious comparison, but in addition to 
motherhood, Kate writes about participating 
in focus groups, being in the Peace Corps in 
Morocco and growing strawberries. I loved the 
part about struggling to find time to read after 
having a baby, a real life sacrifice that not 
many people who aren’t moms probably are 
aware of. Kate Haas, 3510 SE Alder St., 
Portland OR 97214, bruceandkate@juno.com 
[$2, $3 world 28S :20] -Gordon 


Monstress #4: A pleasant zine, bouncing 
happily from topic to topic that would mostly 
be of interest to us girls on the shady side of 25 
and up. We’re talking about knitting, job loss, 
turning into your parents, libraries, and “the 
change” (the one men don’t go through later in 
life). Erica’s writing is crisp and friendly, 
topics are dealt with succinctly, but in well- 
chosen, loving detail. I appreciated its upbeat, 
hopeful tone, especially in her list of things “I 
Just Don’t Understand.” For instance, “#6 
Eazy Mac. It’s macaroni and cheese that you 
can make in the microwave. Have our lives 
really become so hectic that we can’t take time 
to boil water?” Erica Vonderheid, PO Box 576, 
Union City NJ 07087, erica@monstress.org, 


www.monstress.org [$1, $1.50 Canada or. 


Mexico, $2 foreign, or trade 20S :10] -Suzanne 


Morgenmuffel #9: This is a bunch of personal 
stories and rants told through cartoons. Isy 
talks about working as a casual in the Post 
Office during the Christmas season, about 
menstruating, taking self-defense classes for 
women, among other things. A fairly typical 
perzine. ABC, PO Box 74, Brighton, BNI 4ZQ, 
UK [50p 24M :35] John 


Moriarty: Some people haven’t realized yet 
that the Beatnik era ended decades ago. They 
fill their zines with typewritten stream of 
consciousness ramblings that don’t make much 
sense. This is one such zine. [20M :05] - 
artnoose 

eeeMoriarty #2: “Think to Stop.” A collection of 
word and visual collages. Most of this was too 
obscure to produce any sort of emotional 
response. Kind of like wandering through 
someone’s dream without a map. Jacey, PO 
Box 242, Bexley, NSW 2207, Australia, 
jacey1@optusnet.com.au [$3.50 US to world, or 
trade, free to prisoners 28M :20] —Bloody Mary 


Moshtrogen Sisterhood: A “women’s skill- 
share” in a convenient, hell-of fat zine form. 
Essays about eating disorders, sexual 
harassment, and tampons. How-to articles on 
women’s health, self-defense, guitar chords, 
and booking shows. Seriously, if you don’t live 
in a riot-grrrl town with an annual DIY 
skillshare and you can’t move to such a town, 
check this zine out. moshtrogen, 67 Oak Cliff 
Rd. Newton MA 02460, moshtrogensister 


hood@yahoo.com, 
www.geocities.com/moshoclock [$? 88S :15] - 
artnoose 


Mr. Right #1: Briana is super-obsessed with 
boys and romance. This hot pink issue 
contains journal entries, an erotic Alice in 
Wonderland tale, a coloring contest, and one 
woman’s experiences as a phone sex operator. I 
think it’s kind of a sexy zine without being all 
over-the-top, cum-in-your-face sexy. Disorder 
Publications, 3806 S. Holly St., Denver CO 
80237 [$2 32S :15] -artnoose 


Muuna Takeena #8: This is a review zine from 
Finland, but don’t worry, it’s all written in 
easy to understand English. The great 
majority of the zine is reviews, some of music, 
but mostly of zines. They're all written by one 
guy, and there’s quite a few of them. Almost as 
interesting as the reviews is being able to sort 
of catch a glimpse at his personality from the 
things he says in his reviews. The quality of 
the reviews is average. I read every one of 
them, but by the time I was done I realized 
that none of them really made me feel like I 
should order any of the zines, Talvipaivan- 
seisaus Prod, Timo Palonen, Oritie 4 C 24, 
FIN-01200 VANTAA, Finland, palonen@ 
mbnet.fi [$? 44S 1:30] —Kyle 


Mysterious Visions Anthology #35: This zine is 


a compilation of contributors’ writings and ° 


comics, There’s a good enough comic about a 
vampire, and the rest is mediocre poetry and 
illustrations. It finishes with a disturbing 
short story about a futuristic society that 
utilizes forced abortions to feed our future 
criminals, Dimestore Productions, 6733 Erie 
Ave., Madison OH 44057, www.dimestore 
productions.com [$2 20S :20] -artnoose 


Naked Biped #1: 24 pages of tiny type text 
with no white space and no graphics make it 
next to impossible to stay with this lit zine, but 
if you can, there’s some worthy expository on 
teaching and learning, making bread, horror 
films, and The Hitchhiker's Guide to the 
Galaxy. Fiction is coming, K.J. says, once it’s 
been rejected ten times or more by the outside 
world. The zine has a lot of potential: It’s 
smart, he has something to say, and his 
writing is practiced. KJ. Odle, PO Box 691, 
Portage MI 49081,  BipedZine@aol.com, 
www.geocities.com/bipedzine/ [$3, $4 Canada, 
$5 world, or trade (“depending on budget”) 24S 
:10] -Suzanne 


‘Namby-Pamby #1: Comics detailing elements 


of suburban life: drug store clerks with big 
hair, boring jobs at haunted houses, and 
identical houses. The drawings look like they 
were originally in color but have been xeroxed. 
The one I liked was the last one, which wasn’t 
supposed to be funny, which is why I think it 
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worked. Rina Q. Ayuyang, PO Box 320054, 
San Francisco CA 94132 rinaayuyang@ 
earthlink.net [$1, or trade, not free to 
prisoners 25S :15] —artnoose 


Neufutur #5: A sometimes hard-to-follow cut- 
and-paste layout with music, zine, and movie 
reviews, and a recurring Rocky Horror theme. 
Contains a short story glorifying rape and an 
interview with a white supremacist. Jamsie, 
PO Box 6064, Greencastle IN 46135, 
jmequiston@depaul.edu [$? 16S :05] -artnoose 


The New Scheme #5: Music zine with lots of 
record label ads. Since I’m not familiar with 
the bands they interview, review or spoof, I 
can only surmise that it’s a fairly good source 
of information for those in the know. It sure 
looks like they know what they are talking 
about. The zine reviews were thorough, but the 
rest of the non-music content was fluff. Stuart 
Anderson, PO Box 19873, Boulder CO 80308, 
stuart@thenewscheme.com, 
www.thenewscheme.com [$2 US, $3 elsewhere, 
or trades accepted, free to prisoners 56L :30] - 
Abby 


New Year #5: The Pacific Northwest’s got more 
than its fair share of perzines, this being one, 
but wow, if this ain’t the sweetest lovesick, 
lovestruck one, then I don’t know what is. 
First off, the cover is a bomb block print with a 
silver heart block printed over it. (Cute!) And 
it’s bound with pewter-colored yarn. (Super- 
cute!) It’s written almost like an intimate love 
letter, except it’s to you. (Aw, shucks!) Nice. 
Hope, PO Box 112, Seattle WA 98111($? 16XS 
:15] -artnoose 


New York Nights #8 (April 2002): This largely 
incoherent and aimless tabloid makes me 
mourn the death of trees. Highlight: A few 
surreal lines by Frank Lima, illustrated by Joe 
Brainerd. Lowlights: bad poetry, scrawling by 
Bob Holman, King Phooey Comics. Medium 
lights: a collage by mail artist Malok. [16L :10] 
-Chris 

eeeNew York Nights #9: Messy poetry- 
oriented newsprint tabloid. There’s some good 
stuff in here if you’re willing to wade through 
the mess. Art is interspersed with text in such 
a way that often you have to turn the whole 
thing upside down to finish reading a piece. 
Often it’s worth the effort, but sometimes it’s 
not. Also contains obituaries for local homeless 
people, which was the most affecting part for 
me. PO Box 2030, Cathedral Station, New 
York NY 10025, newyorknights@hotmail.com 
($? 8L :10] -Gordon 


Noam Chomsky at MIT: A b&w, xeroxed 
photography portfolio, documenting the famed 
linguist and lefty ideologue’s visit to MIT 
following September 11. Some disciplined 
shots, but Rog should be shopping them 


around to alt weeklies, not charging a fin for 
his “photozine.” Radio Free Maine, PO Box 
2705, Augusta ME 04338, rleisner04330@ 
. yahoo.com, www.radiofreemaine.com [$5 18M 
:02] -—Emerson 


Obscurity Unlimited #17 (May 2002): “The 
Subscriber's Edition.” Dimestore’s monthly 
independent comics resource ups fhe ante 
considerably, adding a lot of color and 
switching to a beefy digest format. 
Recommended to all those that’d be interested, 
who know who they are. (Do all of you cats live 
in the Midwest?) OU’s reviews can be too 
forgiving, but it does have the grapes to bash 
Yul Tolbert for being a wet blanket. Dimestore 
Productions, 6733 Erie Ave., Madison OH 
44057, OU!@dimestoreproductions.com, www. 
dimestoreproductions.com [$3.50 US, $5 world, 
6 months for $19, 1 year for $38 42M :12] — 
Emerson 


Oeverloos: Comics in a style I hate, scrawled 
black on white, smudgy, and messy. I think of 
this style as “stoner comics” but maybe there’s 
another term out there for it. If there’s a linear 
thread, I failed to find it. I don’t know what 
this is about except that it involves a penis and 
a refrigerator among other things. Also 
contains reviews. Mostly in English with some 
Dutch. [20S :10] -Gordon 

eeeOeverloos: Filled with comics and 
illustrations of people, eyeballs, and little 
squishy-looking blobs. Some of the pieces look 
rather R, Crumb, others look like the graffiti 
you see on boxcars. Sometimes I can’t make 
heads or tails of the stuff in here, but it’s sort 
of nice in a loose, silly, sloppy way. Marc, PO 
Box 68-7700, AB Dedemsvaart, Holland [$? 
40M :20] -John 


Off My Jammy #14: “The School Issue.” This is 
what you get when you take your basic music 
fanzine and give it a delightful new spin by 
theming the content to a universal and 
controversial topic, in this case: school. 
Starting off with a motivating list of “10 Ways 
to Improve a Child’s Education” to school- 
slanted interviews with Boss Hog, Solex, 
Carrie Brownstein (Sleater-Kinney), Heidi, 
and Jaded (with Tina Yothers of Family Ties 
fame), I felt both entertained and enlightened 
throughout the read. Features a great article 
by Filipino zinester Athena Tan on language 
in her native country. Lisa K., PO Box 440422, 
Somerville MA 02144, 
hotmail.com [$1.50 32S :29] -Suzanne 


Off-Line #19 (Winter 2002): What I liked best 
about this earnest “personal/political zine” was 
its eulogy for a spunky cat named Thunder, 
complete with photo. A too-long short story at 
least has a nice little payoff entailing birds and 
paying attention. Unsophisticated comics 


off_my_jammy@ 


compare terrorism in the U.S. and Afghan- 
istan (complete with New York ‘Times 
footnotes). Vegan recipes, a list of rock lyric 
sexual innuendoes, reviews of previous Off- 
Line issues, and readers’ letters: slim pickings. 
Claire E. Cocco and Vincent J. Romano, 35 
Barker Avenue, #4G, White Plains NY 10601 
[free, donations accepted 52S :30] -Chris 


Ointment on the Soles of My Shoes 
(OOTSOMS) #9: This is a music zine put out 
by a British guy living in Japan, so it definitely 
makes for a different musical perspective than 
Tm used to coming across in zines. He tends to 
mostly discuss bands and solo artists whose 
prime was back in the 60s and 70s and fit 
within the genres of pop, rock, and r&b. Most 
of the time I had no clue who he was talking 
about, so I guess that maybe most of these 
artists were a bit more obscure (perhaps the 
underground of the time?). He also covers 
independent Japanese bands, reprints readers’ 
letters, reviews concerts, talks about Japanese 


novels he’s read, and a few other things here 


and there. [64S 2:00] —Kyle 

eeeOintment on the Soles of My Shoes 
(OOTSOMS) #10: Sorry to hear this is the final 
issue of this confident, music-and-lit-focused 
zine. Vinyl reigns throughout and this issue 
includes a substantial, narrative discography 
of the Jefferson Airplane from the 
knowledgeable viewpoint of someone who 
experienced that era first-hand. Well-chosen 
contributors’ pieces review American and 
Japanese releases and performances (Nagisa 
Ni, Toshi Nakamura and Yasukatsu Oshima, 
Syd Barrett and Pink Floyd, Alice Cooper 
Band, Ramones) and one from Joe Couch 
dissects the intricacies of playing the bongos. I 
don’t know anything about Japanese music or 
bongos, but I got interested in learning more 
by what I read. The last 20 or so pages are 
given over to “The Adventures of Alien Reg, 
Part 9: 1998-2001” which is a sort of 
autobiographical sci-fi zine adventure story 
starring regular contributors which is as well- 
written and entertaining as it is wacky. I wish 
I'd found OOTSOMS earlier. A list of back 
issues and their contents is included. Rick 
Round, 3-25-36, Shinmachi, Kokubunji-Shi, 
Tokyo 185-0004, Japan, 63032081 @people.or.jp 


" [$2 US, ¥200Japan, 1£ UK, 56S :55] -Suzanne 


Old School Good Times Revisited #1: This is a 
nice-lookin’ zine with some good content 
(except the movie reviews in the caboose). A 
large segment consists of an instant-messaging 
dialog. I’m usually annoyed to no end by such 
things in a zine; however, this dialog is 
hilarious as our two proletariats attempt to 
come up with dirty names for a personals page 
(ex. “craptastic,” which was already being 
used), Juvenile sense of humor, which I 
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appreciated. Punk Rock A-Frame, 721 Pulaski 
St., Athens GA 80601 [$? 20S :15] —artnoose 


On Subbing #3: One of the few zines entirely 
devoted to stories of being a substitute teacher! 
This is a day-by-day analysis of Dave’s life in 
the classroom. Specifically, he is a substitute 
education assistant for developmentally 
disabled kids (basically any kid who for some 
reason cannot fare well in a conventional 
classroom), He seems to get picked on quite a 
bit and often gets stuck with the jobs that no 
one else would want to do. It’s really quite 
cute. Of course there are also the days where 
the kids love him and yearn for him to return. 
The covers are a beautifully spraypainted 
stencil of a bus and the title onto vinyl. 
Beautifully honest and well crafted. [$1 40XS 
:59] -Joe 

eeeOn Subbing #4: I was excited to read this 
zine about substitute teaching because I too 
am a zinester with a subbing day job. If you’ve 
been a sub or a teacher, you'll relate to some of 
the stories in this zine. If you’ve never taught a 
day in your life, check this out and see what 
public school is like, in case you forgot. (Bonus: 
wire screen cover with bike tube spine.) Dave 
Roche, 1036 N. Shaver St., Portland OR 97227, 
poodrow@hotmail.com [$? 72XS :25] -artnoose 


Only Hooligans Write on Desks #1: These 
aren't shrieking, club-wielding hooligans — 
these are bubblegum pink hooligans agitating 
for guilt-free, pissed-off girliness. And sure, 
there’s a lot of teenage grrrl zines out there 
that can put the femme in feminism, but 
there’s not too many (that I’ve seen anyway) 
that reach into both childhood and adulthood 
to inform their rhetoric. Stubbornly, these 
hooligans cling to dreams, brattiness, and 
wishing on pennies as they earnestly expose 
social and personal injustice. “Bring us back 
from our sleeping deaths like in the fairy 
tales,” Terri prays, and she’s talking about 
abortion! Very intriguing. [:50] -Susan 
eeeSECOND OPINION: Young feminist zine 
with varied topics. Terri’s comics were my 
favorite part and she obviously has a talent for 
illustration. Also includes articles on body 
modification, a positive review of the Josie and 
the Pussycats movie (though I don’t believe it 
is the “first” mainstream movie to criticize 
“mall girls”) and lots more. I could have done 
without the four pages of notes passed between 
her and her best friend in class, though. Terri, 
Suite #219, 2906 West Broadway, Vancouver 
BC V6K 2G8 Canada, i_ wish_i_were_a_fuzzy_ 
lil_marmot@yahoo.ca [$2 ($7 for 4 issues, $10 
for 4 issues, stickers, notebook and “more”) 
46M :20] -Gordon 


Orange #1: This orange-accented zine is big 
and full of orangey goodness. There are comics, 
portraits of knitted toy creatures, Ice Cube 


nn Lee 


movie reviews, and a 13-page orange soda 


blind taste test! Of the latter, my partner said, 
“Some people have too much time on their 
hands,” but I think it’s swell, as are the 
reviews in the back. Via Balloon, PO Box 3635, 
Oakland CA 94609-0635, www.wonderella.com 
[69¢ 36L :25] -artnoose 


Other Women Comics #1: A short collection of 
four comics done by two women. They are cute, 
.if not always super-funny, but they do include 
probably the sexiest drawings of uninhabited 
hipster t-shirts I’ve ever seen. Colleen, CAMP 
Zine Librarian, PO Box 63232, St. Louis MO 
63163, lilyofthegutter@yahoo.com [$1 8S :05] — 
artnoose 


The Outside World #5: A random mix of loopy 
news capsules, refreshingly apolitical snap- 
shots of everyday life in Afghanistan, hints on 
scamming food and unpolished fiction. Could 
be docked a star for its crufty layout, but it’s 
never less than readable. There’s some 
intriguing information here I wouldn't 
normally have sought out. Could be a zine on 
the rise, kids of all ages. Ryan “Normrat” Hess, 
2121 19th St. N., Arlington VA 22201, 
normrat@hotmail.com. [$1, or trade in US 
only, “not free to prisoners but will accept 
unused US postage” 18S :12] -—Emerson 


Pansy #6: A really graphic autobiographical 
zine about a young woman’s struggle with 
bulimia. Lots of photographs. Really well 
documented. And because of that, very moving. 
Laura, 8903 188 St. SW, Edmonds WA 98026, 
flammable@bust.com, 

www. livejournal.com/users/scoxy [$? 24S :15] - 
artnoose 


Paping #5: Rough-hewn comics about teaching 
art in New York City. I’ve been reading and 
liking Paping for several issues now, 
appreciating how it articulates the struggles of 
being a teacher, both in the classroom and 
dealing with shortsighted administrators. This 
is the first edition I’ve seen with contributions 
by other artists, and, while it’s bigger, it’s not 
better. 'd rather have John publish just his 
own work; to me it outshines the rest. John 
Mejias, 60 St. Mark’s Pl. #4, New York NY 
10003, speedymyshka@aol.com [$2 48S :11] - 
Chris 


pekopeko #3: Even if you don’t purchase it 
simply for the fabulous letterpress-printed 
cover and broadside centerfold (which you 
could and still be happy), read it for its 
fascinating (if not always appetizing) articles 
on food. Also contains current culinary events, 
a crossword puzzle, and dim sum tips. Karen 
Eng, PO Box 114, Berkeley CA 94701, 
www.zukazuka.com [$4 40S 1:00] -artnoose 


Pick Your Poison #2: Most of the events in this 


well-written personal zine take place when 
Nate was about 14, so there are plenty of 
stories about shoplifting, smoking dope and 
getting caught by police or parents. The 
writing really carries the zine — what could 
easily seem stupid or boring is quite vivid in 
the telling. Nate Gangelhoff, PO Box 8996, 
Minneapolis MN 55408, pickyourpoison@ 
beer.com. [$1 48S 1:30] -Abby 


Pink Pages #11: Porn zine with stories and a 
few illustrations (no pictures). Very amusing 
introduction about the author’s reluctance to 
try out a “Fleshlight,” a masturbation toy that 
he was given in exchange for a review in PP. A 
bunch of other stories are included, mostly 
well-written but then again, porn is very 
subjective. Basically hetero-oriented and with 
varying degrees of kink. Also has zine reviews. 
Joe Maynard, PO Box 879, New York NY 
10021-0002 [$2 US, $3 outside US, $4 Far 
East, 3 issue subs: $5 US, $8 outside US, $11 
Far East, or trade, (age stmt) 38 S :40] - 
Gordon 


Poems for Superheroes: There’s one really good 
poem in this poetry zine and one really good 
poem title, but for some inexplicable reason 
the two don’t appear together. The title is 
“Nobody Knows Clark Kent is Really Jewish” 
and the poem is; 


As a teenager, he was banished to the desert 

By Yul Brenner as the bald pharaoh 

But he walked all the way to Metropolis 

And got a job at a great metropolitan 
newspaper 


Not much else to recommend. 


David Lasky, 10017 7 Ave, NW, Seattle WA 
98177 [$3, $4 Canada/Mexico, $5 everywhere 
else, no trades, no prisoners 22XS :10] -Susan 


poems of the plague-fighters: Poetry from the 
needle exchange community. Kind of just what 
you'd think: death, filth, cops, needles, blood, 
and activism. Honestly, I couldn’t get through 
this despite how important the work they’re 
doing is. If you do order this at least the money 
supports a good cause. North American 
Syringe Exchange Network, 535 Dock St. 
#112, Tacoma WA 98402 ($7 44L :10] -Gordon 


Pop Art Mail Zine: This is more of a continuing 
project than a zine. Remember those annoying 
little newsletters that you used to get 
randomly in the mail demanding you send 
them on to 5 or 10 other people or risk getting 
hit by a car? The idea here is similar, minus 
the threats: add your own artwork to one or all 
of the collages Suzie sends you, and then mail 
the finished product on to others to do the 
same. The result is a collage or set of collages 
that is perpetually being altered and added to 
and sent through the mail. You’re supposed to 
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xerox a copy for yourself and one for those who 
started the thing as well. It’s your basic 
pyramid scheme, except that the originators 
receive endless copies of altered artwork 
instead of cold cash. Not bad. Suzie, 330 Reed 
St. 2F, Philadelphia PA 19147-5944 [$? 16XS 
:20] -eric 


The Pornographic Flabbergasted Emus #1: 
This is the first installment of Wred’s serial 
novel about a garage rock band, based on 
Wred’s personal history in such bands in the 
1980’s and 1990's. It’s a good story so far, and 
I'm looking forward to reading the rest. Wred 
Fright, 1413 Neshannok Blvd., New Castle PA 
16105, wredfright@yahoo.com [$2 32S :20] - 
artnoose 


Posey #16 (Spring 2002): Another dispatch 
from the Left Coast poetry scene, complete 
with Bukowskian hard-luck drunk stories, 
some airy lite-porn, reverence for seedy 
Hollywood motels and an interview with 
Lummox Journal’s “Raindog” Armstrong. The 
poets under the Phony Lid umbrella are ten 
times harder, but there are inoffensive gems 
here for those with any sort of tolerance for 
this stuff. And, thankfully, there’s none of this 
crowd’s often-spiteful scene politics. Brian 
Morrisey, PO Box 7823, Santa Cruz CA 95061, 
poseymag@hotmail.com [$1, $3 world, or trade, 
not free to prisoners 14M :09] -Emerson 


Principal Ideal #2: Step off the mic, Jeffs: the 
Matts are taking over Zinelandia. Witness this 
fast, funny Minnesota-bred metalhead’s 
raucous tour of Egypt, which never quite 
stumbles (even when his relentless self- 
deprecation grows tiresome, it doesn’t throw 
his momentum) and includes some excellent 
descriptions of his and his companion’s 
digestive woes. I don’t know if he could do as 
well with less rich material, but there’s a good 
chance he’s going places. Matt Young, 19 
South 1" Ave. Apt #2, Highland Park NJ 
08904, mattisabastard@hotmail.com [$2, or 
trade 66S :44] -Emerson 


Prometheus #1: A debut zine by punk girl and 
boy scouts of the Venture Crew #374 of 
northern Ohio. Mostly the usual teenage rants 
about how we should reform the system rather 
than abolishing it entirely. I did however 
appreciate the courageous article by the young 
woman coming out as a recovering bulimic. PO 
Box 374, Paulding OH 45879 [$? 24S :15] - 
artnoose 


Proof I Exist #2 (June 2002): In “The 
Minneapolis Issue,” Billy (of LOOP distro) tells 
the story of moving from his parents’ house in 
the country to the big city life of Minneapolis, 
where he attends the Brown Institute and 
experiences many firsts. He reflects on gaining 
new friends, including many people with 


different lifestyles and backgrounds, and how 
this all affected his personal development. 
Overall, Proof I Exist is very readable and 
made us reminisce about our teenage years. 
Billy, 1357 W. Augusta #1, Chicago IL 60622, 
zines@fastworks.com [$1 40S :15] -Sean and 
Malinda 


Pgionic Plastic Joy #7: It’s hard for me to 
review this because I couldn’t read it! It seems 
to be a post-situationist publication about 
subliminal manipulation and noise music, but 
who can tell because all of the text is laid over 
busy gray images. This is my zine pet-peeve 
#1: text over busy and/or dark images. For all 
that is sacred in this world, don’t do it! Not if 
you expect anyone who values her/his eyesight 
to read it. Jason, PO Box 138, Wilton NH 
03086 USA [$1, stamps, or trade 16S :05] - 
artnoose 


Pullin’ Jeez #1: Photocopied collage featuring 
pictures and news articles. Topics include a 
German techno band, Japanese cabinet 
members badmouthing the US, Walt Disney in 
cahoots with J. Edgar Hoover and TV as tool of 
oppression. Articles are pasted over, truncated, 
drawn-on and so forth... A very artistic 
critique of modern society, I’m sure. [:03] -Dan 
eeeSHCOND OPINION: Hight pages of 
photocopies of partially obliterated newspaper 
articles from uncited sources. Put this one in 
your “Zine Parodies” file. Faustoramanann, 
1490 Highland Ave., Apt. B, Melbourne FL 
32935 [$.99 8M :01] -Chris 


Pussy #10: When a riot grrr] grows up and 
nears 30, she might publish a magazine like 
this. Contains whole-pages of collages of 
magazine text, female pop culture images and 
1970s softcore porn. Also angry essays that 
lean vaguely to the left. I wish, however, that 
there were more depth to the written critiques 
and more understandable content in the 
collages. There’s potential for greatness here. 


Thoughtworm 


Latest issue available for 
$2 ppd. 

c/o Sean Stewart 
1703 Southwest Pkwy 
Wichita Falls, TX 76302 
www.thoughtworm.com 


[:20] -artnoose eeeSECOND OPINION: A 
“kitchen sink” type of zine, with editorials, 
reviews, short stories, an advice column, a 
couple of surveys, self-publishing advice, 
comics, and lots and lots of cut-and-paste 
graphics. Unfortunately, more is not 
necessarily better. I liked some of the stuff in 
the issue (like the “Are You An Annoying 
Customer?” quiz), but overall, P.5! (cool pen 
name) needs to get some focus and clarity 
here. She seems like a good person with 
something to say, but she needs to figure out 
what it is and just say it. P.5!, 305 Bedford 
Ave., Brooklyn NY 11211, pussymagazine 
@hotmail.com, www.pdspussymagazine.com 
[$4 US, $5 foreign 52M :20] -Steve 


QECE #14: This is the probably the last issue 
of Larry’s zine. The zine stands for “Question 
Everything, Challenge Everything” and is 
political without being too dry and boring. He 
humorously argues his liberal position. Topics 
dealt with are the “love it or leave it” 
argument, oil, Afghanistan, and parking lots. 
PO Box 122, Royersford PA 19468-0122, 
gece@yahoo.com [$2.50 28M :30] John 


Quickdummies #14; Unedited words in tiny 
print about traveling and attending punk 
shows. “Here’s a list of bands who played...” 
“Kate was a very nice person, the four days I 
knew her.” “The people who run this place are 
nice.” “So in the morning I got up at 9:30.” 
Reading this is like traveling with someone 
who doesn’t shut up. Also: an article on 
Japanese war crimes and ten pages about lab 
animal abuse. Robb Roemershauser, 6810 
Bellaire Dr, New Orleans LA 70124, 
quickdummies@hotmail.com, 
www.geocities.com/qdzine [$3 postpaid 96M 
:45] -Chris 


Rabid Transit: Collection of four short stories 
that I will, following the lead of Harlan 
Ellison, describe as “Speculative Fiction.” In 
order, then: Christopher Barzak’s “The Blue 


’ Egg” was really good, taking place in a world 


slightly removed from ours, bizarre enough to 
be captivating, but not so strange as to be 
unfathomable. Barth Anderson’s “The Psalm of 
Big Galahad,” I found difficult to follow, being 
some sort of post-apocalyptic (I’m guessing) 
tale of viruses and the crusaders charged with 
battling them. Alan DeNiro, in his “A Number 
of Hooves,” chose to make each sentence its 
own numbered paragraph; I couldn’t deal, and 
moved on to “Even a Worm Will Turn” by 
Kristin Livdahl, another good story about a 
woman and her garden — which might be more 
sinister than we think. Steep price compared 
to, say, a couple of used Elmore Leonard books, 
but this is head and shoulders above most zine 
fiction I've ever read. Velocity Press, PO Box 
28701, St. Paul MN 55128-0701, editor@ 
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taverners-koans, com, www. taverners-koans 
.com/ratbastards/rabidtransit, html [$5.50 48S 
1:00] —-Karlos 


Rat Blood Soup #7: And yes, folks, we have 
here yet another zine that thinks it’s profound 
and hilarious to be mean, smug, and sarcastic. 
A bunch of articles that put things down are, 
for variety’s sake, interspersed with cartoons 
that put things down. (One cartoon series, 
“Wisdom of the East,” comes complete with a 
racist Asian caricature. Nice.) I liked exactly 
one of the articles here, a bit of relatively good- 
hearted whimsy called “Why You Should 
Touch My Balls.” Other than that, ew. If this is 
the alternative media, I think I'll read a 
friggin’ People or something. Will, PO Box 


26098, Philadelphia PA 19128, willzine 


@aol.com, www.ratbloodsoup.com [$3? 488 :25] 
—Steve 


Rated Rookie #2: “Why go broke publishing 
this zine, which could be worst described as a 
vanity project, best described as ‘having 
potential”? Because, dear reader, I don’t know 
what else to do.” So says editor Josh. This is a 
well-made zine, nicely illustrated and 
assembled, and offensive and racy enough to 
keep or offend your interest. Of the six articles 
by various writers, those by the editor 
standout. eg: His Greyhound Bus trip - “Son, 
she said, ‘Here’s some advice. Yer nuthin’ but a 
baby. Ya don’t need ta know what yer doing. 
When ya got a clue is when things go ta shit,’ 
And though I never thought I'd say this 
sentence, the black-eyed, soon-to-be sister-in- 
law beater riding the Greyhound across 
America certainly made sense.” Also a sex 
products review and a look at Christian 
merchandising. A good bargain for the price. 
[:36] -Tom eeeSECOND OPINION: Man, Josh 
ain’t fucking around. This is a seriously 
professional graphic design job. Nice photos, 
interesting layout, pull-out quotes, snazzy 
print job, the works. And I think its non- 
glossiness allows it to remain on this zine 
planet’s surface instead of floating away to the 
outer cosmos where slick magazines and rave 
flyers live. Content’s not bad either. Josh, 28- 
07 38 St, #4L, Astoria NY 11103, 
rated_rookie@hotmail.com, www.rated-rookie 
.com [“for sample issue, send $1 + 2 stamps,” 
$3 US, $3.50 all others, or trade, free to 
prisoners 34S :15] —artnoose 


Read #20: “Adrenaline and Crush.” Read is an 
eclectic read for a punk-ish zine, that’s for 
sure. Beyond the adrenaline and crush 
columns which start this zine, there are 
interviews with the inventor of Dungeons and 
Dragons, David Cross from Mr. Show, porn 
star Kobe Tai, Shawn Stern of BYO records, 
the band AFI, a review of an Anime Fest and 
tons of music reviews. The quality of writing is 


hit and miss, some articles engrossing me, 
others I stopped reading after a paragraph. 
There’s a lot of stuff in here, though, worth 
mentioning in a punk zine review, no politics. 
PO Box 3437, Astoria NY 11103, www.read 
mag.com [$4, $12 for 4 issues 84M 1:00] - 
Gordon 


Recluse Zine #5: A general interest sort of zine 
with a variety of columns, articles, reviews, 
etc. Nothing new here, but I found it to be well 
done, with engaging writing and solid layout 
and graphics. I particularly liked the columns: 
dill’s on racist hiring practices at her job, 
Chris’ on zinester self-protection and 
controversial reporter John Stossel, Anna’s 
about adopting a cat, and guest columnist 
Steve’s look at panic attacks. And the reviews 
were quite a bit more interesting than is 
usually the case. The familiar, well done, and 
at a very reasonable price. [40S :25] —Steve 
eeeRecluse Zine #6: Collaborative effort on a 
wide range of topics, with varying success. I 
enjoyed learning about a state legislative 
aide’s fight for an animal welfare bill as well 
as a simply put article about responsible 
money management. The zine is well 
organized, pleasantly conversational and 
interesting, for the most part. The “Guest 
Column” about vast conspiracies involving 
anthrax and the Pentagon seemed out of place. 
PO Box 09558, Columbus OH 48209, 
info@reclusezine.com, www.reclusezine.com 
[$1.25, or trade 40S 1:00] -Abby 


Recycled Polluters #41: One page of rhyming 
war poems with expected imagery and a one- 
page flyer for a New Jersey library book sale 
held in April 2001. The focus is on the 

_ addresses and the call to “Add, alter and pass 
it on.” Oh, duh, it’s mail art. I’ve seen better. 
Emolo, 231 E. 22nd St., Paterson NJ 07514- 
2109, pheekuh@aol.com [free?, 2M :01] - 
Suzanne 


Reglar Wiglar #15: RW is a fabulous mixture 
of reviews (zines, records, and comics), 
interviews (with people such as Daniel Clowes 
of Eightball) and excerpts from the indy press. 
I enjoyed the clean look of RW’s design and 
crisp quality of its printed pages. My favorite 
part was the excerpt from Julie Halpren’s zine, 
Get Well Soon —- about Julie’s confinement to a 
mental institution while in high school. This is 
an excellent zine as well as a great resource for 
the indy media scene. [$2 US, $3 
Canada/Mexico, $4 elsewhere, or trade 48M 
1:00] -Stefano 

eeeReglar Wiglar #16: If only all music zines 
did their reviews like this: Haiku style, Brit 
punk rocker style, and straightup. In between, 
an interview with comic artist Peter Bagge, 
some guy's diary about renting apartments in 
New York, 12 pages of disturbing comics (and 


that’s okay with me), and an excerpt from an 
issue of the Urban Hermit. Some zine reviews 
as well. A cool zine from a cool city. Chris 
Auman, PO Box 578174, Chicago IL 60657, 
wiglar@mac.com, home.earthlink.net/~wiglar 
[$3 US, $4 Canada, $5 other, or trade 50M :15] 
—Suzanne 


Retail Whore #6: This particular issue was 
based around a theme of mix tapes, in which 
Kat describes her sordid past and obsessive 
future with them. Though she’s not employed 
as a retail whore during this issue, she still 
manages to convey this subject in relation to 
her current topic. We really did love this issue, 
not only because of the boobs on the cover, but 
because Kat’s writing is fun and personal, and 
she pulls the whole issue together with style. 
Order Retail Whore #6 and other back issues, 
too! [40S :25] -Sean and Malinda 

eeeRetail Whore #8: “The car issue.” Zine 
Guide co-editor Kat Raz writes confessionally 
about her experiences with two cars she’s 
driven: impound lot woes, coping with major 
malfunctions, how to roll a joint while driving, 
accidents, driving while stoned, hitting and 
running, drunk driving, tow trucks, sex. 
Highlight; what it’s like to do community 
service for Allegan County, Mich. I’m not 
hitchin’ a ride with this gal; if she’s driving, 
Tm walking. Kat Raz, PO Box 688, Evanston 
IL 60204, retailwho_re@hotmail.com [$2 38S 


_ 145] -Chris 


rising: This is a tiny perzine constructed in the 
form of a matchbook. It contains the numbered 
steps a certain romantic relationship took from 
beginning to end. It relates the bliss of early 
romance, the frustration of coping with 
jealousy, and the sadness of love lost. This 
emotional story is woven throughout intel- 
lectual deconstructions of the monogamous 


relationship ideal. Evita, 225 N. Canyon Rd. 


#2, Salt Lake City UT 84103 [$? 26XS :20] - 
artnoose 


Riveter #1: A friendly and thoughtful 
political/punk zine from Chicago, with strong 
connections to Poland. Post Regiment’s ex- 
singer Nika discusses feminism and 
Americanization in Warsaw’ punk scene. 
Stracony’s guitarist Grzesiek addresses efforts 
to foster more fun and supportive interaction 
amongst punks in Kolobrzeg. Accounts of labor 
struggles, depaving your driveway, and a 
history of abortion activist group “Jane.” 
Includes resources, so you can get out of your 
head and activate your beliefs. Highly 
recommended. Adam and Ariel, PO Box 
411621, Chicago IL 60641, riveterdistro@ 
hotmail.com [$2 US, $3 elsewhere 32S 1:00] - 
Jaina 


Roadside #666: Straight-up, this is one of the 
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best comic zines in existence. There, I said it. 
Sarah relates the story of her recent move 
from Portland, Maine, to Portland, Oregon. 
Slick color cover and amazing artwork inside. 
Sarah’s technical skill is really off the map, 
and her layout style is decidedly not boring. 
This is the last issue of this comic zine, so 
inquire about back issues while you're 
ordering. Roadside Comics, PO Box 1004, 
Portland OR 97207 [$2 24S :25] -artnoose 


Rock N Roll Purgatory #5: The attractive 
cowgirl on the cover hinted that this was 
literature for countrified rock and rollers, And, 
indeed, RNRP delves up the latest happenings 
in the worlds of punk and rockabilly. This time 
around they feature The Pits, Dragstrip 
Demons, and, my favorite interview in the 
issue, Iron Cross (yes, that classic DC band). 
The printing is a little shitty, but this is very 
worthy reading material. Ben Lybarger, 342 S. 
Walnut St, Wooster OH 44691-4756, 
rocknrollpurgatory@yahoo,com, 
www.rocknrollpurgatory.com [$2 50L :50] - 
John 


Rural Life Standard (Summer 2001): 
Published by STAND (Shut This Airport 
Nightmare Down), a grassroots organization in 
Illinois, this newsprint zine chronicles the 
battle over a proposed airport in rural Peotone 
between the state and the citizens who reside 
near the site. Perhaps only of interest to those 
who live near the action, this zine is 
interesting in that it highlights a group of 
citizens willing to fight ‘back against 
development. STAND, PO Box 433, Monee IL 
60449, rural_stand@hotmail.com [$postage 
16XL :30] -John 


Same Difference and Other Stories: (print 
version of Small Stories online comics.) I get 
excited whenever there’s a comic zine that 
takes place in Oakland, Ca., but this takes the 
cake because one scene takes place at a pho 
restaurant mere blocks from my apartment! 
The funniest bit, though, is the narrative 
about having to use Korean toilets built into 
under-stair closets. Derek Kirk, PO Box 541, 
Pacifica CA 94044, smallstories@lycos.com, 
www.smallstoriesonline.com [$? 48S :20] - 
artnoose 


Satsuma #2 (Summer 2002): Less fun than 
watching two black cats wrestle, Satsuma still 
drew me in immediately with its nice, 
accessible design. Its mix of prose, poetry, and 
art is generally engaging if not thoroughly 
excellent, definitely a cut or two above 
average. My favorites: “Surprised by Meat” 
(anecdotes about just that) and various 
interpretations of wordless signs and symbols, 
a couple of which produced guffaws. Also: four 
substantial reading/listening recommenda- 


tions. Sara Schaefer, 502 Prospect Ave., 
Brooklyn, NY - 11216, Satsuma-zine 
@hotmail.com, www.yobobara.com ($2.50, or 
trade, not free to prisoners 34S :20] —Chris 


Scatological Think Cap #2: “The Christmas 
Special” According to Josh, the purpose of STC 
is “to investigate and have fun with the things 
in our lives that we take for granted.” In this 
issue, the subject is Christmas and Josh covers 
it all the way from what the season means to 
him (in couplets!) to an activity section and a 
hand decorated felt and glitter Christmas trees 
on the cover. It’s a little uneven, but fun. I look 
forward to seeing what Josh tackles next. 
Josh, PO Box 13085, Macon GA 31208 [$1 or 
stamps, or trade 24XS :30] —Abby 


Schlepp Fanzine #1: With lines of text pasted 
over pictures, five pages of “make-out lists” 
(micro-celebrities venting their lust for macro- 
celebrities) and an annoyingly cutesy style 
(“Billy is an unemployed FULL TIME LOV- 
A!!!”), this is your standard fanboy slop, more 
fun to produce than it'll ever be to read, The 
anti-circumcision rant was of mild interest, 
though: Brontez cops to his reluctance to draw 


solid conclusions, which hints at a reservoir of _ 


self-awareness. [26M :11] Emerson 
eeeSchlepp Fanzine #2: A cut-and-paste, 
darkly copied, partly handwritten punk zine 
put together by a gay African-American college 
dropout. Includes “My Totally Fag-a-licious 
Bedroom Dancy Party Mixtape!!!!,” “Top Ten 
Makeout Lists,” and a wee tall tale titled 
“Confused Not ‘Queer’ (And Completely 
Fucked).” Brontez, c/o Xerox Revolutionaries 
Distro, PO Box 3411, Tallahassee FL 32315, 
bulletproofslug@hotmail.com, 

hosted. worldwidepunks.net/xerox_revolutionar 
ies/[$2, or trade 28M :06] -Chris 


School Shmool (Summer 2002); Perzine about 
touring and homosexual undertones in 
advertising. There are some poorly drawn 
comics that I think the zine would be better 
without and an instant-messaging conversa- 
tion that I would remove if I only could. Diary- 
style fans will like it though, and I liked the 
essay about the scholarship form listing 
“gay/lesbian” as an occupation. Joy, PO Box 
230153, Portland OR 97281-0158, 
iheartshortgirls@yahoo.com [$? 248 :15] - 
artnoose 


The Screech Owl (Nov. 2001): The Screech Owl 
gathers an intelligent series of rants against 
the war on terrorism in Afghanistan, with 
most of the pieces stressing the need for 
America to look more closely at the underlying 
reasons that spurred the 9/11 attacks. Bernard 
Marks and Ron Sakolsky discuss the role of 
the media in fomenting patriotism for U.S. 
‘military action and suppressing dissent 


against it, while Sheila Nopper writes an 
excellent essay on the position of women 
(especially feminists) in the conflict. Jeff 
Ridinger’s piece on the relationship of 
Christian pacifism to the conflict is eye- 
opening. [32M :45] —Larry 

eeeThe Screech Owl (Winter/Spring 2002): 
“The Blind Obedience Issue.” A clichéd lefty 
rantfest that can’t maintain its cool long 
enough to lay down an argument without 
dishing the pejoratives, even when the facts 
are clearly on its side and its sweaty paranoia 
is justified. “Pro-peace/anti-war” activists 
might glean some valuable information, but 
should not let this happen to them. [22S :10] - 
Emerson 

eeeThe Screech Owl Mayday Issue (Spring 
2002): These “philosophical writings on peace” 
and rants about “the terrorist ‘war on 
terrorism” come from radicals of the Sanga- 
mon River Valley in and around Springfield, 


~ Tl. Most interesting: An essay on suppression 


of Sufism by the Taliban. There’s also a short 
history of the IWW by Neala Schleunig (“the 
Wobblies positively impacted the ideology of 
the labor movement...”) and a piece by Ron 
Sakolsky on the Israeli occupation of 
Palestine. Robert Waldmire, Fool’s Paradise, 
3682 New City Rd, Pawnee IL 62558, 


‘ champignon66@hotmail.com [$1 82S :15] - 


Chris 


Shenandoah Newsletter v28#11: News, 
history, poems and short articles pertaining to 
American Indians. I don’t know if every issue 
is like this, but much of this one centers 
around the Oneida Nation and includes pieces 
on land claims, school systems and creation 
stories. Some parts I read with great interest, 
some I skipped. No graphics in this functional, 
monthly newsletter. 736 West Oklahoma St., 
Appleton WI 54914 [$1.75 (But later on it says 
only by subscription $17.50 individuals, $22.50 
institutions, $30 foreign for a year/12 issues), 
cash, check or money order ok. 21M :20] - 
Gordon 


Show Me the Money #12: Detailed, easy-to- 
read analysis charts the historical 
development of the epidemic known as global 
market economics. Particularly, I liked how 
this zine suddenly brought certain slippery 
concepts into focus for me, pointing out, for 
example, that globalization is just code for 
colonization and that today, money is made 
out of thin air. Pop quiz: Do you know which 
country creates massive debt through military 
spending and corporate handouts then 
launches a “full scale assault on social 
programs in efforts to reduce and eliminate” 
this deficit? That’s right - we do! Tony 
Hunnicutt, PO Box 48161, Coon Rapids, MN 
55448, awhunn@earthlink.net [Free, but the 
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suggested retail price is $2.50 48S 3:45] — 
Susan 


Shredding Paper #12: The cover says 
“hundreds of punk and indiepop reviews” and 
they ain’t kiddin’! With no less than two killer 
KALX dj's on board, you know it'll please the 
rock fan. The editorial columns could deepen 
their critique some, although who honestly 
reads a rock magazine for its editorial 
columns? There’s also a long excerpt from the 
Bush bio Fortunate Son. PO Box 2271, San 
Rafael CA 94912,  shreddingpaper@net 
scape.net, www.shreddingradio.com/sp.html 
[$5 95M :20] —artnoose 


Silent Road: I was supposed to review this 
months ago (sorry!) but I lost it for a while - 
it’s so wee! Cursive handwriting on lined 
notebook paper, shrunk down to quarter-size, 
about a trip to the tiny desert town of Barrego. 
The author eschews emotional content almost 
entirely, preferring simple (although evocative) 
descriptions of their activities. (It’s entirely 
written in first person plural, although even 
the other person’s name is mentioned only 
once, in passing.) The end result is interesting; 
like intercepting a letter from a stranger that, 
by the end, you don’t know any better — but at 
least you're left with some nice imagery. 
Phyllis H., 5125 35th Street, San Diego CA 
92116 [$1+stamp, or “very selective trades” 
18XS :30] —Karlos 


Silverfish 2002: A group of silverfish visit the 
tables of 6 cartoonists at an indy comix 
convention. Short but light fun with five real 
cartoonists in the story: Ben T Steckler, Carrie 
McNinch, Keith Knight, Dean Haspiel, Evan 
Dorkin, and Scott McCloud. But beware — an 
artist of this or any level should be timed-out 
for such an awful, junky, doodling mess on the 
cover. What were you thinking? Crying Shark 
Studios, c/o John Q., 92 Vine St., Lockport NY 
14094, johnq@jqadams.com, www,jqadams.com 
[$1 US/Canada, $2 all others, or trade, no 
prisoners 10S :07] -Tom ; 


Skank & Destroy #18: This zine has some of 
that same “trade your TV in for a swing on a 
swingset” rantology ‘as the infamous 
Crimethine. Josh is very intelligent, well-read 
and artistic, and all of that shows in this 
multi-colored zine containing — punk 
photographs, an interview, a comic, reviews 
and rants. Definitely worth looking at, if for 
only the portrait on acetate and the “Choose 
Your Own Connecticut Punk Adventure.” 
Email Josh for his current mailing address. 
Josh Russell, MB 2558 Brandeis University, 
PO Box 549239, Waltham MA 02454-9239, 
Something Profound@hotmail.com [free 26L 
:25] -artnoose 


Slingshot #74: With the front cover a picture of a 
human puppet and the phrase, “no puppets, no 
puppeteers,” you know exactly what you're in for 
when you crack this radical newsprint zine with 
heavy anarchist leanings. Gentrification, Black 
Bloc and anti-capitalism articles, plus up-to-date 
information on infoshops across the nation, and 
direct action service pieces. Not awful, but not 
wholly original either. Long Haul, 3124 Shattuck 
Ave. Berkeley CA 94705,  slingshot@tao.ca, 
www.tao.ca/~slingshot [free 16XL :25] John 


Slug and Lettuce #70: I've never read an entire 
issue of S&L before this one, but it felt good. This 
issue, however, was pretty depressing. A lot of the 
writing focuses around Sera Bilezikian, who had 
recently committed suicide. Other depressing 
topics are about Chris’ belief that punk goes in 
cycles and that in Richmond at the moment, it’s 
been in a downturn for some time; a contributor 
discusses how no one that she knows is truly 
happy with their lives (right after writing about 
how powerful home education is). Maybe I truly 
am an exception, but I couldn’t relate to her 
characterizations of life. The homeschooling 
portion, on the other hand, was very positive and 
enlightening. She discussed her son’s motivation to 
learn because of sheer interest aside from any kind 
of competition. Slug and Lettuce also contains a 
very lengthy section of zine, book, and record 
reviews. PO Box 26632, Richmond VA 23261-6632 
[57 cents postage US, $1 Canada/Mexico, $2 
airmail foreign 10XL 2:15] -Joe 


Small Press Review v34#1-2 (Jan-Feb 2002): 
Editor/publisher Len Fulton is still at it after 33 
years, putting out reviews of the literary small 
press: little magazines and low-circulation books of 
poetry and fiction. Regular contributors include 
Richard Kostelanetz, Laurel Speer, and Bob 
Grumman. The latter’s “Experioddica” column 
once ran in Gunderloy-era Factsheet Five (c.1988- 
1991). Each issue contains The Small Magazine 
Review (which was published separately for 
awhile), editorials and letters (sometimes pissy, 


sometimes wise), and new publisher listings. © 


Dustbooks, PO Box 100, Paradise CA 95967, 
dustbooks@dcsi.net, www.dustbooks.com [$25 
subscription 24M :9] -Chris 


Snackbar Confidential #75: Ooh, hipster-icious! 
Easy-to-read collection of snippets about pop 
culture from the ‘60s and ‘70s — this issue has bits 
on pudding, cocoa puffs, horror comics, and various 
toys and movies, all with illustrations from period 
sources. Lightweight fun for people my age. [24S 
:30] -Karlos 

eeeSnackbar Confidential (“Summer 1974”): Like 
many zines, Snackbar is mostly advertising. That 
is, it’s a tribute to the untouchable lows of mid- 
century cheeseball consumer culture — the sort of 
muzak shit most swank retro romantics would feel 
uncomfortable just reading about — complete with 
detoured ads and dry commentary. Cynically 


th 
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Here's a handy list of who to hate. Or, if you actually like ZW/ARG, why not support 
our volunteers by checking out their zines? 


Abby - Abby is a Chicago zinester who makes a point to conduct as much personal business as 
possible from her corporate cubicle. Contact her at chattypig@yahoo.com or c/o Zine World. 


artnoose — When not seeking out new and improved ways to overthrow capitalism, artnoose spends 
countless hours arranging small bits of lead to form backward versions of the zine Ker-bloom! and then 
prints them by hand on a Vandercook Model 4 letterpress. artnoose, PO Box 3525, Oakland CA 94609, 


Bloody Mary's Cool Sister first appeared nearly 10 years ago in Sweet Jesus. She now publishes 
two zines, Etidorhpa and Lily on the Beach. She will read pretty much anything — once. At least that’s 
what her mother says. Please contact her in care of Zine World. 


Chris likes cookies, cold weather, films with subtitles, and long walks in the wilderness — and is every 
bit as reclusive as might be expected. Write to Chris c/o Zine World. 


Dan Morey is an enormously wealthy man-child whose emotional development was stunted at an 
early age when his mother left him for a more agreeable baby. A housebound semi-invalid, Dan enjoys 
medieval theology, tinkering with cross-species fertilization in his laboratory, and Newhart. At night he 
dictates pornographic vampire novels to his Bulgarian nursemaid. Write to him at Zine World 
headquarters, 


Emerson Dameron lives in Athens, GA, but scatters his seeds hither and yon. Send desperate cries 
for help to omnivore@starplace.com or via Zine World. 


eric zass — From impassioned lead-man for Latino pop-rockers Menudo to notorious child 
pornographer and Billy Idol collector’s item fetishist, eric zass has lived a life we can all look on with 
envy and mild disgust. Recently he’s been languishing in the dark and pungent cell of his room, 
chattering incoherently to the colony of cocaroaches who co-inhabit his space and sporadically 
publishing his (and others’) ravings under the obscure ‘kyezine internationale’ imprint. You'll only 
regret contacting him at kyezine@yahoo.com or c/o Zine World. 


Gordon Zola fell in love with zines at first sight in the early ‘80s after being handed some 
photocopied political rag with lots of punk rock lyrics while walking through Berkeley minding his own 
business. He worked on an anarchist/anti-authoritarian/activist collective zine in upstate NY called 
Outrage from 1986-89 then bought zines for the late Epicenter Zone until 1996. Epi-logue: The Zine of 
Epicenter Zone’s Demise, an analysis of the structural problems and some good memories of Epicenter, 


. is available from him for $1. Gordon can be reached c/o Zine World or at gordonzola@mindspring.com. 


Jaina A. Davis retired her tiara when she stopped publishing Flatter! The Journal of Oblate Puffery. 
Zine World reinvigorated her enthusiasm for whiling away precious moments with inscrutable 
periodicals. Don’t call it a comeback! Contact her via Zine World. 
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funny and endearingly obsessive. The 
cluttered layout only slightly docks my 
recommendation. Willard Dribbleman or 
Lance Laurie, PO Box 895, Saratoga Springs 
NY 12866 [$3 cash 18S :14] -—Emerson 


Snowbound v1# 4.1: There are some excellent 
literary short stories and other prose-type 
writing in here ranging from subjects like 
motherhood to imaginary friends. These fill 
the first third. The second third consists of 
cartoons, and the last third is stories about ice 
hockey. The stories in the first third were my 
favorites, all of them contained excellent, 
developed writing. The one thing that bothers 
me about this zine is the price, I just couldn’t 
pay that much for something so short, But if 
you have money to spare, I suggest checking it 
out. [51S :45] -Nicole 


eeeSnowbound #4.2: The essential music zine 
of Finland. I can’t claim I understand the 
context for all of it, but there are interesting 
articles about the tradition of Finnish political 
music, attending a music festival and polling 
participants about their sexual practices, 
interviews with a bunch of bands and many 
reviews. Because it’s a music zine, I feel the 
need to mention that it is not newsprint, is 
nicely laid out, and not chockablock with ads. 
If you have the interest, this is the zine. Alan 
Makinen, Keiko Media, PMB 708, 3023 N. 
Clark St., Chicago IL 60657, amakinen@keiko 
media.com [$7 US, $9 foreign for both booklets 
98S 1:00] -Gordon 


Sock Monkey Magazine v2#2: is slickly 
designed journal of fiction, essays, and poetry 
that attempts to demonstrate that “creativity 
is spirituality.” While gently poking fun at 
some aspects of institutional religion, the 
contributors all take their Christianity 
seriously. There is a detailed interview with 
Christian crooner Sarah Masen, a piece on 
religious ideas and Dungeons and Dragons, 
and a good short story by Amy Dare. Lots of 
book and film reviews with a Christian slant. 
Also some amazing art. Well conceived and 
warm-hearted. [36M :40] —Larry 

eeeSock” Monkey Magazine v3#1: For an 
unabashedly Christian zine (and from an 
unabashedly atheist reviewer), SMM is pretty 
self-critical. There are reviews, essays, 
interviews, news, and stories, mostly from a 
Christian perspective open enough to discuss 
issues about faith and belief, but open-minded 
enough to include a column called “Pagan 
Perspective.” I would recommend it to my 
Christian friends, if I had any. Sock Monkey 
Media, PO Box 720696, Oklahoma City OK 
73172-0696, greg@sockmonkeymagazine.com, 
-www.sockmonkeymagazine.com [$4 38M 15] = 
_ artnoose 


Speaking Phairly Revisited: A follow-up 
perzine centering around the music of Liz 
Phair. A must for Phair phans, but even as a 
non-enthusiast, I could still relate because 
there’s enough other material to make a good 
story. A.J, Michel, PO Box 2574, Station A, 
Champaign IL 61825-2574, lowh ug@yahoo.com 
[$2 30XS :15] -artnoose 


Speck #8: Anglophilic, geek-empowering music 
zine, with mucho Q&A, dry comics, polite 
reviews, a disjointed rant on radio and a 
deluge of fun-kay fonts. The obvious 
centerpiece, which quizzes random souls about 
how time’s mortar and pestle have changed 
their beliefs and opinions, is the only thing 
that lit up your reporter. [36S :14] -Emerson 
eeeSpeck Fanzine #9: This installment 
features interviews with bands Black Box 
Recorder, Readymade, Rollerball, Les 
Jardiniers, Stratford 4, Replicator, and Thou. I 
don’t have a clue who they are, but I know a 
quality zine when I see it. There are directions 
for building your own FM radio antenna, an 
interesting piece about the “Art of Noise” and 
24 Hours of Radio Art, and lots, lots more. 
Extensive zine and music reviews. Bonus 
points for legibility and editing without 
appearing over-processed. Bleek, 2573 Oxford 
St. Vancouver BC V5KI1M9 Canada, 
speckfanzine@yahoo.com [$3 US and Canada, 
$4 Mexico, $5 elsewhere, or trade, free to 
prisoners, available on cassette for $6 40M 
1:20] -Abby 


spook-i-est: Short comic zine which takes 
about a minute to skim through. Scratchy, 
chunky, goopy art anda very slight story about 
the power of friendship to make you forget 
your horrible gushing wounds, I dunno, I’d like 
more for my two bucks, although I will say 
that if I had some of these drawings as 
postcards, I'd send them. Billy McKa i, PO Box 
542, N. Olmsted OH 44070 [$2 36S -about a 
minute] —Karlos : 


Squid Ink #4: Submission-driven poetry and 
art compilation zine. The price seems kind of 
steep for ten poems and a few drawings of 
crows, skulls, and a fiddling demon, but this 
isn’t really my scene. Kellie Fournier, 13001 
Vevea Rd., Rogers MN 55374, but e-mail first 
for current address, four0017@tc.umn.edu [$3 
US/Canada, no trades, no prisoners 10M :10] - 
Abby 


STAND for Peotone: Anthony Rayson (of zine 
Thought Bombs and the ABC South Chicago 
Zine Distro) documents the case against the 
proposed construction of a new airport south of 
Chicago. Content includes position statements, 
news clippings, and letters between STAND 
(Shut This Airport Nightmare Down!) and 
various government agencies. It was 
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interesting to me as a Chicago resident; others 
might find it interesting as documentation of 
an ongoing political, economic and environ- 
mental struggle. Anthony Ra son, PO Box 488, 
Monee IL 60449, rural_stand@hotmail. com [$? 
60S 1:45] Abby 


Stink Like Dog #1: Stark illustrations with 
very few words. Most pages contain futuristic 
visions of some kind of baby lobotomy factory 
and one baby that’s different than the others. 
Evidently, it’s a collection of flyers, related 
only by the author’s view of the world. Some of 
these are incredibly well done. [16S' :15] - 
Gordon 

eeeStink Like Dog #2: “Audible Skritch.” 
Delicately detailed images of post-industrial 
overkill and a spinning skull, just like the ones 
my pals in 10th grade art class used to render 
when they weren’t sculpting bongs and trading 
apocryphal sex stories, I flipped between 
gauging its debt to anime and waiting for 
KMFDM to kick in. Etienne Le Comte, 
Visceral Hump Productions, 8 Polapit Tamar, 
Werrington, Launceston, Cornwall PL15 9RD, 
UK, e_le_comte@hotmail,.com ($8 US (or 
equivalent for non-US currency), 2£ UK, or 
trade, free to UK prisoners only 20S :06] - 
Emerson 


Stir Crazy #2 (June 2002): A mish mash of cut- 
and-paste style goodies that looks like it was 
just thrown together (on purpose?) and came 
out great! Terra writes mostly about her life, 
past jobs, family, and former teachers, which 
might sound boring, but actually turns out to 
be fairly entertaining. Many little comics, 
Jokes, and drawings appear here and there to 
hold everything together. This issue is rounded 
out by some zine reviews and a few ads. 
Terralogue, 7009 N. Glen wood, Chicago IL 
60626 [$2, or trade 50S :15] —Sean and 
Malinda 


Sugar Needle #17: The best way I can describe 
this zine is that it’s a candy review zine where 
contributors give their opinions on their 
favorite sugar stuff. The zine had a “cute” 
appeal to it, but as with all candy related stuff 
— this zine gave me a sugar-induced head rush. 
[16S :10] -Stefano 

eeeSugar Needle #19/20: Phlox and Corina do 
this tall and skinny zine that reviews candy, 
This is a special “Queen-sized” issue with a 
wonderful hand-colored cover, It reviews candy 
cigarettes, limited edition chocolate kisses, 
Icelandic cough drops, candy-coated scorpions, 
and possible ways to recycle broken candy into 
new, delectable products. A must for those 
with a sweet tooth! Corina Fastwolf, PO Box 
300152, Minneapolis MN 55403 [$2+2 stamps, 
or trade for zines or good candy 20M :15] - 
artnoose 


Sun Ra: I’m a Sun Ra fan, though not a student of 
music theory or jazz history. This is a moderately 
thorough history of Sun Ra’s musical career. It 
reads a bit like a college thesis, so I would 
recommend it highly to music students who have 
not fully discovered Sun Ra’s work. As a layperson, 
however, I did not connect with the academic 
emphasis, Iniquity Press, PO Box 54, Manasquan 
NJ 08736, www.iniquitypress.com [$4, some trades 
32M :10] -artnoose 


Supreme Nothing #11: This reads like a young 
girl’s diary where everything is vital, and passion 
rules, “I’m so tired. I didn’t get to bed until late 
last night. I called Adam. We talked for a long 
time. Like... over an hour, I know... it might have 
been two. I have not talked to anyone like that in a 
long time. Well, not really. I talk to Todd and Josh, 
but not for hours... and I talk to AV but that is 
different because he is so far away...” But beware, 
some pages are out of order, some clipped off, and 
she was crazy for Brandon but he drops out — what 
happened? Denny Lewalk, PO Box 211, Burton OH 
44021, supremenothing83@aol.com, http:/supreme 
nothing.tripod.com (trade, or stamps, or 
“something nice” 88XS :23] -Tom 


Swearing at Traffic Keeps Me Sane #4: The 
disclaimer on the front page says that this zine 
was created in 20 minutes from sketchbooks and 
writings. This is basically how the zine feels: 
spontaneous and not always making total sense. 
Lauren B, Pe2/Sirezr, 5307 N. Minnesota, Portland 
OR 97217, pez@bust.com [$? 24S :05] —artnoose 


Tears From Nowhere: Mini chapbook of poems by 
Catfish McDaris, seems better made than most 
mainstream books — first rate job. Also note ‘no 
ISBN, produced without computers’ (printed by 
Violet Jones). As to the poetry inside: a plus — you 
can understand it, a minus — at its worst it reads 
like choppy prose, a plus — at its best, “I don’t like 
mirrors / they capture your soul / for a moment.” 
The subject matter is a postal worker and the 
characters around him. Catfish McDaris, 2450 S. 
59th St., Milwaukee WI 53219 [$3 21XS :15] -Tom 


Ten Page News #31: Owen updates his readers on 
his recent union involvement, which I’m all for of 
course, although I could’ve done without the one- 
page history of the CFA-UAW. Then there’s an oh- 
so-useful template for a one-page book structure 
that requires no staples, followed by two pages of 
zine reviews, featuring a thumbnail of each 
reviewed zine’s cover. All in all, a quick but 
welcome read. Owen Thomas, PO Box 9651, 
Columbus OH 43209, vlorbik@aol.com, members 
.aol.com/vlorbik [$1, 3 stamps, or trade 10S :05] - 
artnoose 


The Thought #128: A publication by The 
Philosopher’s Guild, which I assume is a loose 
group who write articles for this zine debating and 
examining various issues — lots of critiques of 
government actions on both the right and the left, 


Jerianne sporadically does a perzine called Rejected Band Names. RBN #7 is a real upbeat issue about 
the death of her sister, her brother-in-law’s suicide, and the depression that comes from desperately 
looking for a job in an impossible job market. $2 or trade. Her band, Uva Mala, has just released its 
first cd - If You Let the Devil Ride... Check www.uvamala.com for details, Talk to her about Zine 
World at PO Box 330156, Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156 or jerianne@undergroundpress.org. 


Joe — I’ve been in entrenched in zines and punk rock for longer than anything else I’ve done in my life 
(other than role playing games, but that’s another story). As a result, I find a loé of value in writing zine 
reviews to help zinesters find recognition and pen pals. I ride bikes a lot. When I’m not riding bikes, I’m 
advocating riding bikes or detailing or reading about how cars destroy and dismantle cities and make 
them very impractical. I actually have a job of mailordering fanzines and punk rock. Check out 
www.microcosmpublishing.com — it’s not just a hobby, it’s a lifestyle. I get really excited when certain 
zines show up in my mailbox. Drop out of school, dude. PO Box 14332, PDX OR 97293-0332 


John resides in America’s toxic wasteland, also known as New Jersey. Currently he is taking out big, 
scary loans so he can complete his bachelor’s degree. He isn’t involved too much with zines these days 
besides the occasional review. Reach him at: jtmjsr@aol.com or c/o Zine World. 


John D. “Bud” Banks, our Webmaster, published BudZine for a brief period in the mid-90s. Since 
then, he’s been earning a living and hanging out online, where you can find him at 
www. easywriter.com, 


Karlos the Jackal hasn’t answered any zine-related mail for over two years. Please do not expect him 
to start now. 


Kyle Bravo's life has been turned upside down over the last few months. He got married, started grad 
school, and moved to North Carolina where he’s stumbling along in a clumsy attempt at figuring out 
where to go from here. He also helps run the Hot Iron Press — a distro of artist books, zines, music, and 
more, For a catalog send two stamps: PO Box 788, Chapel Hill NC 27514, hotironpress@hotmail.com. 


_ Larry - I live in La-La Land with my wife, Fiddler Crabs, and a houseful of zines. I have been 


suffering from zine-o-mania for the last fifteen years. I am obsessed with collecting zines, and I have a 
house and garage full of them. Although I have consulted the best psychiatrists that money can buy, 
they have informed me that there is no medication or therapy that can cure me of my obsession. One 
day there may be a cure, but my love for zines is so deep-seated that the shrinks have advised me that I 
would be a poor candidate for treatment and will never recover from my all-consuming love and passion 
for zines. May be reached c/o Zine World. 


Michael — After a long hiatus, I've produced the new issue of Inspector 18; butting heads with bank 
clerks, pedestrianism vs. motorism, why a zine fair in New York sucked, a look at John Rocker: “success 
story.” Also, a few essays (a serious look at silly laws and a defense of the English system), book 
reviews and more, all available for a mere $2 cash, or a measly buck and 55¢ in stamps! Write to him 
via Zine World. 


Nicole Etolen — I just returned to the States after spending two years in Japan with my husband, a 
former broadcast journalist for the Navy. We both work on our own zine, Dilapidated, in whatever 
spare time we have. If you want a copy, write to dilapzine@hotmail.com or 160 Lake Valhalla, East 
Stroudsburg PA 18301. That’s about it, we're pretty boring people these days. 


Sean and Malinda have moved to Texas! Malinda rides her bike a lot and Sean is working as a 
librarian. They also publish Thoughtworm zine and maintain the website www. thoughtworm.com. 
Issues of the print zine are $2 from 1703 Southwest Pkwy, Wichita Falls TX 76302. 


Stefano — I wrote The Opera Vagabond zine, which highlighted the lowlights of my operatic singing 
career. My attempts to awaken my fellow opera colleagues to the evils of government-funded arts and 
the inhuman condition of musical theater were met with deafening indifference. Although my singing 
career and zine are long dead, my enjoyment of reading artistic, anti-corporate, non-government funded 
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ecological change, September 11th, the 
fallacies of the idea of racial superiority. The 
articles are real hit or miss — from really 
interesting to totally loony. There seems to be 
strong a libertarian influence here, though I 
don’t think this is strictly a libertarian zine. 
Philosopher's Guild, PO Box 10760, Glendale, 
AZ 85318-0760, guildmaster@worldnet. att.net, 
home.att.net/~guildmaster/wsb ($2, $11 for 6, 
$21 for 12 28M 2:00] -Kyle 


Thought Bombs #17: This publication 
reinforces the stereotype of anarchists as 
irrational, inflammatory rebels with no 
purpose other than “smashing the state.” 
Sweeping assumptions and frantic hyperbole 
are diatribed in the condescending tones of a 
disturbed adolescent. “We are the trumpeteers 
of the revolt and we are freeing the Auschwitz 
Orchestra of U$ prisoners to sing the truth 
from the highest cell block!” Includes letters 
and artwork from New Afrikan prisoners, and 
the worst post-911 poetry yet. Anthony 
Rayson, South Chicago ABC Zine Distro, PO 
Box 721, Homewood IL 60430, anthony 
rayson@hotmail.com [$2, $3 rest of world, or 
trade, free to prisoners 60S 1:00] Jaina 


Thwip! The Motion Picture v1#2 (#66): Thwip! 
is a comic review zine with a Spiderman focus, 
good editing, and a happy energy. Reviews 
cover a wide range of mainstream comics from 
Spidey to the Simpsons. Thwip! seems to have 
an active and engaged contributor base. The 
corner stapled 8% x11 double-sided page 
format is my only real criticism, since mine fell 
apart halfway through reading it, but then 
again, Thwip! is probably meant to be newsy, 
not archival, so who cares? Ivan A. Martin, 
4054 - 70" St, Urbandale IA 50322-2616, 
spideyivan@aol,com, 

hometown. aol,com/thwipmeow/thwip1index. ht 
ml [$18/year, check/mo payable to Ivan A. 
Martin 36M 1:00] -Suzanne 


Too Much Coffee Man #13: Coffee, coffee, 
coffee. Reviews of coffee makers, coffee 
cartoons, coffee talk, etc. Also has reviews of 
CDs, and reviews of world wars. In case you 
didn’t already figure this out, this glossy mag 
has a big humor element. Shannon Wheeler, 
PO Box 14549, Portland OR 97293, 
pub@tmcm.com [$5 64L :50) John 


The Torch #37: A newsletter put out by those 
cocktail-quaffing gadabouts at the Young 
People’s Socialist League. Though Torch 
articles generally average at least four laughs 
per minute, I found this installment to be 
particularly hilarious, especially the “behind 
the boathouse” anecdote involving Bitsy 
Burnwood and a certain young cad... Oh, wait 
a moment... Gracious, I’m thinking of the 
Young People’s Social League. This journal is 


all about radical politics, overthrowing the 
government and refusing to pledge allegiance. 
Very tedious rhetoric indeed. Also present are 
some dreary attempts at poetry, featuring 
euphoniously rhymed couplets such as: “Here 
he lies cold and huddled/With his mind 
helplessly muddled.” Good lord, is this the sort 
of verse we can expect if some socialist faction 
rises to power? If so, give me fascism any day. 
Young People’s Socialist League,339 Lata yette 
St., New York NY 10012, torch@ypsl.org, 
www.torchmagazine.com [$5 for 4 issues 15M 
:20] -Dan 


The Transmitter #1: This humble, helpful and 
optimistic primer on self-publishing would no 
doubt thrive on the sort of contact it seeks 
from the often too-cynical public. It’s already 
got an impressive library contact list. You got 
heart, Transmitter. PO Box 68939, Newton, 
Auckland, New Zealand, spookies@ihug.co.nz 
[free (“please photocopy this and pass it on”) 
2M (folded into 1/8s) :05] -—Emerson 


trend pimp: Chris began analyzing the movie 
Josie and the Pussycats while working on his 
master’s thesis (on a subject totally unrelated 
to film). He published this zine about the anti- 
commodification themes and __ purposeful 
product placement in the movie in hopes of 
opening a discussion on Josie and the subject 
of advertisers’ pernicious marketing to 
teenagers. Christopher Tracey, 206 Crim St., 
Bowling Green OH 43402 [$? 14XS :15] - 


. artnoose 


Trippin’ Sack: A small, poorly assembled 
collage of hijacked commercial comics like 
Garfield and such, and badly drawn ‘edgier’ 
comix, along with a few celebrity snapshots, 
making it either a pretentious collection of 
crap, or an artsy potpourri of minimalist 
design, depending on how much you care to 
dwell on it. My guess is you won't. [trade 16XS 
:10] -eric 

eeeTrippin Sack #2: Maybe two or three of the 


‘ comics made sense, but most were little more 


than doodles. I didn’t get it. PMB #328, 302 
Bedford Ave., Brooklyn NY 11211. [10 cents, or 
trade 16XS :04] -Abby 


Trumpetvine Travels #1: As I’ve mentioned in 
these pages before (check your archives!), I 
really like zines that feature original 
illustrations rather than clip art; so you can 
imagine my delight to discover Trumpetvine 
Travels, which is about sketching and features 


ample examples from the author and others. It 


focuses largely on sketching while traveling, 
and has tips on supplies and finding 
inspiration. Six bucks seems a little steep, but 
there are several pages of color photocopies, so 
that’s probably the deal there. Anyway, I 
enjoyed it, and the artwork throughout gives it 
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a really nice atmosphere, Martha McEvoy, PO 
Box 7935, Berkeley CA 94707, mm@trumpet 
vine.com, www.trumpetvine.com [$6 US, $6.30 
Canada, $6.60 Mexico, $8.20 world, no trades, 
no prisoners 44S :25] —Karlos 


Ultra Violet v12#3 (Nov./Dec.): “Newsletter of 
lesbian and gay insurrection.” As the name 


_ implies, this newsprint zine is centered on gay 


and lesbian issues. But that isn’t all that’s 
contained inside this publication. Ultra Violet 
is also very politically focused, with rants on : 
America’s War on Terrorism, and updates on 
political prisoners and anti-war actions. 
LAGA/OOC, 3543 18 St, #26, San Francisco 
CA 94110, www. lagai.org [$? 8L :20] John 


The Urban Hermitt #11: In this episode, the 
Hermitt travels to the Punk Rock Land Trust 
in Oregon and hangs in the woods with her 
cool, shoplifting, roadkill-eating, mountain 
mama posse. She gives us an exceptionally 
well-observed and well-told story in a 
wonderfully handwritten, Cometbus-style. 
Really funny moments, no sturm and drang, 
make for a very entertaining and cozy zine 
read. [$2 US, $3 world, ftp, or select trades 70S 
:60] -Suzanne 

eeeThe Urban Hermitt #13: “It was too 
exciting to constantly be a zine in the making,” 
hermitt says at one point, and it’s exactly this 
self-conscious realization that makes her 
Australian travelogue such an unsatisfying 
read. Instead of helping me experience the 
moment she danced awkwardly in the street or 
fended off crushing humiliation, I was 
corralled into (overly contrived) passages 
about what hermitt thought about her feelings 
and experiences. In the end, I didn’t feel much 
connection to her at all. Sarah O'Donnell, 1122 
E. Pike #910, Seattle WA 98122, alienpeapod 
@yahoo.com, www.geocities.com/alienpeapod 
[$2, $3 world, select trades, free to prisoners 
1245S 4:40] -Susan 


Venom and Vice: Dude! This guy is so cool 
because he’s so real. He’s a rocker who writes 
working-class poetry about bars and girls and 
fights. I entered the pages quite dubious, and 
exited a true-believer. Recreate the Metal 
Doug experience by adopting your best Jersey 
accent and reading it aloud to your friends: “I 
have no vices but could tell you a story or two / 
But not even Guns ‘N’ Roses blaring out of the 
jukebox can keep me from wanting to blast out 
of here / I have a long ride home / the 
apartment’s sounding good right now / and I 
will go there / as soon as I’ve finished my beer.” 
Doug Saretsky, Black Hoody Nation, 1970 
Westwood Northern Blvd. #5, Cincinnati OH 
45225, Diamond666@hotmail.com [$2 28S :40] 


‘Jaina 


Verbicide #5: Well-edited and produced 


magazine showcasing “independent literature, 
music, and art.” Contains short fiction (including a 
Ray Bradbury story), non-fiction essays, the 
obligatory Ian MacKaye interview, Matt Blackett 
cartoons, and record reviews. If you always wanted 
a little more creative writing in your punk rock 
magazine, you'll want to check it out. Scissor 
Press, Yale Station, PO Box 206512, New Haven 
CT 06520, www.scissorpress.com/verbicide [$3.50 
cash, check/m.o. to “Jackson Ellis” 92L :15] - 
artnoose 


Verboslammed #10: Rebecca celebrates her ten 
years making zines by making this her last issue 
and moving forward with other projects in her life. 
She gives a brief history of Verboslammed and 
tells the stories of several women adventurers. 
Definitely worth getting even if you’ve never seen 
this zine before, and while you're inquiring, see if 
she’s got any back issues kicking around. Rebecca, 
PO Box 1113, Portland OR 97207 ($? 16S :20] - 
artnoose 


The Voluntaryist Whole Number 113 (2nd Quarter 
2002): This long-running newsletter from a 
libertarian point of view, has main articles by and 
about Hans Sherrer, who was sent to prison for 
not filing a form. Sherrer writes about how the 
state destroys independent thought, much like in 
Orwell’s 1984. Philosophical, dry reading for most, 
though politicos may relish in it. PO Box 12765, 
Gramling SC 29348 [$20 for 6, “or .07 ounce of fine 
gold,” $25 for 6 overseas 8M :10]-Tom 


Waiting for Sleep #1: A perzine by a young mother 
driven by manic insomnia. Crammed with collaged 
memos, lists, doodles, inspirations and girlish 
images, the insane cuteness fails to hide the 
underlying desperation. One poignant page is 
smothered with stars, hearts, butterflies, zine 
ideas, and smiley faces, but at the bottom- in large 
all-caps- she’s written “mostly dead inside.” [:20] - 
Jaina eeeSECOND OPINION: Cathy calls this 
zine “the random things I think about when I’m 
trying to wind down for the night and go to sleep,” 
and that, unfortunately, is how it comes across. 
With many random musings, lists, drawing, etc., 
tossed together with no particular rhyme or 
reason. Because Cathy seems to be a nice person 
(and I’ve had it up to here with studiously mean- 
spirited zinesters) I hate to say this, but I honestly 
don’t know why people think random stuff like this 
makes for an appealing zine. Cathy T., 409 Water 
St., Jackson CA 95642, cathy@viperdynamics.com 
($1, or stamps, or trade 16S :05] -Steve 


Watch the Closing Doors #18: Special issue 
devoted to the subways of Manhattan. I enjoyed 
the author’s enthusiasm, which led me on a gentle 
journey through trivia, history and nostalgia. Fred 
seems to know more than you’d ever want to know 
about New York’s tubes, and he delivers with an 
entertaining, easy-going style. I wholeheartedly 
recommend this zine to anyone who wants to get 


the most out of their NY Subway experience, with - 


- (2.5, emer (Wee ae ee 


zines lives on. I may be reached c/o Zine World or at operavagabond@hotmail.com. 


Steve Omlid is currently taking a bunch of sociology classes, and will soon be able to explain 
everything about the world. Just you wait. In the meantime, you can still get smut and porn, chapbooks 
of naughty poetry he has written under the alias ferret, by sending three bucks apiece and an age 
statement to Black Books, PO Box 31155, San Francisco CA 94131-0155. And yeah, he’s still going to 
set up that website of his writing. No, really, wipe that skeptical look off of your face... Write to him c/o 
Zine World. 


Susan Boren - Aside from nursing an obsessed preoccupation with mimes, I spend most of my free 
time locked in the grip of a record collection that is slowly taking over my library. Hour after hour, I sit 
in my comfy chair and watch helplessly, trapped by headphones, as the black discs slide into my room 
and wedge themselves into dangerously overcrowded shelves. Are you “suffering” through a similar 
invasion? Let’s trade mix tapes! PO Box 66512, Austin TX 78766. 


Suzanne Hackett publishes Your Attention, Please Zine, a sporadically produced journal of outsider 
art and western exploration. She lives in Las Vegas with her husband (and partner in the Goldwell 
Open Air Museum and Sand Dune Press), their two sons, and Miss Cybil Shepard, dogstar of the 
perzine, Unlucky in Love. Write in c/o Zine World. 


Tom Hendricks — As Art S. Revolutionary, I publish Musea (which is celebrating its 10" 
anniversary!), the monthly art zine that’s leading the art revolution against the corporate art and 
corporate media weasels! We cover every aspect of the arts plus hard news on the art world - with 100 
issues so far! The Musea website is http/musea.digitalchainsaw.com Also available, the book, Best of 
Musea: The First Fifty Issues. A copy of Musea is $1 or 3 stamps or trade: 4000 Hawthorne #5, Dallas 
TX 75219-2223. : 


We regret that neither Zine World nor our staffers can afford to trade (exceptions noted), It's just 
an economic impossibility, when we're dealing with so many zines. 


ARTISTS: 


Bobby Tran Dale (cover) - claims to be an artist. He’s even gone so far as to say that he has an 
archive of his illustrations that is housed at www.homoeroticon.com, as well as publishing a dark queer 
comic book under the Homoeroticon imprint. Purportedly, he can be found in other small press pub’s as 
well as financing his Ebay & snail-like publishing habit with freelancing to those with more expendable 
income and larger credit card limits than him. Yea, right. We know better, don’t we? 7932 Winthrope 
St., Oakland CA 94605, botda@aol.com. 


My name is Jamie Allen Craw (page 3); I write and illustrate mini comics. I was born and spent my 
childhood and teens in Central Florida. For kicks I used to shoplift drunk. I got the hell out of Florida 
as soon as I got the opportunity. As far as I’m concerned, they can chop off that evil peninsula from the 
rest of the country and set it adrift in the Gulf of Mexico. After leaving Florida I sort of wandered 
aimlessly traveling from couch to couch. Hattiesburg, Mississippi; Zanesville, Ohio; New Orleans, 
Louisiana; Mobile, Alabama and so on and so on. In my travels I can honestly say this: every place I 
went was a whole lot better than Florida. I now live in Rosenberg, Texas about a half-hour from 
Houston. I like Houston, I don’t like Rosenberg. When I draw, I like to listen to (old) Slayer, Syd 
Barrett, Black Flag, and the Dead Boys. I listen to a bunch of stuff while I draw, those are just the 
main ones. OK take it easy. 1217 Westwood Dr. Apt. 1215, Rosenberg TX 77471, hubcity71@aol.com. 


Jim Sumii (page 57) - draws & publishes 2 comix / zines. The oldest one being “Fecus” and the latest 
one called “Head Case.” All of it is on: http:/www.angelfire.com/zine/fecuscentral. Spend most of my 
time drawing, hiding in my house and taking care of my two kids: Max n Atom. Jsumii@hotmail.com. 


Ryan Lewis (page 11) - draws Boy, I Just Nature! (reviewed this issue), 252 Barker Ra., Nashville 
TN 37214, ryanhlewis@hotmail.com, www.angelfire.com/comics/ryanlewis, 


Shannon Palmer (page 6) - PO Box 1382, Minden LA 71058 or spalmer@wnonline.net. 
Vittore Baroni (page 17) - Vittore Baroni via C. Battisti 339, 55049 Viareggio, Italy. 
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WHY ISN'T 
YOUR AD 
RIGHT HERE? 


Our readers care about underground 
culture, and our ad rates are 
ridiculously affordable — starting at just 
$10! Advertisers have their message 
seen by more than 1,000 readers, and 
the ad revenue helps us pay for printing 
and postage. Everybody wins, so we 
hope you'll consider supporting Zine 
World, by buying an ad... 


Contact Jerianne for details! 
Jerianne 
PO Box 330156 
Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156 
jJerianne@undergroundpress.org 


SSS Set 


WANTED 


Your line drawings of mimes, that’s 
right, mimes. Also looking for mime 
history, mime biographies, pictures of 
mimes, mime memorabilia, and mime 
how-to's. Possible zine in the works; 
until then, please consider this an 
urgent personal appeal. You got yours, 
now give me Mime! Susan Boren, PO 


Box 66512, Austin TX 78766. 


WANTED 


St t- 


This could be your ad 


More than a thousand people will see this 
ad. For only $10 they could be reading 
about your zine or your project, right 
now, Write c/o ZW/ARG for 

complete information. - 


one exception — the aggravation of looking at 
xeroxed photographs which come off mostly 
like big black rectangles. [24S :30] —Stefano 
eeeWatch The Closing Doors #19: Mass transit 
enthusiast Fred Argoff, in his usual boisterous 
style, takes us on another crosstown crawl. 
Meet a feisty Pole who plays accordion on the 
G train, find out why Brooklyn’s Hoyt Street 
platform is a popular place to shoot films, and 
get a short tutorial in “subway speak.” This 
man deserves a pass out of the xerox ghetto, if 
only so that we can get a better look at his 
striking photographs. Fred Argoff, 1800 Ocean 
Parkway #B-12, Brooklyn NY 11223-3037 
($2.50, $10 for 4 issues, check/mo ok to Fred 
Argoff 22S :22] -Emerson 


The Weird News #52 (Winter 2002): Three of 
the four pages in this publication are given 
over to a lengthy article on the history of the 
Cynics, the “dog philosophers” of the Ancient 
Greek World. It appears that the writer feels 
the Cynics have much to say to today’s 
anarchist (shrug). The last page is a mock 
interview with Osama Bin Laden, which is not 
particularly insightful, cynical, or amusing. 
Donald F. Busky, 7393 Rugby Street, 
Philadelphia PA 19138-1236, caimans@yahoo 
.com [free 4M :05] -Suzanne 


Wiener Society #3/4: Neil is a bisexual, ex- 
Nazi, ex-con punk who's been to the bottom 
and is living to tell yall about it. He’s a dad 
now, and an anti-fascist, too. Most of the zine 
is straight typewritten pages (making it a bit 
dense and hard on the eye), but there are also 
some examples of the punk cut-and-paste 
style. Contains some band interviews and a 
few writings on straight-edge and queer issues, 
Neil Wiener, 109 Arnold Ave., Cranston RI 
02905 {$3 US/Canada/Mexico, $5 world, or 
trade, free to prisoners 60L :15] —artnoose 


Witch Eye #6: “A Zine of Feri Uprising.” 
Despite lacking any kind of an intimate 
knowledge of Feri, it wasn’t hard for me to 
appreciate the impact the passing of Victor H. 
Anderson has had on this community through 
the sincere and evocative memorials that make 
up the bulk of this issue. Included is a seminal 
article penned by Anderson in 1972-1978 titled 
“The Etheric Anatomy of the Human Being” 
that pretty much summarizes the psychic and 
sexual heart of the practice. Other articles 
delve into historical examinations of ancient 
knowledge. The writing is generally very good 
and thoughtful throughout — a serious journal 
for practitioners of Feri and fans of the 
Goddess. For me, it was a glimpse into 
something I’ve never examined. Max Airborne, 
PO Box 43351, Oakland CA 94624, 
witcheye@lustydevil.com [$6 US, $7 Canada/ 
Mexico, $9 world, no trades, not free to 


{54} 


prisoners, checks/mo to Max Airborne 60M :45] 
—Suzanne 


Worker Bee: Surreal comic, reasonably well 


done, is like a nightmare — bee enters cult of 
masked figures, one masked figure is thrown 
out and ends up in hospital, etc. Few words, 
but lots of eerie visuals. It’s sometimes hard to 
follow, sometimes intriguing. Also note color 
cover, and large website. Greg Vondruska. PO 
Box 273415, Tampa FL 83688-3415, 
Greg@gregvondruska.com, 
www.gregvondruska.com [$5, no trades, no 
prisoners 62S :15] -Tom 


The World Would Be a Much Better Place if 
Everybody Wore Tight Pants #10: Whoa. Don’t 
confuse this with Tight Pants from 
Minneapolis; I was fooled at first. This is 
mostly a music-related zine by a college-aged 
woman. A couple of band interviews, a list of 
bizarre laws, things heard on the Warped 
Tour, two competing articles on a Blink 182 
concert, 50 ways to get rid of a blind date and 
more. My favorite part was a review of a 
Vanilla Ice show, which surprisingly (to both 
the author and this reader) turned out to be 
positive and full of empathy. More detail could 
make some of the short articles better. Elana 
Epstein, PO Box 577, St. James NY 11780, 
buyourzine@aol.com [$1 16S :20] -Gordon 


Wrestling Then & Now #142: A zine about 
professional wrestling with a nostalgic bent, 
looking back at the kayfabe-drenched golden 
days and disdain, to a large extent, for the 
“sports entertainment” churned out by the 
McMahon family’s veritable monopoly, the 
WWE (nee WWF). This issue features an 
encounter with Killer Kowalski, interviews 
with indie wrestler Brimstone and announcer 
Buddy Colt, a tribute to the late Swede 
Hanson, and several other tidbits. Despite 
knocking The Smarks (an Internet comic about 
wrestling) in his opening editorial, Ginzburg 
echoes many of their complaints, most notably 
in his “Eight Big Reasons Why I Hate the 
WWF, Too.” I’m actually a little surprised, 
given that there isn’t anything about lucha 
libre or puroresu in here. For the fanbase, 
definitely worth a look. Evan Ginzburg, PO 
Box 640471, Oakland Gardens Station, 
Flushing NY 11364, evan_ginzburg@yahoo 
.com [$2.50 cover, $15 for 6 month sub, $25 for 
year sub, $40 for two year sub, overseas add $1 
per copy, checks to Evan Ginzburg 28M 1:00] - 
Karlos 


Xenogenesis #2: Since the premiere issue of 
Xenogenesis, Alisa “went to New York, stayed 
at Vassar, got married, turned 18, went to 
prom and had dinner at In & Out Burger, had 
my car break down, got into Hartwick College, 


landed a lame waitressing job at a French café, 
quit that job, spent half of my paycheck on 
food, developed a rather unhealthy addiction 
to Whole Foods, stole some road cones, and 
went to some awesome concerts...” How she 
created such a wry, personal, and effortlessly 
smart zine out of these formative experiences 
is a enormous testament to her power as a 
writer and artist. This shouldn’t be as good as 
it is. Alisa, 377 Castle Crest Rd., Alamo CA 
94507, crimecaddy@aol.com ($2.50, $3.50 
Canada/Mexico, $4 everywhere else, or trade, 
not free to prisoners 30S :28] —Susan 


Yul Tolbert has been extremely prolific in 
recent months. Here is a sampling of what he’s 
sent us for review: 5 O'Clock Shadow #19: 
Mini-zine with an assortment of comics by a 
variety of artists. The first comic was a three- 
page snippet of an ongoing strip that ended 
with an advertisement, so I was immediately 
wary of the agenda here. The rest was ad-free, 
though; not particularly interesting to me, but 
not just teasers angling for cash, either. My 
favorite part was Yul’s 4-page “Rocket to 
Radion,” wherein several astronauts journey to 
the planet of the Wolf-Women; it’s like an 
extremely condensed version of a ’50s sci-fi B- 
movie, and pretty cute. [25¢, or trade, free to 
prisoners 20XS :08] —Karlos eeeFreedom to 
Rebuild: This eight-page, bilingual (English- 
Esperanto), editorial mini-comic asserts that 
“it is absolutely vital that the World Trade 
Center be rebuilt, otherwise it would be as if 
the terrorists are controlling our behavior.” No 
argument is put forth, however. Audience: 
collectors of paper ephemera — especially that 
dealing with September 11, 2001. [free 8XS 
01] -Chris eeeGuilt Factor: 2001: A short 
autobiographical comic. Cool b&w cartoons 
with the following plotline: Yul has crush on 
comic-drawing cutie. Yul obsessively draws 
cutie in his “Suzanne Sketchbook.” Cutie lets 
Yul know via email just how “substantially 
weird” this behavior makes her feel, Yul 
Shelves Sketchbook, and learns to be less 
creepy (we hope). It’s a trifle, but an 
entertaining one, and hey it’s FREE... [free to 
anywhere, or trade 7XS :05] -Dan eeeNo More 
Women For Me!: Wherein our pathetic 
narrator reiterates unconvincingly his pledge 
to swear off women entirely — not that he’s gay 
(and not that there’s anything wrong with 
that!) There seems to be a lot of tongue-in- 
cheek going on in this 8 page pop-up comic 
book, but the illustrations are pretty mediocre 
and don’t seem to go well with the text — as if 
it were slapped together too quickly. Perhaps 
our narrator should take some time to think 
things over. [10¢, or trade, free to prisoners 
8XS :15] -eric eeeUnfortunately, Nobody 
Gives A Shit (one-shot): A mini perzine in 
cartoon form by Yul Tolbert. I liked the 


drawing style of the random one-panel comics 
and agreed with some of sentiments, but 
thought the publication lacked passion and 
direction. [free 8XS :10] —BloodyMary eeeZine 
Solar System Version 2.0: In an attempt to 
provide an alternative to the toxic tentacles of 
zine review (maga)zines such as the one you're 
holding right now, Yul provides excerpts from 
zines and lets the reader decide whether to 
order them. The second half of this publication 
is Yul’s compilation comic zine No Pest Strips 
and his ad section The Timelike Ad Sheet. If 
you're tired of Zine World’s stranglehold on 
underground publishing, Yul’s definitely your 


_man, Yul Tolbert, PO Box 02222, Detroit MI 


48202-9998, yul_tolbert@hotmail.com, timelike 
toons.tripod.com [25 cents, or trade, free to 
prisoners 18S :05] —artnoose 


Zen and the Art of Small Claims: Here’s 
something you don’t see in the pages of 
Newsweek and Time - a guide to “suing 
telemarketers, junk faxers, and email 
spammers for fun and profit.” Ben Livingston 
is not an attorney, but he knows the law — 
sometimes better than the judges who 
ignorantly dismiss his lawsuits, Apparently in 
some states, like Washington, a person 
actually has the right to have privacy from 
harassing sales people. Ben is a corporate 
salesperson’s worst nightmare: a consumer 
who knows his rights and isn’t afraid to 
enforce them. This zine is filled with practical 
advice and hysterical stories from actual 
experiences where Ben turns the tables on 
these sales vampires, Most companies do not 
like hearing from the sheeple, especially when 
one consumer refuses to lay back and “take it.” 
Ben Livingston, PO Box 95227, Seattle WA 
98145, ben@inwa.net, http:/smallclaim.info 
[“the usual” 248 ;30] -Stefano 


Zine Project: John Doyle, a teacher at 
Norristown Area High School in Pennsylvania, 
set up a ‘Zine Project’ for his class — each 
student was asked to do a zine either 
individually or as a team. Because it’s a school 


Project, I'm grading each zine with a letter 


grade (A-F). Overall, John Doyle gets an A for 
bringing the freedom and challenges of indy 
publishing to his classroom. Students, 
remember this: First effort zines are a start, 
not a destination, and almost all zines start 
out average. But, that’s OK — just keep 
writing. eeeBox of Blue Crayons, Tresaun C, 
Lee: Poetry mixed with mean and crude sex 
rants, high emotion throughout. The 
appearance and layout are above average. C+ 
[28S] eeeLive 4 Today, Aly Semigran: “A 
dedication to days of inspiration.” Aly tells of 
the impact that the Broadway play Rent has 
on her life. C [10S] eeeRationalization of the 
Dysfunctional Adolescent, Sabrina (2). 
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“Formerly the zine titled Enter the Zone.” 
Reflections on her dysfuntional family life. C+ 
[12S] eeeWhat Lies Within My Heart, Sheena 
Mayer. A friend’s older brother molests her 
over a three-year period; she tells how it 
happened and how it’s hurt her life. Some raw 
confession here. C [13M] eeeLet My Mind Be 
Heard, Randy Winder, Assorted rants on 
facing adversity, rap music favorite Jay-Z, 
boxing, sayings, etc. C [128] eeeThe Opinion, 
Darren R. Holmes and David H Lett, Short 
paragraphs in big print (to fill up space?) on 
education, politics, religion, sports, Norristown 
hangouts, étc. Not much effort here. D {12S] 
eeeAll About Marlena D, Green, Marlena D. 
Green. She hangs out with two-timing drug 


. dealer boyfriend. This 5-page zine is pretty 


skimpy. D [5S] eeeThe Rock, (2). Bio and 
fanzine of wrestler The Rock with pix. C [14S] 
eeeHscape from Barbie World, Melissa. 
Assorted stories/articles on Magic, Favorites 
and Unfavorites, Laws of Life, etc. — lite fare. 
C+ [12S] eeeIn Memory Of..., (?) This zine is a 
tribute to, and a reflection on, the death of the 
author’s friend Jon Eikenberg from AIDS. C+ 
[10S] eeeThe Icon, Christina Steward. “A Zine 
on the Everyday.” Contains articles on a day at 
school, assorted lists, quotes, etc. — lite fare, C 
[8S] eeeThe System, Stephen Cargill. Rants on 
two topics: education and religion. C+ [10S] 
eeeDelirium, Amanda Nelson. Poetry, song 
lyrics, autobiographical rants on her 
dysfunctional family, and her brush with 
greatness - meeting actress Lili Taylor. B- 
[14S] eeeLeft Behind, Anthony James Heydt. 
Heavy metal music, wrestling, and FAU, his 
backyard wrestling club, B- [14S] eeeCharcoal, 
David Conway. A Dungeons and Dragons 
game summary, rant on abortion, a poem 
“Some Poetry about a guy named Stan,” ete. C 
[12S] eeeSlide, F. Michael Sejda. Assorted 
rants on such topics as, the importance of 
diversity, friendship, religion, etc. C [12S] 
eeeThe Journey, Karen DeMarco, A poem, her 
relationship with her mom and her estranged 
father, her friend Sara, etc. C+ [16S] eooMy 
Zine, V. Mark Vett. Hand-written zine with 
only one staple, tells of losing his job, school, 


“I'S NO WORSE THAN WHAT GOES ON IN YOUR PARENTS’ BEDROOM" 


| ai 


FOR A COPY SEND $2 CASH AND ANAGE STATEMENT TO: LPD. P.O. BOX 
02222. DETROIT, MI 48202-9998, YOU CAN ALSO VISIT THE LPD WEB SITE AT: 
weew.limeliketoons.hipod.com /ipd index him! 


his new job at Wal-Mart, and college hopes. C- 
[8M] eeeA Fairy’s Tales, Joy. Hand-written 
zine is mostly about her job as TV newscaster, 
cameraman, audioman, etc. at the 
communications center. C [8M] eeeEwa Beach 
Haole, Justin Bradley. Surfing memories of 
when Justin lived in Hawaii. B- [15S] John 
Doyle, 1900 Eagle Drive, Norristown Area 
H.S., Norristown PA 19403 [no cost, will trade 
2:40] -Tom 


books 


Cover to Cover, a novel by DM Brown: A 
mystery about a woman who, after being 
brutally raped, suffers from trauma-induced 
amnesia. Her quest for justice is hampered due 
to the rather large memory hole that has 
erased the last 8 years of her life - up to and 
including the moment of her attack. With the 
help of a childhood friend, and a “disgraced” 
former police officer, our heroine embarks on a 
journey to uncover the perpetrator before he 
strikes again. She is aided by a curious journal 
written by an unknown woman, “Alice,” as well 
as the bits and pieces from her childhood 
memories. The story has a strong premise and 
radical undercurrents, which kept me 
engrossed until the very last page. iUniverse 
.com, 5220 S. 16%, Ste. 200, Lincoln NE 68512, 
authorsdeck@home.com, 

www. 123ReadMe.com, www. iuniverse.com 
[$12.95 US, $20.95 Canada 255pb 4:00] - 
Stefano 


Animal Rites, by Michael Panno: This dark, 
yet sometimes funny tale is heavy on details. 
Michael Panno has written a book full of 
nature, guns, and cussing. He lets the story go 
where it wants to go, which is both a blessing 
and an annoyance — a blessing because this 
gives it life, an annoyance because it is a little 
too long. While I would recommend this, it’d be 
more to support small press than because 
excellent writing. Primordial Press, PO Box 
1096, New York NY 10003, primordialpress 
.com [$? 310M 1:00] John 


video/multimedia 


911; The Road to Tyranny, by Alex Jones: 
Radio talk show host, Alex Jones asks “What 
really happened Sept. 11... and who stands to 
gain?” Jones brings together some compelling 
evidence that suggests our government had 
prior knowledge to the 9/11 attacks and 
allowed them to go forward in order to bring 
about the new fascist police state. Drawing 
back into the Waco debacle and the Oklahoma 
City bombing, Jones establishes the pattern of 
“problem, reaction, and _ solution” that 
tyrannical governments have used since the 
dawn of known civilization. Statists might 


regard this video as conspiratory mind-candy 
at it’s worst, but I think it’s worth listening to 
all sides before rushing to judgment, even if 
you disagree with Jones’ conclusions. (I also 
like Jones’ anti-copyright stance — actually 
giving permission to copy his tape and 
distribute it to as many people as possible.) 
Jones presents enough documentation and 
references from “mainstream” news sources 
that raise many questions contrary to the 
“official” version of 9/11. Alex Jones, 3001 S. 
Lamar #100, — Austin TX 78704, 
www.infowars.com [$26 VHS/DVD 2:26] - 
Stefano 


Marshmallows With Monica: A collection of 
poems and pictures on floppy disk. Except for 
the title poem, most of the pieces in this 
collection were so-so. A few were 
incomprehensible. Also, this wasn’t the most 
user-friendly thing is the world. I think it 
would be better to format the whole book as 
one file instead of many separate ones. Cuz it 
made it a bear to print. Sean T. Taeschner, 
30846 229 PL SE, Black Diamond WA 98010, 
Steshner@juno.com or Menkman@hotmail.com 
[$10 3.5” floppy (Windows) :30] Bloody Mary 


not quite a zine 


Our focus is on the underground press, so we 
rarely review publications that are mainstream 
enough to purchase a UPC, apply for a grant, 
have nationwide store distribution, take credit 
card orders, accept ads from giant corporations, 
etc. However, the following publications may be 
of interest to zinesters: 


Art Visionary — #3: “2001/2002 International 
Art Journal of the Fantastic, Visionary and 
Surreal.” This magazine from Australia 
showcases some of the great contemporary 
fantasy artists of our times, and of earlier eras 
as well, Lavishly illustrated on glossy paper, 
this magazine also contains interviews and 
essays. This issue features the works of 
Stephen Armstrong, Lukasz Banach, Peter 
Proksch, Vonn Stropp and the Vienna School 


of Fantastic Realism. If any of these names 


mean anything to you, this is a magazine you'll 
definitely want to check out. Art Visionary 
Magazine, GPO Box 1536, Melbourne, Victoria 
3001, Australia, www.artvisionary.com [$10.50 
US, $9.95 Australia, $11.95 New Zealand 66M 
1:00] -Stefano 


thecarbonbasedmistake Prayer Cards, vl: A 
small zip-lock bag containing five 3x6” colored 
cards, illustrated on one side, with bilingual 
prayers (in English and Spanish) for forgotten 
dreams, mistakes, unaccomplished _ goals, 
suicidal chain smokers, and “thieves and 
liars.” The production value is nice, but — three 
bucks? C’mon! Staple wound potential: high. 
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Laughs: none. Marc Calvary, 650 W. 12th 
Ave., #122, Eugene OR 97402, mistake 
@rio.com. | www.thecarbonbasedmistake.com 
[$3 :02] -Chris 


Chiron Review #68: Hefty poetry ‘loid enters 
its third decade. Some word jumbles / Some 
rants / Fractured / Into Lines / And some 
poetry. Haiku masters will tell you that the 
most brilliant poets only produce a half-dozen 
or so great poems in their lifetimes, which I 
take to suggest that poets and poetry buffs 
alike don’t mind investing untold hours and 
years in search of true dynamite. Happy 
sifting. Bonus! A gushing review of ZW. No 
submissions via e-mail ISBN. Michael 
Hathaway, 702 N. Prairie, St. John KS 67576- 
1516, chironreview@hotmail.com, www.geocit 
ies.com/SoHo/Nook/1748 [$5 in US, $6 in 
Canada 48L ;:11] -—Emerson 


Cinemad #6: A film zine obsessive in all the 
right ways — if you're a film fanatic. Articles on 
Cassavetes, George Kuchar, Ray Carney, 
Michael Ferris, Albert Maysles, and Jonas 
Mekas, an interview with Karen Black, and 
reviews of indie film fests and the movies 
shown there. Also includes articles about 
working on a soap opera, distribution and zine 
reviews. A lot of work and quality writing for 
the price. It has a glossy cover and barcode for 
those of you who care about that type of thing. 
PO Box 360695, Los Angeles CA 90036, 
cinemadaz@yahoo.com, www.cinemadmag.com 
[$3.95 US, $5.95 Canada, $12 for 4 issues 58M 
1:00] -Gordon 


Clamor #14 (May/June 2002): Wow. Where 
have I been? This zine is amazing! It’s super- 
sharp with plenty of substance to back up the 
slick look. This issue’s focus is “Youth and 
Culture,” and the articles include an inspiring 
profile of a writing program for incarcerated 
teens, South American youth activism, 
“Growing Up Locked Up,” and a moving story 
of how one man’s anarchist activism branded 
his daughter a “Gang Associate” in the eyes of 
the law. I was quite taken with Chris Dodge’s 
autobiographical essay “Sustainable Frugal- 
ity.” The writing is top-notch all around - 
smart and accessible. Order it immediately. 
(74L 3:00+] —Abby 

eeeClamor #15 (July/August 2002): A fashion- 
themed issue, for the most part, with a focus 
on the social aspects of physical beauty. 
Articles exploring this theme within the 
Maasai culture and the insidious selling of 
rebellion to today’s kids were especially 
compelling. Less persuasive were articles on 
gangbanging, American sweatshops, and sex 
work, which lost momentum in their more 
academic approach. I’m not saying they didn’t 
make valid and important points, but style- 
wise they lost my interest. A photo essay 


ZINES: Before and After 


attempted to show “real people with real 
bodies in their real clothes in real settings” as 
an antithesis to say, Vogue. I found the 
subjects of the essay unique, charming and 
uplifting, but rather unrepresentative of the 
majority of real people I observe, who sadly 
wear what they're told and sold. PO Box 1225, 
Bowling Green OH 43402, www.clamormaga 
zine.org ($4.50 US, $6.95 Canada 76M 1:45] - 
Suzanne 


The Comics Interpreter #6 (Winter 2001): The 
majority of this issue celebrates the 20" 
anniversary of Love and Rockets and its 
creators, the Hernandez brothers, TCI boasts 
interviews with Gilbert and Jaime Hernandez, 
as well as commentaries on them by many 
other artists. TCI is well organized, full of 
content, and fans of this genre shouldn’t miss 
it. Plus, we're glad to see something of this 
quality coming out of our state of South 
Carolina for a change! Robert Young, 5820 N. 
Murray Ave. Ste. D-12, Hanahan SC 29406, 
comicsinterpreter@hotmail.com, 
http://tci.homestead.com [$5 cash, checks or 
money orders ok to Robert Young, PayPal 
accepted online 48M :20] Sean and Malinda 


Lollipop #56: If you want a music mag that’s 
thicker than Kalin Olson and slick like 
Shannon Elizabeth on the cover of Maxim, you 
could do worse. If you like alienated rock 
music, these band interviews are often funny 
and insightful. If you like heavily stylized, 
alienated pulp fiction and a bluntly satirical 
record review thrown in with the real record 
reviews, you get that, too. It’s all so ‘95, tho’. 
Comes with a free MP3 CD. ISBN. PO Box 
441493, Boston MA 02144, scott@lollipop.com, 


www.lollipop.com [$5 US, $6 Canada, $15 for 4 
issues, check or money order to Lollipop 142M 
:29] -—Emerson 


Micro-film #5 (v3#1, Summer 2002): “The 
Magazine of Personal Cinema in Action” is 
published by Opteryx Press, complete with an 
ISSN. But seriously, if you are at all interested 
in reading about film or 
underground video, put these technicalities 
aside and pick up a copy of Micro-film. Ina 
well-researched and edited format, this issue 
focuses on a few newer films, including The 
American Astronaut, The Ghost of Spoon 
River, and Henry, but also includes columns, 
movie, zine, and book reviews, all with 
excellent contact info provided. Opteryx Press, 
PO Box 45, Champaign IL 61824-0045, micro- 
film@artisticunderground.com, 
www.artisticunderground,com/mf_ unbound 
[$3.50 US, $5 foreign, 3 issue subscription $10 
US, $14 foreign, checks and money orders ok 
to “Jason Pankoke” 40M :25] -Sean and 
Malinda 


independent 


Midnight Mind Magazine #3: A well-designed, 
polished litmag featuring a diverse collection 
of writers and writing styles. This issue is “On 
the Road in America” and the theme is car 
culture in the States. Not exactly a topic I care 
much about, but the writing was good enough 
to keep my attention all the way through. 
Fiction, poetry, and, my favorite, autobio- 
graphical stories on car encounters by new 
writers as well as heavyweights like Lyn 
Lifshin and Virgil Suarez, broken by old ads 
for now nearly extinct model cars. ISBN PO 
Box 1131, New York NY 10003, brett@mid 
nightmind.com, www.midnightmind.com [$8, 
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gr 


yy 


Jim Sumii 


$10 year (2 issues), $18/ 2 years 162S :45] -eric 


Scram #15: I dig Scram. Damn fine magazine 
specializing in rocknroll obscurities and weird 
pop culture ephemera. Articles on quickly 
aborted TV shows, musical board games (the 
Monkees!), and a substantial selection of clever 
record reviews. Oh, and interviews. Lotsa 
interviews. Good ones, too. This issue features 
Daniel Clowes in a particularly animated 
mood; Gary Usher, the sometime Brian Wilson 
collaborator and prolific producer of generic 
surf and hotrod tunes; Hans Fenger (Langley 
Schools Music Project); and my personal fave, 
Stephen Friedland, aka Brute Force, the 
weirdo behind that classic 60’s LP Confections 
of Love... if you thought the album was out 
there, wait until you hear this guy wax 
philosophic. Kim Cooper, PO Box 461626, 
Hollywood CA 90046-1626, scram@scrammag 
azine.com, | Wwww.scrammagazine.com $5 
postpaid US, $8 overseas, $20 for 4 US, $32 
overseas, check/mo to Kim Cooper 48M 1:30] - 
Dan 


Tail Spins #34: Despite the overwhelming 
percentage of ad space, this music and pop 
culture magazine still merits inclusion in ZW. 
Why? Because only the independent press can 
get away with Quark Expressing this erratic 
mix of Reverend Horton Heat and Reverend 
Jim Jones, The Pretty Things and MTV’s Real 
World, The Gits and Lost Goat, and so on. The 
hundreds of music reviews are generally sharp 
and interesting. Katherine Raz and Brent 
Ritzel, PO Box 1860, Evanston IL 60204, 
tailspinsmagazine@yahoo.com [$4 US, $5.50 
Canada and Mexico, $7 elsewhere, check, 
money orders ok 100M 1:55] —Jaina 


SS ? 
La f 

Here's where zine publishers and readers 
can really give each other a hand. Support the zine 
community, by telling us what you know! Please 
send us your comments — pro and con — about 
anything related to vendors and venues for self- 
published works. We're interested in your 
experiences with zine stores, mail-orders, and 
distributors; print shops; deadbeat zines, etc — 
anything zine or publishing related. 

Please send your comments to Jerianne, 
PO Box 330156, Murfreesboro TN 37133- 
0156 or email her at jerianne@underground 
press.org. 

Comments may be edited, and can be 
printed anonymously if you ask. We provide this 
option in the spirit of greater information sharing. 
Note: In this section, anything in “quotes” is said 


by zine publishers, readers, store staff, etc. — not 
by this publication. 


This 
3 ¥cks 


> 


S 


DON'T JUST TAKE OUR WORD FOR IT! 


There are plenty of other publications ov’ ‘Jere that 
review zines. In Zine World #19, we'll print our list of 
known review zines. If you know one that wasn’t 
included in our last list (see #15) or on our website, 
please drop us a line at PO Box 330156, 
Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156 or jerianne@undergro 
undpress.org. 


MAILORDER DISTRIBUTORS, ONLINE, STORES 
CREAMSICLE, BUBBLE BLOW: “These distros (which I used to run) are no 
longer active. Please note my new address,” Brooke Parrish, 4A Standish Court, 
Greenfield MA 01301, brooke@liquidreflection.com 


HOW2 ZINE DISTRO “is shutting down at least temporarily, if not permanently. 
I'm moving and decided I want to stop doing the distro when I move. Perhaps I'll 
take it up again down the road sometime though. However I will continue to 
publish the How2 Zine.” —Kyle Bravo 


DISAGREE WITH AN OPINION here? Have your own comments — positive or negative 
— to add? Contact Jerianne. 


ZINES & PUBLISHERS 


“Re: Rocket Queen — In the last issue, someone wrote that he sent for a copy of 
that zine, but his mail was returned with the note: "Not deliverable to this 
address." I sent an order, too, and didn’t hear from Janet (the editor). Then I sent 
another letter of inquiry and after a few days she sent me issues #1&2, even 
though she said that my order never reached her.” — Gianni Simone, Kairan 


We've recently had mail returned from Milk Bar, PO Box 1255, North Fitzroy 
VIC 3068, Australia 


ORDER A ZINE months ago and never receive it? Tell us about deadbeats and zines 
that aren't on the level. 


MISCELLANEA 


“The Zine Scene forum at www.mamaphonic.com (a mother/artist website) is a 
great place for zine-writing mamas to talk about their zines, get ideas, publicize, 
etc. Go to mamaphonic and click on ‘open mic.” - Kate, Miranda 


“Original essays are invited for a collection tentatively entitled ‘Zines and 
Everyday Life: The Anatomy of an Independent Medium.’ The purpose of this 
book is to evaluate the role of zines as a method of communication and as a form 
of cultural production. Ideally this collection will be a comprehensive 
introductory textbook for the study of zines, independent media, and culture, and 
will be suitable for use at both undergraduate and graduate levels. Possible 
topics include historical interrogations of zines, and their cultural significance, as 
well as media-based analyses of zines and their differential aspects. Studies of 
the aesthetics of zines, the embodiment of politics, modes of discourse and power 
in independent cultures, modes of consumption and production of ‘non-capitalist’ 
mediums, identity formation, and bricolage. Studies should not limit themselves 
to music and traditional fanzines, but also include those focused upon politics, 
humor, sports, shopping, etc. Please submit 2-page proposals or completed 
manuscripts (MLA style, 15-25 pages in length) to: Reconstruction Reader 
Submissions, 104 East Hall, Bowling Green State University, Bowling Green OH 
43403-0226, kschilt@reconstruction.ws. If you have any further questions, please 
feel free to contact us. The deadline for submission of completed papers is 
December 31, 2002. A full version of this call for papers is available at: 
www.reconstruction. ws/project/zinescfp.htm.” 


“Postal advice: I had a person send me their zine along with something like $13 
cash in the mail recently. When I got their package it had for some reason been 
opened by the postal service. I have two guesses as to why the postal workers 
may have been suspicious and felt the need to open my mail. 1. The package was 
labeled ‘printed matter for the blind’ or something like that, which I’m assuming 
is a postal rate which is either real cheap or free, The only catch is that I’m not 
blind, so they were using that postal rate under false pretenses. 2. The return 
address on the package stated the name of the person’s zine, which had the word 
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‘revolution’ in it. Perhaps because of recent anthrax/terrorist scares this raised 
concern from postal employees. When I opened the package I found a letter from 
the post office explaining that they had found the package to contain cash, which 
is against the rules, so they took the cash and sent me a check in its place. 
However, they sent me around $3 less than the original cash amount because 
they took out the price of first class postage for mailing the envelope, and I 
believe they also took out a slight charge for having to go through all this trouble. 
To make the situation even worse, they also made the check out to the name that 
was written on the package, which was my pseudonym, not my real name. 
Therefore I was unable to cash the check as I don’t have a bank account under 
that name. I’m not exactly sure what the lesson is to be learned from this 
situation. Perhaps that trying to pull a fast one on the post office is less likely to 
work in our current fascist state. Also, sending packages that may seem out of 
the ordinary in any way may just end up causing headaches and annoying 
invasions of privacy from our postal pals. 

Another postal situation: I recently mailed a package of 5 or so zines and a nice 
little note to an individual in Canada. However, when she received the package it 
only contained one of the zines I had sent. I don’t know what happened, or who 
tampered with the package along the way, or why. My best guess is that perhaps 
when crossing the border into Canada the package may have looked suspicious 
and been searched. I often reuse old envelopes when mailing out zines, and I 
think this may raise some suspicion from postal workers because the packages 
usually look kind of messy and out of the ordinary. I guess that maybe the zines 
that didn’t make it the rest of the way had things that were deemed offensive or 
unfit to cross the border for some reason. However there was no explanation as 
to why the zines or my nice little note were missing.” 


HAVE YOU HAD UNUSUAL EXPERIENCES lately dealing with the Post Office or other 
shippers? Have comments you can share about do-it-yourself printing, including 
suggestions about equipment and supplies? Let us know. 


UPCOMING EVENTS 


New Orleans Book Fair, a celebration of muckraking and mischief for 
independent publishers and artists is happening on Saturday, Oct. 26. 
Streetcars, booze, food, music, authors, poets, publishers, art book makers, 
zinesters, booksellers, activists and culture jammers are coming together for a 
weekend celebration in the heart of old New Orleans. The fair is being held in 
conjunction with Babylon Lexicon, an annual show of daring and perplexing 
artist books. It is from this foundation that the bookfair is built - handmade 
print working, homemade media, friends publishing friends for friends of friends. 
There will be cook-outs, readings and concerts, culminating in a daylong book 
exposition at Barrister’s Gallery. Tables are only $7. Over 40 different publishers 
from around the country will be there. Come on down and check out a book. We'll 
be waiting. Free Admission. For general questions about the bookfair please 
contact: Myrtle at Myrtlered@aol.com or G.K. at gkdarby@gcpress.com. 


The 2002 DIY Book Festival, honoring the best of independent publishing in the 
book capital of the world, is taking place at the New York Hilton Hotel on 
Saturday, Nov. 2. Celebrating the success of the independent authors and 
publishers of the world, new award categories, including the top comic book, zine, 
and fan fiction have been added to the overall awards ceremony. Want more 
information? Visit www.diybookfestival.com. 


GOT THE LOWDOWN on an upcoming event? Give us the info and we'll share it 
here. Listings are free. Have you been to a recent zine-related event? Tell us how it 
went, what you got out of it, and any suggestions you have for event organizers. 
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Subscribe to 


Line World: 
A Reader’s Guide 
to the Underground Press 


$14 ppd. for a whole year (4: issues) 
$18 ppd. Canada & Mexico 
$22 ppd. elsewhere 


ZW:ARG features the latest zine news, 
pe Ppa events, store reports, 

address ges, un dergroun updates, 
an atever else we can squeeze into 
every issue. 


ZW:ARG is not available at Tower, 
a7 & Noble, — — 


Million, or Sears. fe by 
fa yg 


mail. All copies are delive mar home 
or maildrop a cheerful rm 


government emp ee! 


Gosh darn it, you've 
talked me into it! 


Sign me up fora year: 


Just &ill out this form and send it with payment to: 


New address! 

ZW:ARG 

PO Box 330156 

Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156, USA 


Regarding checks & 
money orders 


Sorry, we can't take checks. Zine 
World is not a business, and like 
most non-mainstream publications, 
we don't have a bank account. We 
cannot afford to pay exorbitant fees 
for bounced checks. Please send well- 
wrapped American cash, stamps 
IRCs, or money orders with “pay to 


the order of” left blank. 


+ ULASSIFIEDS 


See 


* Classifieds are absolutely free, for any do-it-yourself or out- 
of-the-mainstream project. Send us up to 50 words describing 
what you're up to, and we'll print your listing and include it on our 
website. Limit one listing per person, please. 


° We reserve the right to edit or refuse any listing that sounds 
illegal or is not in keeping with the general spirit of underground 
camaraderie. And unless you're only advertising a website, we ask 
that you include real world contact information for people who 
aren't Net Connected — which includes many of our readers. 


° Free listings for subscribers are repeated in every issue for as long 
as your subscription runs (and of course, you may change your 
listing at any time). Free listings for non-subscribers must be re- 
submitted for each issue. Bracketed number after most listings 


indicates the last issue listing will appear. 


Please send your listing to: 


Zine World — Classifieds, PO Box 33015 6, Murfreesboro TN 
37133-0156. ot jerianne@undergroundpress.org. 


THE BLACK BOOK, all-new 
5" Edition, is now available. 
This is the ultimate reference 
guide to all things kinky in 
North America — sex clubs, sex 
toys, fetish wear, dungeon 
furniture, on and on and on. 


Contact info for all: gay, 
straight, bi, swingers, transves- 
tites, every specific kink you 
can imagine and plenty you 
can’t. Price: $20 postpaid, age 
statement required, from Black 
Books, Box 81155-H, San 
Francisco CA 94131. [19] 


HOW TO CHANGE YOUR 
IDENTITY & Erase Bad Credit 
is an underground book of 
information for “identity chang- 
ers” and for scamming the 
credit bureaus if you have bad 
credit. Retail $25. Available at 
spy stores nationwide or call 
James @ 1-800-886-2653. Visit 
www. wile-beaters.com for more 
info. [18] 


IF YOU'RE A MOTHER, if you 
have three thumbs, if you're 
uncircumcised, if you believe in 
the Easter bunny, if you dare 
to be heinie, read The Big 
Rumpus by Ayun Halliday, the 
sieve-like creative brain behind 
the East Village Inky. Avail- 
able where books are sold or 
from www.ayunhalliday.com, 
or by writing East Village Inky, 
PO Box 22754, Brooklyn NY 


11202. [18] 
MAKE A ZINE! - Bill Brent’s 
definitive guide to self- 


publishing disguised as a book 
on how to produce your own 
zine! This is the first book to 
completely address the nuts 
and bolts of zine-making in 
detail. Budgeting, reducing 
burnout, creativity and inspira- 
tion, working with contribu- 
tors, zine history, how to do 
interviews, paper, _ photo- 
graphy, postage, photocopying 
and printing options, and 
where to sell your zine. Special 
sections devoted to sex zines, 
queer zines, and electronic 
publishing on the World Wide 
Web. Packed with hundreds of 
useful tips, a huge appendix of 
resources and an_ index. 
Indispensable to those produc- 
ing a zine! For everyone else, 
it’s a behind-the-scenes survey 
of what ARG is all about. $12 
postpaid in the U.S. Black 
Books, Box 81155-H, San 
Francisco CA 94131. [19] 


CONNECTIONS 
— WRITERS — 
— ARTISTS — 
— PUBLISHERS — 
WANTED 


COME OUT, wherever you are! 
Queer zines needed for review 
in We The People (N. Ca. 
GLBT paper, circ. 15,000). 
Send zines and clear order info 
to, Heather Seggel, 3585 
Cazadero Hwy., Cazadero CA 
95421-9667. Lesbian/feminist 


work especially wanted. I'll 
send tear sheets; you'll get new 
readers. Thank you! [18] 


THE FLYWHEEL ZINE 
LIBRARY is accepting dona- 
tions of all kinds of zines. 
Volunteer-run and governed by 
consensus, Flywheel believes 
that art and information 
should be equally accessible 
and affordable to all people. 
Donations to: Flywheel Zine 
Library, 2 Holyoke Street, 
Easthampton MA _ 01027. 
www.flywheelarts.org. [18] 


GOT A FREE ZINE (any style) 
that you want help distributed? , 
I can do that for you. Got a 
flyer you want distributed? I 
can do that as well. I do tons of 
mail and love to help out zines! 
Send as many flyers and zines 
as you want to: Metal Rules! 
Magazine, 2116 Sandra Road, 
Voorhees, NJ 08043 USA and I 
will get them out for you! Jeff, 
metaljef@yahooc.om, 

www. metalrulesmagazine.com. 
[18] 


HOMETAPERS - The 
Alchemical Wedding art zine is 
looking for sound collages, 
spoken word, homemade music 
or. the CD included in each 
issue. Send tapes + CDs to: 
David Aronson, 3330 Dogwood 
Dr., Willow Grove PA 19090, or 
mp3s to jaron98449@aol.com. 
Strange & experimental is 
good. 


SCRIBES, ILLUSTRATORS, & 
musicians are invited to submit 
their writings, pictures, songs 
and noises to A Multitude of 
Voices. To see if it’s worth your 
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submission contact via mail or 
through electric transmission. 
Matt Holdaway, 1945 B 
Berryman St, Berkeley, CA 
94709, mattvoices@yahoo.com. 
[18] 


SEEKING ZINES AND 


MAGAZINES about “Energy 
Medicine” and/or Healers. Lou 
Sullo Jr., 3000 Bronx Park 
East #17B, Bronx NY 10467. 
(20] 


DISTROS 
I'M STARTING UP 
ShadowSide Distro (out of 


ShadowSide.com) in September 
and am currently accepting 
submissions. :) For more info or 
to submit a zine, write to PO 
Box 761, Mountain View CA 
94042, [18] 


KNUCKLEHEAD PRESS & 
ZINE DISTRO carries a variety 
of personal & info zines! Online 
at whiz.at/knucklehead or 
email us at knucklehead_distro 
@yahoo.com or by mail, 
C.Griffin, PO Box 09558, 
Columbus OH 43209. Seeking 
new zines for consideration!!! 
[18] 


LOW-FI & D.LY.!!! Ego is a 
small cassette and zine label. 
I'm doing several projects 
including a compilation of 


Bikini Kill, Heavens to Betsy & 
Bratmobile covers and a zine 
about drinking. Send music, 
spoken word, and zines, or 
write for more info. Send a 
stamp for a catalog. Ego 
Records, c/o Jolie Ego, 728 
North Union, Union City IN 
47390-1134. [18] 


QUEER PUNKS - LOOK 
HERE! Xerox Revolutionaries 
(“paper zines for queer punks”) 
carries zines from the fringe of 
the fringe. Dyke relationships. 
Trans boy emotions. Gutterfag 
politics. Fuck rainbows - get 
some real pride! Pins, patches, 
stickers, and tapes, too. PO Box 
3411, Tallahassee FL 32315- 
3411, 

http:/hosted. worldwidepunks.n 
et/xerox_revolutionaries. Free 
catalogs. [18] 


SOBERBROTHERS.COM is 
now carrying zines and comics. 
We are interested in carrying 
zines, especially pop culture, 
food, drink, travel and perzines 
in our new on-line store. 
Contact Dan Taylor at PO Box 
5581, Lutherville MD 21094- 
5531 or dante@soberbrothers 
.com for more information. [18] 


SPY KIDS DISTRO sells zines, 
crafts, music, stickers, buttons, 
patches, audio zines, shirts, 
and so much more! Come visit 
us online at www.skdistro.cjb 
net and check out our huge 
variety! Or send $1 for a print 
catalog to: Pixie, 508 
Whispering Oaks, Moore OK 
73160. [18] 


STARFIEND DISTRO is 
always accepting zines for 
distro consideration. The 
catalog is available online at 
www.starfiend.com, or send 
your project for consideration — 
or two stamps for a_ print 
catalog — to jenn/starfiend, 988 


_ Fulton St. #213, San Francisco 


CA 94117, [18] 


GROUPS & PROJECTS 
HELP -ME START a zine 
library! Send your zines to 
Yellow Digger Distro, 93 Hardy 
St., Nelson, New Zealand. {19] 


INDEPENDENT PUBLISH- 
ING RESOURCE CENTER, a 
non-profit art center dedicated 
to zines, book arts, and 
letterpress, has a growing zine 
library with more than 3,000 


items cataloged. Zines are 
cataloged and listed online 
(www.ipre.org). We'd love to 
add your publication to our 
collection. Donate your zine to 
IPRC, 917 SW Oak St. #218, 
Portland OR 97205. [18] 


VIRGINIA IS FOR LOVERS - 
if you're married or a virgin. 
Otherwise you're committing 
“crimes against _— nature,” 
“lascivious cohabitation,” or 
“fornication.” To find out how 
you can help drag Virginia into 
the 20" century, write: Virginia 


Is Not For Lovers, PO Box 


11242, Richmond VA 28230- 
1242. [18] 


CHECK OUT BABEL MAGA- 


ZINE = (www.babelmagazine 
.com) — fiction, poetry, edgy 
politics, sex, rants, confessions, 
Blood Real TV, and an 
anthology to be published this 
September entitled Rebellious 
Confessions. Feel free to send 
us some material — the wilder 


the better! Don’t be shy, 
because we aren’t! [18] 
CHECK OUT RALPH 


HASELMANN' JR’s Lucid 
Moon Poetry Magazine ~The 
Website every month for new 
poems, interviews, short stories 
and artwork! Lucid Moon is a 
hybrid between a personal site 
and a monthly magazine! New 
poems from myself and up and 
coming and famous authors 
each month! www.lucidmoon 
poetry.com. Send submissions 
to 
ralphy@lucidmoonpoetry.com 
or Ralph Haselmann Jr, 67 


Norma Road, Hampton NJ - 


08827. [18] 


E-ZINE AND ZINE 
RESOURCE CENTER: This 
free guide includes a guide to 
publicizing your ezine, zine 
editor interviews, a resource 
guide with more than 100 links 
to zine resources, and tons of 
articles about the history and 
creation of zines, Point your 
Web browser to Attp://zinebook 


.com. [18] 


HOPELESS ABOUT THE 
FUTURE? A Pretender in the 
Oval Office threatening nuclear 
war, is depressing but 30 years 
of future study by Aquarian 
‘Research offers real hope. Visit 
www.ic.org/aq or email me 
(with ART in the subject line) 
for our free listserv: artr@juno 
.com or call Art: 215-848-2292 
for a free call back. [18] 


PHOTOGRAPHY, 
BLOCKPRINTS, woodcuts & 
other art by a fellow zinester at 
www.liquidreflection.com & 
more art zines on the way. [18] 


ZINE WRITERS / READERS 
wanted for Zine Scene — Join 
the zine resource everyone’s 
talking about. Zine Scene is a 
free resource to list your zine’s 
contact information and to 
meet other people with 
common interests, a love for 
zines and independent publica- 
tions! Check it out @ http./ 
www.addam.com. Join the rev- 
olution! [18] 


ZINESTERS LOOKING FOR 
more exposure for their stuff 
need to get over to www.dime 
storeproductions.com. Not only 
do we review zines online and 
in our print magazine, 
Obscurity Unlimited, we also 
run an artist/writer find service 
for those looking for 
contributors. Check it out! Lots 
to look at. Also check out: 
http/clubs, yahoo.com/clubs/ob 

scurityunlimited. [18] 


PERSONALS 
PRISON CONVICT MAIL- 
JUNKIE looking for thought- 
provoking and/or quirky zines 
and letters from _non- 
conformist females. I’m not into 
bullshit games and Bill Price 
does not / did not represent the 
many prisoners who respect 
the zine community. Guy 
Pullin #154784, PO Box 7, 
Moberly MO 65270. [18] 
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YOU BE GRIFFIN, I'll be 
Sabine. 21 yr old artist in need 
of artistic correspondence. 
Doesn’t have to be romantic. 
Please write to Lady Pajama, 
PMB 1418, 91 Campus Dr, 
Missoula MT 59801. [18] 


PIRATE RADIO 
DO YOU WANT TO LEARN 


how to set up your own radio 


station, conduct interviews, 
record events, create and 
digitally edit content for radio 
programs, achieve an 
understanding and use of 
internet audio  streaming/ 
webcasting, distribute audio 
files and programs/music via 
the internet, and much more? 
Free Radio Berkeley IRATE 
(International Radio Action 
Training Education) is offering . 
the following _ broadcasting 
skills workshops. They will 
repeat on a monthly basis. All 
workshops will take place on a 
Saturday beginning at 1 PM 
and will last 3-4 hours, 
Location is FRB's facility in 
West Berkeley - 2547 8th 
Street, Unit #24 (between 
Parker and Dwight, enter 
through Bay #3). A suggested 
sliding scale donation of $10- 
$25 is requested per workshop. 
[19] 
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STUFF FOR RENT, 
SALE, OR SWAP 
RARE SEED CATALOG: 
Thousands of hard-to-find 
seeds from every continent. 
Finest ornamentals from tropi- 
cal rain forest to alpine snow- 
line. Wildflowers, trees, medici- 
nal herbs, annual & perennial 
flowers, heirloom vegetables. 
Catalog: $1 J.L. Hudson, Star 
Route 2, Box 337-Z, La Honda 

CA 94020, [19] 


WANTED: Old skateboard- 
themed zines, back issues of 
Sty, and back issues of 


Fishbowl perzine. jtmjsr@aol 
.com. [20] 


ZINES 

ADULT RAMBLINGS is my personal & 
travel zine; #12 just finished & includes 
stories about camping & traveling to Maine, 
our car accident, & life afterwards. 
$1/20pp/“rsized. I also just finished Cheese 
Dough, 30pp/sized/$2. It’s a contribution 
driven, pen-paling & diy zine stuffed full of 
articles about auctions, thrifting, yard sale 
tips, a-day-in-a-life-stories, pen pal articles & 
ads, etc. etc. Anastacia E. Zittel, P.O. Box 
365, Douglas MA 01516, adultramblings@ 
therapids.net. [18] 


ALMOST NORMAL COMICS, an orgy of 
oddities! Monthly zine and small press comic 
reviews! Resources for zine and comic 
creators! Low Brow Art! And more!!! 
http:/almostnormalcomics.tripod.com. [18] 


THE BACULA & MERKINS Art Collective 
zine titled Self Portraits. It is 8.5x7 super 


nice cover, full of underground artwork of 
self-portraits, self-representative poetry and 
other stories, E-mail BaculaAndMerkins@ 
yahoo.com or mail $2 and 2 stamps, or $3 to 
13329 Ashworth St., Cerritos CA 90703. [18] 


BIG ‘UN, the Very Rich Hours of David 
Tristman: Big ‘Un features the autobio- 
graphical writings and cartoons of David 
Tristman. Each issue features some of his 
many obsessions which range from sock 
monkeys to Zen to triple x videos. Lavishly 
illustrated black and white w/full color cover, 
8.5"x5.5”. Issues 3-6 now available. Approx. 
20 pages each. $3/issue (cash only). Add $1 
outside USA. Adults only, w/ age statement! 
PO Box 1186, New York, NY 10276. [19] 


CHECK OUT TABLET NEWSPAPER, 
Seattle’s true alternative paper covering 
music, politics, arts and life. Available for 
free throughout the Northwest, entire 
contents is online at www.tabletnewspaper 
.com, and current issue available for $2 from 
Tablet, 1122 E. Pike St. PMB 1435, Seattle, 
WA 98122. [18] 


CROQUET, WHISKY, AND FAIRIES. 
If you like any of these three you'll get a 
laugh from Phooka, the Journal of the 
Overland Mallet Club. Order all four 


i LINE PUBLISHERS’ COUPON 


ZINE’S TITLE: 


EDITOR OR PUBLISHER'S 
NAME OR NON DE PLUME: 


ADDRESS: 


SINGLE-COPY POST-PAID PRICES: 


e to Canadian 
addresses: 


¢ to American 
addresses: 

to Mexican to other 
addresses: addresses: 


For zines published outside of North America: 
¢ to addresses in e other pricing 
your country: information: 


Got e-mail? 


You'll get more orders if you clearly list a price! 


Got a website? 


Please clip or photocopy this form, fill it out, and staple it to your zine’s back cover. Or list 
your zine’s vital stats on a separate piece of paper and staple that to your zine’s back cover, 
before sending to ZW:ARG. It'll make our lives a whole lot easier. Thanks! 


ISSUE#: 


ee 


a 


ZIP or 
POSTCODE: 


e Does your zine accept trades? 
O Yup. 0 Nope. 
e Is your zine free to prisoners? 
O Yup. O Nope. 
e Is your zine available on cassette? 
O Yup (Price: $ ). Nope. 
Does your zine require an age 
statement? O Yup. O Nope 


send to: ZW:ARG, PO Box 330156, M urfreeshoro TN 37133-0156, USA 
= If you'd like two reviews of your zine, just send us two copies. 
We usually don't have time to mail reminders, so if you've enjoyed reading ZW:ARG, now is 
the time to subscribe, or pre-pay for our next issue. Please see ordering information at the 
beginning of the zine. Thanks! 
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issues of this hilarious zine by sending $5 
to Clint Marsh, 1204 Neilson Street, 
Berkeley CA 94706 or order online at 
www. wonderella.com. [19] 


DWELLING PORTABLY in tent, dome, 
wickiup, van, trailer, etc. Emphasizes 
comfort, simplicity, low cost. Readers tell 
what works and what doesn’t. Since 1980. 
Sample $1, 6 issues for $5. PO Box 190- 
ARG, Philomath OR 97370. [19] 


ERASER CARVERS QUARTERLY is an 
arts digest that will be of interest to 
rubber stampers, linoleum-block and 
wood-block carvers, stencil cutters and 
lots of curious folks just like you! 
Subscribe now - 4 issue subscription, 
$10; sample copy, $3. Also, Make Your 
Own Rubber Stamps... From Erasers?, 
16-page how-to booklet, $5; The 
Portraiture of Tim Mancusi, 20-page 
booklet of figurative erasercuts, $5. Cash, 
checks or money orders payable to Mick 
Mather, PO Box 222, Clay NY 13041- 
0222. [18] 


FREE COMIX - Lisa #14, The 
Uncensored Version. Have a Hoot and a 
Hollar, smoke some weed and read a 
comic! Available from: Enron Financial 
Comix Group, A Creative Features 
Subsidiary, 1999 Trowbridge, 
Hamtramck MI 48212. (18) 


GET A MINI-COMIC — FREE! Send me 
your name and address, and I'll send you 
a mini-comic sampler of my Brain Food 
comic books with ordering info for the 
actual issues. What a deal! Mike Toft, 
Free Lunch Media, PO Box 7246, 
Minneapolis, MN 55407, miketoft@us 
family.net [20] 


HOW2 ZINES #1 and 2 are out now for 
$3 each. Practical and inspirational DIY 
guides to actively pursuing more 
independent, self-sufficient, and 
empowering lifestyles. These Are the 
Days #4 is out now for $2. My 
handwritten and drawn personal zine. 
This issue covers, spending time with my 
family, thoughts on the act of drawing, 
and touring with my old band. Kyle 
Bravo, PO Box 14523, Richmond VA 
28221. [21] 


IMAGINE: A JOURNAL OF ANARCH- 
ISM - Interested in how to incorporate 
anarchism in your daily life? How about 
atheism? Then send for a free sample to 
John Johnson, P.O. Box 8145, Reno, NV 
89507. [18] 


INSIDEOUTART: a zine about under- 
ground art, including photography, 
comics, drawings, paintings and collages, 
DIY articles, and so on. $3 to Shannon 
Palmer, PO Box 1382, Minden LA 71058. 
Send a SASE for catalog of other zines 
and handmade stuff, or check 


out www.starlit.org/insideout 
art/insideoutart.html. [18] 


KAIRAN IS A FORUM, open to 
anyone who wants to share 
his/her opinions on mail art & 
networking. Articles, inter- 
views, project reports, mail art 
ABC, etc. We need contribu- 
tions! $2 or 2 IRCs to Gianni 
Simone, 105 Hillside Morooka, 
1094-1 Morooka-cho, Kohoku- 
ku, Yokohama-shi, 222-0002 
Kanagawa-ken, Japan (18] 


MISTER FUJIYAMA LOVES 
YOU #8: An eighty page zine 
dealing with life as told by a 
young adult. The pledge of 
allegiance controversy, haiku 
week, and much more. Free 
with two stamps, and visit the 
new webpage for more. Sheena, 
PO Box 238, Ferndale PA 
18921, 
iheartthebeatles@epix.net, 
www.mflyzine.net. [18] 


MONROE! GARLAND! 
NIXON! ALI! 
Muggers, corrupt cops, humor 
and more! All in the autobio- 
graphical Hey Cabby - A New 
York Cab Drivers Million 
Miles Behind the Wheel. “This 
is excellent stuff ... wonderful,” 
says Zine World. $5.95 to Evan 
Ginzburg, PO Box 640471, 
Oakland Gardens Station, 

Flushing NY 11364. [19] 


MUUNA TAKEENA, | the 
painfully honest review zine 
from Finland. Each issue 
comes with multilingual 
supplement, in which there are 
zines from all over the world 
reviewed in their own 
language. Otherwise written in 
English. Sample copy: trade to 
your product (in which case 
your product is reviewed in the 
next issue of MT) or to 
chocolate or to used stamps or 
to non-sport trading cards. 
Easy! Talvipdivanseisaus 
Prod., Timo Palonen, Hepokuja 
6 B 26/FIN-01200 VANTAA, 
FINLAND. [19] 


A NEW ISSUE of sea of slime 
is currently being assembled. 
For now, please support diy 
publishing and order back 
issues from mad_ people, 
undecided, spy kids, dreamers 
& moon potatoes. Links to 
these fine distros can be found 
@ http/subsub.org. Sean 
Subliminal, PO Box 2133, 


Pflugerville TX 78691. (18] 


PEOPLE SAY Ker-bloom!, the 
little letterpress-printed zine, 
is “awful purty’ but too damn 
short. artnoose’s  1400-lb. 
printing press begs to differ. 
Judge for yourself. Send $2 + a 
stamp to: artnoose, PO Box 
3525, Oakland CA 94609. [21] 


PUNK PARENTS UNITE! Get 
your copy of or write for 
Placenta, the Punk/Vegan 
Parenting zine. To get your 
copy, send $2 + .60 postage to 
Placenta Zine, c/o Rosa-Maria 
DiDonato, 4412 Avenue A 
#204, Austin TX 78751. 1/2 
size, 40 pp. For more info: 
www.geocities.com/placentazin 
e. [18] 


THE RANDY REVIEWER: 
Reviews (and art samples!) of 
that most neglected of genres, 
XXX comicbooks! Get issue #14 
for only $4.00 (and an age 
statement) Mention seeing this 
in ZW and we'll include our full 
catalogue as well. Make checks 
out to Jabberwocky Graphix, 
Box 165246, Irving, TX 75016. 
[19] 


THE REV ZINE: politics, art, 
music, fiction, vegan recipes, 
poetry, commentaries, diy cul- 
ture. Send $2 to: PO Box 
21055, LPM PO, 84 Lynden 
Park Road, Brantford Ontario, 
N8R 7W9, Canada. 
www.therevzine.cjb.net, 
therevzine@hotmail.com. [18] 


SICK OF OVERBLOWN 
Hollywood remakes? Love old 
B-movies with rubber mon- 
sters? Can you read? Then try 
cinezine. From kung-fu flicks to 
Coleman Francis, it’s all here 
and it’s all true! Send $1 cash 
to: cinezine, 12 Skylark Lane, 
Stony Brook NY 11790. (18) 


SKETCHING ZINE: Announc- 
ing Trumpetvine Travels, a 
new zine on quick sketching for 
travelers, naturalists, journal- 
ers, artists and all creative 
observers of life. To order see 
www.trumpetvine.com or send 
$6 cash to: POB 7935, Berkeley 
CA 94707. [18] 


TURNING THE TIDE: Journal 
of Anti-Racist Action has been 
publishing for 15 years as a 
voice of grassroots direct action 
anti-racism, anti-sexism and 
anti-colonialism. It’s a 16-pp. 


quarterly tabloid. Free sample 
available from ARA, PO Box 
1055, Culver City CA 90232, or 
email your street address to 
part2001@usa.net. [18] 


VORTEX PRODUCTIONS 
PRESENTS vortex 4.0, 40 a6 
pages with a geometric aes- 
thetic, personal writing with a 
difference. Personal geograph- 
ies, bars and transience, 
sportsfighting, the writing 
process, relationships, improv 
theatre, communications, con- 
nections & cyberspace. $2ppd 
to amanda, PO Box 7793, 
Wellesley St., Auckland, New 
Zealand or email zine@vortex 
net.nz, [18] 


WE DON’T CARE what zines 
you buy, what beer you like, 
how you got through that thing 
last year, if you think we're 
pompous or funny as hell. The 
Inner Swine: Fiction. Commen- 
tary. Bad Poems. $2/trade to 
Jeff Somers, PO Box 3024, 
Hoboken NJ 07030, www.inner 
swine.com. [18] 


WEED ZINE - Are you high 
right now? I thought so. Well, 
get up off your ass and draw 
some comics about smokin’ 
weed. And, oh yeah, if you slept 
on issue one, pick it up: $3 or 
trade. Holla at 3Zipper, PMB 
#328, 302 Bedford Ave, 
Brooklyn NY 11211 or 
deusthad@hotmail.com. [18] 


WE'RE SO SORRY! If you sent 
an order to the Haslett address 
for Wiener Society Zine and 
never got a copy, hurry and 
send a “you guys suck...” letter 
to this address. We'll be sure to 
get that copy to you hyper- 
fucn’-quick! We apologize! 
Flakes are everywhere in this 
world, we won't let ya down 
tho. Wiener Society, PO Box 
180983, Utica MI 48318-0983 
[18] 


WHO DOESNT LOVE 
Cometbus, Dishwasher, Pathe- 
tic Life, or any of those classic 
personal zines? I certainly do. 
But I’ve been publishing 
Mr.Peebody’s Soiled Trousers 
& Other Delights for over three 
years now and it’s still not even 
half as good as them. See for 
yerself. Send $2 to Jason 
Koivu, PO Box 931333, Los 
Angeles, CA 90093. [18] 


WHO WILL PAY THE ROYAL- 
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TIES for the Voices in my 
Head? This ain’t Bukowski — 
but I've paid my dues! wino- 
poems short poems trannie 
fuck wish poems concrete 
poetry! I’ve been everywhere - 
are you butch enough for these 
poems? All you need is a lot of 
mental instability and $5. PO 
Box 1611, Santa Cruz CA 
95061 [18] 


A WIDE VARIETY OF FREE 
and cheap zines are available 
for YOU from Timelike Line 
Productions  (Timeliketoons). 
Plus, you can also have your 
work featured in a new non- 
review review zine. For more 
details write: Yul Tolbert, P.O. 
Box 02222, Detroit, MI 48202- 
9998. Or e-mail: yul_tolbert@ho 
tmail.com. Or visit the 
Timeliketoon web site at: 
www.timeliketoons.tripod.com/ 
genx. html. [19] 


ZINE SAMPLER PACK: Find 
out! Send donation! PO Box 
66512, Austin TX 78766 


ZINE SOLAR SYSTEM: It’s 
the cheapest review zine this 
side of the galactic core!! Send 
25 cents to: Yul Tolbert, PO 
Box 02222, Detroit MI 48202- 
9998. For more details e-mail: 
yul_tolbert@hotmail.com. [18] 


ZINES! Adult Ramblings - 
personal zine. Cheese Dough - 
pen pal / DIY zine. 
Contributions wanted (free 
zine as a thank you). $1 or 
trade. Anastacia E. Zittel, PO 
Box 365, Douglas MA 01516, 
adultramblings@therapids.net. 
[18] 


ZINES-A-GO-GO! (A 
worldwide travel & local 
resource.) Add your own listing 
or browse other's listings of 
zine people, neat bookstores, 
cheap & vegan restaurants, 
weird museums, thrift stores, 
and more! http:/zinesters.net/ 
travel. [18] 


RK 


Did we mention that these 
listings are FREE??? Everyone 
has something to promote or 
something they're looking for - 
send in your 50-word or less 
listing today to. Zine World - 
Classifieds, PO Box 330156, 
Murfreesboro TN 37133-0156. 
or jerianne@undergroundpress 
.org. 


U.S. POSTAL RATES 


Rates for mailing Rates for mailing from | Rates for mailing from 
within U.S. U.S. to Canada U.S. to Mexico 
WEIGHT FIRST MEDIA WEIGHT AIR ECONOMY | WEIGHT AIR ECONOMY 

UP TO: CLASS MAIL” UP TO: MAIL MAIL ° UP TO: MAIL MAIL ° 
Y oz. $0.23 a Y% Oz. $0.50 as Y oz. $0.50 = 
1 oz. $0.37 Hs 1 oz. $0.60 1 oz. $0.60 a 
2 02. $0.60 ~ 
3 02. $0.83 - 3 oz. $1.10 ~ pie a BES ee | 


4 oz. $1.06 = 4 oz. $1.35 - 4 oz. $1.65 - 
Siz} $1.29 = 5 oz. $1.60 _ 5 oz. $2.05 = 


6 oz. $1.52 $1.42 6 oz. $1.85 - 6 Oz. $2.45 
7 oz. $1.75 $1.42 7 oz. $2.10 = 7 02. $2.85 = 


8 oz. $1.98 $1.42 8 oz. $2.35 si 8 oz. $3.25 - 
9 oz. $2.21 $1.42 12 oz. $3.10 $2.70 12 oz. $4.00 = 


10 oz. $2.44 $1.42 16 oz. $3.75 $2.70 16 oz. $5.15 $4.35 


11 oz. $2.67 $1.42 20 oz. $4.40 $4.05 20 oz. $6.30 $5.15 
12 oz. $2.90 $1.42 24 oz. $5.05 $4.55 24 oz. $7.45 $5.95 
28 oz. $5.70 $5.05 28 oz. $8.60 $6.70 


32 oz. $9.75 $7.50 

15 oz. $3.59 $1.42 36 oz. $7.00 $6.00 36 oz. $10.95 $8.15 

40 oz. $12.15 $8.80 
44 oz. $8.30 $6.80 44 oz. $13.35 $9.45 
48 oz. $8.95 $7.20 48 oz. $14.55 $10.10 
4 Ibs, “ $2.68 52 oz. $9.65 $7.60 52 oz. 15.80 $10.75 
5 Ibs. = $3.10 56 oz. $10.35 $8.00 56 oz. 17.05 $11.40 


addt’l Ibs. 60 oz. $11.05 $8.40 60 oz. 18.30 $12.05 


NOTES: 

1. The % oz. rate is the postcard rate. 

2. “Media Mail” used to be called “book rate.” It is 
designed for books, film, printed music, sound 
recordings, and computer readable material — but 


WEIGHT GROUP 3 GROUP 4 GROUP 5 
UP TO: AIR ECON AIR ECON AIR ECON 


2 OZ. $0.70 “a $0.70 = $0.70 ns? we think zines qualify, too. You’re not supposed 
1 oz. $0.80 - $0.80 = 0.80 a to include any paid advertising or personal notes, 
2 0z $1.60 ms $1.70 ge $1.55 a3; but if your package looks and feels like books or 

- : : - pamphlets, odds are nobody’s going to check. 
3 02. $2.40 = $2.60 ca $2.30 . Envelope should be marked “Media Mail.” 
4 oz. $3.20 - $3.50 = $3.05 - Allow 3 to 5 weeks for delivery. 


Ww 


The P.O. has a nifty red, white & blue mailer 
called the Flat Rate Envelope. The 1-pound rate 
is charged, regardless of weight. 

. Higher weights carry different rates by 
destination. Call the P.O. for details. 

5. Additional Ibs are +$0.42 each, up to 7 Ibs, then 

+$0.30 each. 

6. A.K.A. “Surface Mail.” Mark your envelope 
“Economy Mail,” and allow 2 to 4 weeks for 
delivery. 

. The P.O. has conveniently divided the rest of the 

world into “groups” for our mailing pleasure. 

Canada is Group 1. Mexico is Group 2. Western 

Europe, Northern Europe, the U.K., and Israel 

are Group 3. Australia, New Zealand, and Japan 

is Group 4. The rest of the world falls in Group 

5. For “Economy Mail” mark your envelope as 

such and allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 


5 02. $4.00 $3.80 $4.40 $4.05 $3.80 = 


6 oz. $4.80 $3.80 $5.30 $4.05 $4.55 = 

7 OZ. $5.60 $3.80 $6.20 $4.05 $5.30 $4.95 
8 oz. $6.40 $3.80 $7.10 $4.05 $6.05 $4.95 
12 oz. $7.55 $3.80 $8.40 $4.05 $7.65 $4.95 
16 oz. $8.70 $3.80 $9.70 $4.05 $9.25 $4.95 
20 oz. $9.85 $4.45 $11.00 $4.70 $10.85 $5.70 
24 oz. $11.00 $5.10 $12.30 $5.35 $12.45 $6.50 
28 oz. $12.15 $5.70 $13.60 $6.00 $14.05 $7.30 
32 02. $13.30 $6.30 $14.90 $6.65 $15.65 $8.10 
36 oz. $14.50 $6.90 $16.25 $7.25 $17.35 $8.75 
40 oz. $15.70 $7.50 $17.60 $7.85 $19.05 $9.40 
44 oz. : .$16.90 $8.10 $18.95 $8.45 $20.75 _ $10.05 
48 oz. $18.10 $8.70 $20.30 $9.05 $22.45 _ $10.70 


_ 


~ 


FOR MORE INFORMATION: 
Visit Www.usps.com Call 800-222-1811 


— courtesy of Zine World, PO Box 330156, Murfreesboro TN 37133 — 


